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SOMEDAY ALL HANDGUNS 
WILL BE THIS GOOD. 



^fhile other companies were improving upon the technology of 
the past, GLOCK was busy perfecting the technology needed for 
the 21 st Century. 
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GLOCK, INC today. 
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COMMAND GUIDANCE 

by Robert K. Brown 

Lessons of Tiananmen Square 

T HE letter-to-the-editor in the Boulder, Colorado newspaper 
needed just five words to make the point: 

“Well. 

“China. 

“Unarmed citizenry. 

“See?” 

The dreary truth, unfortunately, is there are all too many who 
choose to avert their eyes. 

No civilization in history has successfully waged war on its 
children and survived to tell of it. And that is what makes the 
butchery in Tiananmen Square so astonishing. What the world 
saw was a revolution devouring its sons and daughters. That was 
instructive, and in more ways than one. 

The bloody business in Beijing on the night of 4 June and the 
events that followed have provided the world with a globally 
televised object lesson as to why the Second Amendment is in 
the U.S. Constitution. 

Chinese by the tens of millions may have demonstrated for 
democracy throughout May, but when the People’s Liberation 
Army (PLA) finally chose to move, it smashed the pro-democracy 
movement flat in less than a week. 

Several thousand demonstrators were shot dead or, in some 
cases, literally crushed like insects by PLA armor in the first 24 
hours. By the end of the second week, the knock on the door at 
midnight was being heard thoughout the country. 

The pro-democracy demonstrations in China were probably the 
largest peaceful assemblies in the history of the planet, but in 
the end it was the People’s Liberation Army and not the people 
who decided who would run China. The latter may have had the 
votes, but the former had the guns. 

What the world saw in Tiananmen Square is precisely the 
reason the founders of the American Republic added a Bill of 
Rights to the Constitution and put the Second Amendment in 
the Bill of Rights. The framers had just drafted a Constitution 
that provided for — among other things — the creation of a 
national army, and they feared that army might someday be used 
to impose a tyranny on them. And they knew from the 
experience at Lexington and Concord fewer than 20 years before 
that the crucial step in imposing tyranny would be for the 
government to disarm the people. 

The Second Amendment did not just materialize out of thin 
air. It was created because the founders did not want the 
government to have a monopoly on the tools of coercive force — 
and the experience in China shows why. 

Gun control advocates cavalierly dismiss the Second 
Amendment as out of date. The experience in China shows 
otherwise. 

Gun control advocates have made it abundantly clear they 
value their safety more than their liberty. The experience in 
' China shows that if their view prevails the day will come when 
we have neither. ^ 
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TO RIDE, SHOOT STRAIGHT, 
AND SPEAK THE TRUTH 

by Jeff Cooper 

Combat mind-set, trigger control, tactical residential architecture, nuclear war—these are 
some of the provocative subjects explored by Jeff Cooper in this illustrated collection of 
essays. Cooper, a combat pistol shooting master and the nation's foremost instructor of 
defensive weaponcraft, squarely faces the facts of modern life, and concludes that the armed 
citizen is the correct answer to the armed sociopath. He insists that the Age of The Wimp is 
not our destiny. To that end, To Ride, Shoot Straight, and Speak the Truth focuses primarily 
on shooting—technically, socially, sportively and historically. Learn why knowledge of 
personal weapons and skill in their use are necessary attributes of any man who calls himself 
free. 5V£ x 8^, hardcover, illus., 384 pp. $26.00 



AR-15/M1G SUPER SYSTEMS 

by Duncan Long 

Learn how to customize the reliable 
AR-15 into a system that suits your 
needs. This straightforward text 
details modifications to create a 
super-accurate hunting rifle, pistol 
and more. Duncan Long takes up 
where other AR-15 books leave off, 
challenging the conventional wis¬ 
dom on combat firearms. 8ft x 11, 
softcover, photos, illus., 144 pp. 

$19.95 
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STREET LETHAL 
Unarmed Urban Combat 

by Sammy Franco 
Want to survive a real streetlight? 
The fancy leaping kicks and pre¬ 
planned responses taught in tradi¬ 
tional martial arts will not work on 
today’s city streets. Discover Con¬ 
temporary Fighting Arts, a hard¬ 
hitting combat system that ends 
streetlights quickly. 5ft x 8ft, soft- 
cover, photos, 192 pp. $15.95 
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Techniques 



IMPROVISED RADIO 
JAMMING TECHNIQUES 
Electronic Guerrilla Warfare 

by Lamence W. Myers 
Radio jamming is a great equalizer 
in guerrilla warfare. This practical 
guide outlines field-expedient 
methods to intercept, identify and 
jam enemy radio traffic. Learn 
about jamming operations used by 
Special Forces, terrorists and oth¬ 
ers. 5ft x 8ft, softcover, illus., 256 
pp. $19.95 



SWITCHBLADE 
The Ace of Blades 

by Ragnar Benson 

Snap. For most people, the click of 
a switchblade is an ominous sound. 
Once the symbol of the street hood¬ 
lum, these knives are experiencing 
renewed interest from those who 
understand the value of a good 
one-handed blade. Now get solid 
information on laws, uses, types of 
mechanisms and more. 5ft x 8ft, 
softcover, photos, illus., 104 pp. 

$ 10.00 
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THE SPY’S WORKSHOP 
America’s Clandestine Weapons 

by Don McLean 

The development of American spy 
hardware began in World War II, 
when an elite corps of scientists 
created a special arsenal for Amer¬ 
ica's pioneer spy agency, the super 
secret OSS. This heavily illustrated 
book reveals the men and their 
ingenious inventions — BRIM¬ 
STONE, ZEPHYR, AUNT JEMIMA 
and many more. 8ft x 11, softcover, 
92 photos, illus., 288 pp. $25.00 
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DEEP COVER 

Police Intelligence Operations 

by Burt Rapp 

The undercover cop moves in a 
shadowy world of informers, crime 
lords and hoodlums. Yet he provides 
information that assists officers 
throughout the force. This guide 
covers setting up and staffing an 
intelligence unit, record keeping, 
sources, strategy, cooperation, 
exposure, corruption and other 
pitfalls. 5ft x 8ft, softcover, 136 pp. 

$14.00 



GET EVEN: 

The Complete Book of Dirty Tricks 

A hilarious overview of the methods 
people use to get even with big busi¬ 
ness, government and enemies. 
More sophisticated and involved 
tricks are included, such as ones 
devised by CIA and Mafia members 
and political dirty tricksters. Over 80 
sections present dirty tricks ranging 
from the simple to the elaborate. For 
entertainment only! 5ft x 8ft, hard¬ 
cover, 192pp. $17.95 
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COMBAT REVOLVERS 
Tlie Best (and Worst) 

Modem Wheeiguru 

by Duncan Long 

This is a no-hoids-barred look at 
modern combat revolvers. All the 
major foreign and domestic guns 
are covered: the Colt Python, S&W 
Model 29, Ruger GP 100 and hun¬ 
dreds more. Know the gun that 
you may one day stake your life 
on. 8ft x 11, softcover, 115 Dhotos, 
152 pp. $16.95 
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AK47: 

The Complete Kalashnikov Family 
of Assault Rifles 

by Duncan Long 

The Soviet AK47/AKM assault rifle 
is tough and dependable, and has 
spawned many spinoffs worldwide. 
These rifles are now available in the 
U.S., but solid information on them 
is scarce. Learn about specs, ammo 
and more-find out why the AK47 
is the world's most widely used 
gun. 5ft x 8ft, softcover, photos, 
illus., 192 pp. $14.00 
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HOW TO GET ANYTHING 
ON ANYBODY 

by Lee Lapin 

Get the goods on others with this 
encyclopedia of advanced investi¬ 
gative and surveillance techniques. 
Here are expert ways 1o secretly bug 
any target! Info on lock-pick tech¬ 
nology, how polygraphs and voice 
lie detectors can be tricked and 
much more, including more than 
100 sources for equipment and 
superspy systems. 8ft x 11, soft- 
cover, illus., 264 pp. $30.00 
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COMBAT MANUAL 



U.S. NAVY SEAL 
COMBAT MANUAL 

One of the most rare FMs in the field 
of military collecting, with special 
emphasis on underwater demolition 
techniques and explosives. Equip¬ 
ment and tactics employed by this 
elite fighting force are covered, as 
are SEAL weapons, communica¬ 
tions, driving, infiltration and exfiltra¬ 
tion, survival, and more. 8ft x 11, 
softcover, photos, illus., 240 pp. 

$14.95 
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MY DAY! 



MAKE MY DAY! 

Hayduke’s Best Revenge Techniques 
for the Punks in Your Life 

by George Hayduke 
Hayduke is back and meaner than 
ever with this all-new bag of bully- 
busting tricks. Hundreds of ideas 
from readers who rallied to George's 
stirring cry (“Do unto others belore 
they get unto you") fill this antic 
anthology that will amaze and amuse 
you. Make My Day! is intended for 
entertainment purposes only. 5ft x 
8ft, hardcover. 224 pp. $17.95 
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A nd arab 

INTERLOPERS 
JOIN THE 
MUJAHIDEEN... 

Asiaweek reports an 
estimated 2,000 
non-Afghan foreigners 
now fight with the 
mujahideen: 
fundamentalist Muslims 
who regard the fight not 
so much as a liberation 
of Afghanistan as they 
do a chance to spread 
their brand of Islam by 
the sword They hail 
from as far away as 
Indonesia, the 
Philippines and northern 
Africa, although the 
majority come from 
Islam’s Arab heartlands, 
including Saudi Arabia, 
Egypt, the Sudan and 
Palestine. 

The mujahideen have 
gotten help from many 
quarters and made good 
use of most of it, but 
these foreigners may be 
wearing out their 
welcome — even the 
more fundamentalist 
Afghan parties are 
reportedly disquieted by 
their growing numbers 
and disregard for local 
customs. One 
mujahideen political 
officer noted, “Their 
ways contradict the 
beliefs of most Afghans, 
This could lead to 
violent confrontations. ’ ’ 
One diplomat close to 
the war observed, “The 
Afghans are going to 
react to the Arabs as 
they would to anyone 
else.” 

The Arabs have taken 
casualties in the fighting 
around Jalalabad, but 
their military 
contribution is not 
regarded as very 
substantial. “They don’t 
make any difference to 
the outcome of a 
battle,” shrugged one 
Afghan commander. 
“Militarily, they’re just a 
nuisance.” 


BULLETIN 
BOARD 
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Men at Bethlehem Steel in Bethlehem, 
Pennsylvania — from the men in the shops to the 
company president — have designed, built and 
dedicated an 8-by-16-foot steel memorial to 
America’s veterans. The steelworkers did this 
largely on their own time and as volunteers, with 
the company donating materials and a place for 
permanent display outside the plant’s main gate. 
Paul Coachys, of the plant’s veterans committee, 
noted that "this was a project for veterans — all 
veterans. The cooperation from throughout the 
plant — from the president’s office to the shops — 
was instantaneous and sincere.” The memorial 
features familiar scenes from World Wars I and II, 
Korea and Vietnam, with a special place of honor 
for American personnel listed as MIA in Vietnam 
and Korea. Good going, guys. Photo: courtesy 
Bethlehem Steel Corporation 



Robert K. Brown (center, kneeling) and his SOF 
Live Free or Die, Save the Semi-auto Rifle Trotting 
Team pose after completing the 11th annual Bolder 
Boulder 10K Classic "race” on Memorial Day in 
Boulder, Colorado. Brown averaged three-minute 
miles, or awfully c/ose, while other staffers and 
nefarious acquaintances ate his dust three polite 
steps to the rear. Pictured (from top left to right) 
are Earl Homer, Lynne Manchester, Alex McColl, 
Tom Bates, Carrie Karlson, Paul Fanshaw, Deborah 
Deats, Helena Bates with daughter Julliette, Sue 
Max, Brown and Craig Nunn. Not pictured is Kathy 
Allard. Photo: Jeff Bergeon 


I T WAS FUN YAT SEN 
WHILE IT LASTED... 

As we go to press each month, 
there is usually some new instance 
where the ugly face of communist 
tyranny has unmasked itself — with 
such predictable regularity it’s really 
not news anymore. But this month 
they have really pulled the rag off 
the bush in China. As we write this 
they are busy in Tiananmen Square 
scrubbing up the blood of a 
thousand Chinese martyrs and 
broadcasting the news to China that 
no one was killed. 

It never happened, folks. What 
the Western news teams filmed was 
merely a fantasy. Early on there 
appeared to be hope for a broadly 
based democratic movement not 
only among the people but also 
within the People’s Liberation Army 
(PLA). The PLA’s 38th Army had 
declined an invitation to massacre 
the protesters in late May, for which 
some of its officers were 
subsequently executed. But true to 
form, protest was allowed to 
blossom just long enough for its 
leaders to be identified, and then the 
protesters were brutally crushed — 
many of them literally, under the 
treads of T-55 tanks in Tiananmen 
Square. The roundup of others who 
expressed hope for liberty but 
survived that onslaught is now in 
progress. Their fate will no doubt be 
the same as those who, during the 
Cultural Revolution a few years 
back, came forward when the 
government asked, “Gosh, anybody 
got any complaints?” 

Uncle Mao said that political 
power comes out of the barrel of a 
gun. So does liberty, when it must 
be wrested from brutal tyrants. One 
out of five people on this planet live 
under communist tyranny in the 
PRC, and recent events indicate that 
they would prefer to be free. But 
numbers of men alone apparently 
don’t count. Only numbers of armed 
men do. 


Q uote 

OF THE MONTH... 

We’re told that, while anchoring 
the coverage of the massacre in 
Tiananmen Square for CBS News, 
Dan Rather at one point asked a 
correspondent on the scene, “How 
can the people stand up to the army 
when they have no guns?” 

How indeed. 
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From me mountains of Afghanistan to the 
jungles of Latin America, history is being 
written with weapons of all kinds. Learn all 
about them in Small Arms Toda y, yours FREE 
when you join The Military Book Club. 
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Source for Military Books..Your #1 Source for Military Books.Your #1 Source for 


HERE'S HOW THE CLUB PLAN WORKS: You’ll get 3 books for only 98C plus shipping and 
handling and your FREE BOOK — when accepted as a member We reserve the right to reject any 
application. However, once accepted, if you are not completely satisfied with your introductory 
books, return them within 10 days at our expense. Your membership will be canceled and you will 
owe nothing. The FREE BOOK is yours to keep in any case. 

HUGE SELECTION: As a Club member, you’ll have over 350 titles to choose from — a 
tremendous variety of the very best military books in print. Many feature rarely seen photos, 
illustrations and maps. Many books are difficult to find anywhere else, 

HOW YOU SAVE MONEY; The Club offers its own complete hardbound editions (sometimes 
altered in size to fit special presses). Club editions save you up to 30% off publishers’ hardcover 
edition prices. A shipping and handling charge is added to each shipment. 

CLUB MAGAZINE: About every 4 weeks (14 times a year) you’ll receive the free Club magazine 
describing coming Selection(s) and Alternates. In addition, up to 2 times a year, you may receive 
offers of special Selections, always at discounts off publishers’ prices. If you want the featured 
Selection(s), do nothing — shipment will be made automatically. If you prefer an alternate — or no 
book at all ~ indicate this on the order form and return it by the date specified. You’ll have at least 
10 days to decide. If you have less than 10 days, and you receive an unwanted Selection, you may 
return it at our expense and owe nothing. 

THE CHOICE IS ALWAYS YOURS: Your only obligation is to take just 4 books at regular low 
Club prices during the next 2 years. You may resign anytime after purchasing your4 books, or 
continue to enjoy Club membership for as long as you like. 

Club editions save you up to 30% off 
publishers’ edition prices quoted above. 
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YES, please accept my membership 
application and send me the 3 books 
marked in the boxes to the right, plus 
my FREE BOOK. Bill me only98C 
plus shipping and handling for the 
3 books. I agree to the Club Plan 
presented in this ad, and understand 
that | need buy just 4 more books at 
regular low Club prices anytime I 
want during the next 2 years. 

No -risk guarantee: If not delighted 
after examining my 3 selections, 

I may return the books within 10 days 
at Club expense. My membership 
will be canceled and I will (m 
nothing. No matter what l decide, I 
may keep my FREE book. 
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NOTE: Some selections count as 2 choices. If you pick any of these, write 

the first 4 digits of the code number in one box and 9999 in 

the next box. ES250 


NOTE: If you already own Small Arms Today choose another title for your 
free book. Simply cross out the code number 9605 and write heneatn it 
the code number of the book of your choice. 

If under 18, parent must sign_ 

Members accepted in USA and Canada only, Canadian members serviced 
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B arry sadler 
update... 

We’ve received numerous calls 
and letters here at SOF from fans 
and well-wishers around the world, 
inquiring after Barry. If you’d like to 
drop Barry a note — and we think 
he’d appreciate it — here’s the 
address: Barry Sadler, do Philip 
Duer, Esq., 214 3rd Avenue North, 
Nashville, TN 37201. Barry 
continues to improve and undergo 
therapy, and we hope he will soon 
be his old self again. 

Barry’s “Casca” fans will be glad 
to hear that Bob Robison, Barry’s 
business manager, says a 24th 
Casca book by Barry is “in the can” 
and will be released this fall. His The 
French Soldier ; a story of Casca as a 
World War I French soldier in the 
trenches, was released this spring. 


C HINA MARINES 
EXPEDITION... 

If you are seeking an alternative to 
the trip you had planned to Beijing, 
this may be it. Special Veterans 
Excursions, Dept. SOF, P.O. Box 
365, South River, NJ 08882, is 
sponsoring a tour for Marines, 
former Marines and Marine Corps 
buffs and their families to Taiwan 
from 7 to 17 October. For $2488 
you get air fare from and to the 
United States, ground transport in 
Taiwan, hotel accommodations, 
many meals and all official banquets. 
The tour features special military 
demonstrations and exercises with 


the ROC Marines, scenic and historic 
junkets, a parade and review of the 
ROC Marines and a banquet. If you 
always wanted to be in the 
reviewing stand instead of marching 
in front of it, here’s your chance. 


W ANTED: ALIVE 
OR ALIVE... 

A U.S. Customs proposal to offer 
rewards of up to $5 million for 
information leading to the capture of 
indicted drug smugglers such as 
Pablo Escobar, Manuel Noriega, 
Jorge Ochoa et al. has created a 
furor in Washington, although legal 
precedent does exist for trying drug 
dealers forcibly brought to the 
United States. Former chief deputy 
U.S. attorney in Miami Richard 
Gregorie stated, “The law says when 
somebody is brought into a U.S. 
jurisdiction where he is under 
indictment, he can be tried and it 
doesn’t matter how he got there,” 
noting that as far as criminal law is 
concerned, abductions would not 
prevent a trial as long as the 
methods used “don’t shock the 
conscience of the court.” He said, 
“You can take them into custody, 
you can’t take a cattle prod to their 
testicles.” 

The Customs Service has 
proposed a major public relations 
campaign to accompany this 
program, complete with wanted 
posters, ads in People , Soldier of 
Fortune and a tie-in with the TV 
show “America’s Most Wanted.” We 
think it’s a great idea. Bounty 


hunters, stay tuned next issue for 
more details. 


H onor 
roll... 

El Salvador/Nicaragua Defense Fund 
contributors: 

Phillip W. W. Herzberg, SFC Dale F. 
Bruha, LJSA-Ret, Anonymous in honor 
of SE Asia POW/MIAs, Private Gregg 
A. Craft & BAD CO 3rd BN/27th Inf., 
SGT Brett Femholz. 

Afghan Freedom Fighters Fund 
contributors: 

Loren K. Roberts. 

Refugee Relief International: 

Project: Team South, Richard K. 
Berger. 

Our heartfelt thanks go out to these 
people and the numerous other donors 
who requested their names not be 
printed. 


j^OOKING for 

Former naval advisers, Navy 
Roadrunners from Nha Re, any 
personnel who served at Qui Nhon, 
particularly members of Dewey 
Rifles or Sea Cobras, or anyone with 
knowledge of Army PBR force or 
searchlight post near Qui Nhon 
Market Time Base (contact Richard 
Rongstad, 4360 Delta St, No. 404, 
San Diego, CA 92113). World War 
II Navy vets stationed at Sampson 
Naval Training Station near 
Romulus, NY (contact William R. 
Russell, President, Sampson WW-2 
Navy Veterans, Inc., 39616 Idumea 
Road, Corryton, TN 37721). 


C ARL GUSTAV 

JOINS THE RANGERS... 

All three U.S. Army Ranger 
battalions will be receiving the 
Swedish-made M-3 Carl Gustav 
anti-tank system. Weight of the 
84mm Carl Gustav has been cut 
from 35 to 20 pounds through the 
ingenious use of composite materials 
and compares very favorably with 
older weapons such as the Korean 
War vintage 90mm recoilless. Some 
100 systems are to be ordered 
under a contract worth roughly $10 
million which includes HE, HEAT, 
smoke, illuminating and practice 
ammunition. Sweden, Denmark and 
Canada are also buying the new 
M-3 system. Ranger units plan to 
deploy the M-3 as a primary 
antitank/antipersonnel/ 
bunker-busting weapon. 
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STUN GUNS 



50,000 VOLTS 
OF POWER!!! 

Defend yourself 
against muggers, 
dopers, rapists or 
any attacker without 
deadly force. Our 
Stun Guns will 
instantly “scramble" 
any assailant's nervous system 
causing immediate, but temporary 
paralysis! By simpfy touching your 
attacker anywhere, he will drop to 
the ground a helpless blob of "jelly". 
Effective even through many layers 
of clothing, our Stun Guns are not 
lethal and are safe to the user. They 
cannot transmit shock back to you. 
Operate on 9-volt rechargeable 
battery (not included). Our regular 
Stun Gun has a full 50,000 volts of 
stopping power and our exclusive 
"Lightning" Stun Gun also includes 
a built-in high-intensity strobe light 
to disorient your assailant 
A007... Regular Stun.. ...$49,95 
A008... Lightning Stun, .$59.95 

9-volt battery & Charger kit.. 

UNT1. . ..$15.95 


Long-Distance 

Parabolic 

MICROPHONE 



Here is a professional quality long¬ 
distance microphone system at a 
very affordable price. A completely 
seif contained, hand-held listening 
device that will make sounds leap 
across blocks and streets. The 

system comes complete with 

headset, flashlight microphone, 
parabolic booster-reflector and built- 
in jack for tape recorder. Perfect for 
hunters, surveillance work, or even 
bird listening. Powered by 9-volt 
battery. Solid state circuitry. 
SP17....Microphone.., $139.95 


WIRETAP 

DETECTOR 





USE COUPON 
Ilf. BELOW OFT 
CALL TOLL FREE 


This quality telephone tap detector 
utilizes a double check system of 
tap detection. We have found no 
other phone detectors comparable 
in price or that can offer the 
following features: (1) Both a light 
emitting diode and meter readout. 
(2) If a bugging device is inserted or 
activated or if an extension is picked 
up while your line is in use, the LED 
will go out and the meter will fall into 
the danger zone. (3) If a series bug 
is detected or someone is on an 
extension, all lines will be shut down 
except for the first two lines to 
connect. (4) If a bugging device is 
inserted or another extension is 
lifted while your phone is not in use, 
you will be alerted by the meter and 
the LED glowing. Comes complete 
with modular jack and plug and 
instructions. 

ST-1..Tap Detector...$79.95 


NARCOTICS 
ANALYSIS KIT 


The reagents supplied in this kit will 
enable you to test for all types of 
narcotics, barbiturates, ampheta¬ 
mines and dangerous drugs. This 
kit also includes a color reaction 
chart that is extremely important 
when making presumptive tests. 
Comes with a complete instruction 
manual and all necessary imple¬ 
ments in a sturdy carrying case. 
CRP3 .Narcotics Kit. ..$245.00 


SUPER 

STUN-BATON 


This baton has an awesome 90,000 
volts of stopping power. It will 
intimidate most attackers without 
contact. "Hof down the shaft as 
well as the contact probes. A full 18 
inches of stun power. This one is 
serious) 

OM-3...Super Baton..$119.95 


1 - 800 - 

527-4434 


"Silver" Dollar 
SPY COIN 



You've never seen anything quite 
like our new "Silver" dollar Spy-Coin 
before. This coin is actually made 
from real Dollar coins with a secret 
compartment hidden inside. 
Perfect to carry your microfilm or 
other items completely concealed. 
OM-4..Spy Coin.... ...$33,00 


Telephone 
Recording Device 



With this device, all of your tele¬ 
phone conversations can be auto¬ 
matically recorded on your tape 
recorder. Once connected* it will 
automatically turn your tape recorder 
on when the phone receiver is lifted 
off the hook, record both sides of 
the conversation with crystal clarity 
and then turn the recorder off and 
await the next telephone usage. 
Dead time on the tape is eliminated. 
It will also record the tones or pulses 
of the outgoing calls, enabling you 
to determine the dialed numbers if 
necessary. Completely silent 
functioning with no dicks heard on 
the line. This device is not intended 
for surreptitious surveillance. 

#SM-24.$29.95 


Big Catalog $1.00 
Free with Order 


CAP-STUN 
Spray Weapon 



effective 


mK 1 

The Instantly 
lethal weapon! 

Cap-Stun is a unique new product 
using oleoresin capsicum derived 
from hot peppers as its active agent. 
Cap-Stun is a formula designed to 
replace Chemical Mace and all other 
tear gas aerosols and comes in four 
sizes for most needs. Propellent 
blend and valve design provide the 
proper spray pattern so effectively 
to safely subdue all attacks. Cap- 
Stun has been field use proven 
superior to mace and CS tear gas in 
that it WILL control a drunk, 
psychotic, attack dog as well as drug 
abusers. Cap-Stun acts as an 
inflammatory agent rather than an 
irritant like the tear gasses. The 
inflamed mucous membrane cells 
swell to prevent all but life support 
breathing as well as dilating the eye 
capillaries so the attacker is physi¬ 
cally blinded for the duration with no 
harmful aftereffects. Each Cap-Stun 
comes complete with leather holster 

#LP-1 3/4 o*..$14,95 

#LP-2 2 oz.$22.95 


Ordering Information: 

By Mail: Use coupon or separate sheet. 
Indude check, money order or credit card 
information. 

By Phone: Call 1-800-527-4434. Have 
all product and credit card information 
ready. Arizona residents call 1-602- 
371-1023, 

Satisfaction Guaranteed! 
Dealer inquiries invited: 


Mail In Orders: 

Send check, MO or charge information to: 

Guardian Security Products 
4001 East Fanfol • Dept. SF-9 
Phoenix, Arizona 85028 


Charge Card Orders: 

TOLL FREE 
1-800-527-4434 
in Arizona 
(602) 371-1023 


We Ship UPS 

Please provide street address 


We Accept VISA, MASTERCARD 
or AMERICAN EXPRESS! 


Qty. 


Number 


Description 


Price 


Charge my: [J MasterCard Q Visa □ Amex 


Credit Card Number 


Expiration Date 
Q Check Enclosed 


| | Money Order 


SubTotal 

Shipping 

Tax 


Total 


$3.50 


Name 


Address. 


City 


State 


. Zip. 


SEPTEMBER 89 


SOLBIER OF FORTUNE 7 








































































D oes anyone 
know?... 

Sirs: 

I hope that your pub¬ 
lication can help me dis¬ 
cover the circumstances 
surrounding the death 
of my friend Bernard P. 
Lynch. 

Bemie was first 
assigned to Company E, 
1st Battalion, 27th In¬ 
fantry but shortly there¬ 
after he was reassigned 
to Company C. He 
went to the Republic of 
Vietnam in 1969 and 
died there on 9 July 
1970. 

Thomas J. 

Lavoie 
2 Seaman 
Avenue 

New York, New 
York 10034 

All Vietnam veterans 
have probably experi¬ 
enced the shock of 
learning 20 years later 
that a good friend died 
at Con Thien, Khe Sanh 
or Pleiku and wondered 
just how it happened. 
Since detailed informa¬ 
tion is only available 
from people who were 
actually there , as a ser¬ 
vice to SOFs veteran 
readers SOF will publish 
letters like the one 
above . Keep the letters 
short and concise, but 
be sure to include a 
complete address so re¬ 
spondents can write 
directly to you. 


LETTERS 

Your input has made 
FLAK one of SOFs 
most popular columns. 
Write and tell us your 
opinion of SOF or any 
subject you consider 
worth our readers* 
attention. We reserve 
the right to edit for 
content and brevity. 
Send letters to FLAK, 
c/o SOF, PO Box 693, 
Boulder, CO 80306. 




S OF SHOOTING 
FROM THE HIP... 

Sirs: 

Under the heading “SOF Ignored by Mass 
Media” (FLAK, SOF, June ’89) your reader Donald 
Martinez of Bellflower, California, misrepresents the 
contents of the 15 February Washington conference 
on “Afghanistan and the Media,” organized by Bos¬ 
ton University’s Center for Defense Journalism. 

Mr. Martinez, having watched the televising by C- 
SPAN, claims that “not one of the panelists even 
mentioned SOFs coverage.” Soldier of Fortune un¬ 
fortunately adds the untruth that “to acknowledge 
SOFs role in covering the war in Afghanistan would 
be embarrassing.” 

Not so. One of the leading participants of the 
conference, David Isby, was introduced as a regular 
contributor to SOF by me, and special credit was 
given to your magazine’s outstanding contribution to 
covering the war for Afghanistan. 

Don’t shoot from the hip, or — better yet — hold 
your fire. 

H. H. Joachim Maitre 

Director, Center for Defense Journalism 

Boston University 



AKING 

MINES... 


Sirs: 


I immensely enjoyed reading 
“Oops Ops” (SOF April ’89). Imag¬ 
ine my suprise and enjoyment at 
finding a few paragraphs on a 
“weapon” I had personal involve¬ 
ment with many years ago. Back in 
1967 I spent almost seven months 
working at the Atlantic Research 
Corp. in Hanover, Massachusetts, a 
converted fireworks factory. It was, 
back in those days, manufacturing 
anti-personnel and anti-intrusion 
mines such as those mentioned in 
your article. They were hiring inex¬ 
perienced people right out of high 
school, such as myself, and we pro¬ 
duced and packaged the mines and 
their delivery systems. 

Our mines were of two distinct 
shapes and applications, although 
both were delivered in the same 
manner and made of the same 
materials. The anti-intrusion mines 
were about one-inch square in size 
and made of cloth in camouflage 
colors. 

These tiny mines were designed to 
be widely scattered from their heli¬ 
copter-borne pressurized containers 
over an area to monitor enemy 
movements. Once stepped on they 
exploded causing a noise similar to a 
M80. They were not designed to 
cause injury but then again you 
wouldn’t want to hang onto an ex¬ 
ploding M80. The anti-personnel 
mine had a substantially larger ex¬ 
plosive charge loaded in a similar 
cloth bag of triangular shape. This 
mine was made to inflict casualties 
and was supposedly able to blow a 
man’s arm or leg off. 

I also enjoyed the author’s tale of 
the “pickle” switch. I spent a couple 
of interesting years (1970-72) with 
Marine Corps helicopters and know 
personally of a few humorous 
(though not at the time) episodes in¬ 
volving external lifts. Thanks for the 
interesting, amusing and thought- 
provoking articles you present 
monthly. 

Craig Schluter 

E. Wareham, Massachusetts 


Actually we had two hip shots and a commo fail¬ 
ure on this one. Our reader assumed that C-SPAN 
had reported the conference accurately — always a 
bad assumption when you're talking TV — and we 
assumed our reader was right and didn't call Dave 
Isby (who works out of Washington not our Boulder 
office). StiU much of what we said about the 
media's overaU performance in Afghanistan and 
their recognition of our role in covering that area we 
believe to be true. American journalists are improv¬ 
ing their coverage of Afghanistan but it still has a 
long way to go. 


“Oops Ops” took me back to the 
five years I spent in the Iowa Army 
Amunition Plant. We produced the 
“mini-mine” and yours is the first re¬ 
ference I have seen to them in open 
literature, possibly because they kil¬ 
led more Americans than VC and all 
involved would like to forget them. 
These devices were made at several 
plants, but IAAP held out to the bit- 

Continued on page 20 
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COMPLETE SYSTEM 

CASES 


PROVEN PERFORMANCE—Our cases have been in use for years with Federal Agencies, U.S. Military, and 

Law Enforcement Personnel throughout the world. Their uncompromising quality and lifetime guarantee prove they are the Best! 


RANGE BAGS 


ASSAULT RIFLE CASES 


PISTOL CASES 


SUBMACHINE GUN CASES 


AIRLINE WEAPONS CASES 


SPECIAL WEAPONS CASES 


RIFLE CASES 


The largest selection of nylon holsters available all built from layered ballistic nylon, not with cheap foam lining 
Over 85 different models, including state of the art advanced designs! 


HOLSTERS 


UNIVERSAL BELT/ 
SHOULDER HOLSTERS 


HORIZONTAL HOLSTERS VERTICAL HOLSTERS 


BELT SLIDE HOLSTERS 


MILITARY BELT HOLSTERS 


BELT CLIP HOLSTERS MILITARY SHOULDER OPEN BELT HOLSTERS ANKLE HOLSTERS POLICE DUTY SCOPED SHOULDER 

HOLSTERS HOLSTERS 

ACCESSORIES A full line of items to accent the shooting sports. Everything from luggage to slings to police equipment and more! 


FLASHLIGHT HOLDERS 


MAGAZINE POUCHES 


SLINGS 


LUGGAGE 


TRAVEL BAGS 


SCABBARDS BUTT PACKS 

See the complete system—send S2.00 for a 28 page catalog 
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WEB BELTS & ACCESSORIES 


SPEED POUCHES SHOOTING JACKETS 
























ADVENTURE( 
QUARTERMASTE 


by Tom Slizewski 


Lighting up your foe 

Flashlights are an important 
component in the kit of every 
professional who earns his living with a 
firearm. Particularly when you fight in 
the shadows of the asphalt jungle, 
target identification and sight acquisition 
are mandatory criteria. In this scenario, 
a 90° GI flashlight with its red filter just 
won’t cut the mustard. 

Don Keller, an ex-cop, started the 
trend toward sturdy high-intensity 
flashlights oriented toward the 
law-enforcement market with his 
now-famous Kel-lite. Recently, so-called 
mini-flashlights have flooded the 
police/self-defense market Keller’s new 
Legend series of mini-flashlight is 
superior in every way to the 
competition. 

Fabricated from aircraft-grade 
aluminum with an anodized finish, 
they’re fitted with a computer-designed 
parabolic reflector for maximum 
candlepower. Beam focus is pre-set and 
can be adjusted from spot to flood. 

With the head removed, the 
high-intensity bulb also serves as an 
area light O-rings provide waterproof 
seals throughout the unit and double 
O-rings at the head offer sharper beam 
alignment and precision fit Rubber 
sleeves on the head and barrel provide 


Dlackjacks back 

Reports of Blackjack Knives’ demise, 
it seems, have been greatly 
exaggerated. Mike Stewart and 
company are still in business contrary to 
what you may have read in Adventure 
Quartermaster (SOF, December ’88) 
and other sources. It appears Blackjack 
pulled up its stakes and moved up the 
road a bit without letting too many 
people know. 

On the upside, this allows me to 
again urge you to check out their 
wares. Blackjack’s top-of-the-line 
Mamba (pictured below right) is now 
available in its final production version. 
This 9-inch, cold-rolled tool steel blade 
was first featured in this column in 
October ’87. It sports one of the 
sharpest edges I’ve encountered on a 
production knife, primarily because of 
the steel used in its construction and 
because Stuart individually grinds 
a Moran-type edge on each Mamba 
before they’re shipped to the customer. 
Though it will set you back $149.95, 
Mamba is worth the price and features 
a lifetime guarantee against breaking 
and dulling. Few will require a 
no-holds-barred combat knife like this, 
but if you’re looking for near-custom 
quality at an average-guy price, you 
can’t miss with Mamba. 

If Mamba’s price proves too tough to 
swallow, check out Blackjack’s offerings 
in the lower end of the price spectrum. 
For $129.95 you can own a Marauder 
Mk I (pictured below left) which comes 
in 16- or 9-inch ($79.95) versions and 
can be drafted into service as an 
adequate all-around 
machete/combat/survival knife. 


If you’re after something more 
esoteric like a dagger or even just a 
good folding lockblade, Blackjack can 
fill the order. I suggest you write or call 
to get their catalog. 

Contact Blackjack Knives do 
Catoctin Cutlery, Dept SOF, 17 South 
Main, Smithburg, MD 21783; phone 
(818) 902-9853. 
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a secure gripping surface and they are 
available in eight different colors. There 
are four models: 1-AAA, 2-AAA, 2-AA 
and 3-AA (denotes number of batteries 
and type). Candlepower ranges from 
1000 to 3000 and price from $18.99 to 
$22.99. 

That’s great, but there’s nothing so 
far described that cannot be found on 
many other mini-flashlights. However 
consider that the Harries technique of 
night pistol firing, as taught by Jeff 
Cooper at Gunsite, employs a modified 
Weaver position in which the flashlight 
is controlled by the support hand. An 
off/on pressure switch is absolutely 
essential for this, as the light should be 
turned on for no more than half a 
second before firing and moving quickly 
to a new location. Every other 
mini-flashlight I’ve examined is turned 
on or off by rotating the head. This just 
won’t do. All of the Legend series of 
mini-flashlights have a unique 
push-button switch at the base of the 
barrel. Pressing the switch with the 
thumb and then releasing it will 
momentarily provide the light required 
to make your adversary. That alone is 
worth the price of admission. 

Contact The Keller Company, 

Division of Brinkmann Corp., Dept 
SOF, 4215 McEwen Road, Dallas, TX 
75244; phone (214) 788-4254. ^ 







Buy Direct & Save! 

Call 1-312-253-7080 for Fast Delivery! 


Visa, Mastercard ami American Express accepted! 
Low Prices! Top Qualify Merchandise! 

Mail Orders Accepted - Send Check or Money Order 


"The Big One" 

World's Largest Survival Knife 
This is the knife you've been 
waiting for! Made tough, it 
features a big 10 inch 420 
stainless steel blade. Sports 
men, hunters, fishermen, jjm 
and campers will find 
“The Big One” can take 
it no matter how tough 
the task. It's more than 
just a knife. Features: 

• 5“ watertight black 

aluminum hollow m, 

handle. 

• Liquid filled 
compass. 

• Rugged black 
leather sheath 
with sharp- 
ening stone. 


"Ninja" ^ 

Pistol Crossbow 
New hand-held crossbow is com¬ 
pact, silent and deadly. Powerful 
40 lb. draw. Micro-adjustable 
sights. Aluminum body, con¬ 
toured pistol grips. 11-1/4" over¬ 
all. Comes with 3 - 6" bolts. 
#214005 $49.95 


"LittleBlack Box" 

Amazing device automatically 
starts your recorder whenever the 
telephone is picked up and stops 
recorder when phone is hung up! 
Attaches anywhere along the line. 
Plugs into any recorder. Creates 
no interference or noise on the 
line. I"x2"x2". Warning: Not to 
be used for surveillance! 

#310101 Alligator Clip $34.95 
#310102 Modular Plug $34.95 


Tear Gas Guns 

Eight shot .22 caliber revolver or 

6- shot automatic fires tear gas car¬ 
tridges or blanks as fast as you can 
pull the trigger. Heavy-duty metal 
construction with quick, easy 
ejection. Checkered grips. Comes 
with holster, tear gas and blanks. 
8-Shot Revolver 

#260110 Blue $21.95 

#260120 Chrome $26.95 

7- Shot Automatic 

#260510 Blue $24.95 

#260520 Chrome $29.95 

Extra Tear Gas (10) $3.00 

Blanks (50) $4.00 


Super Snooper 

Extremely sensitive, pointable, 
electronic listening device ampli¬ 
fies and feeds all available sounds 
through stereo headphones (in¬ 
cluded). Automatic shut-off cir¬ 
cuit measures incoming signal and 
protects you from harmful high 
volume noise. You can hear a 
whisper at 100 yds.; a car door 
shutting at 5 blocks; your dog hot 
on a trail 2 miles away. Uses stan¬ 
dard 9-volt battery. Warning: Not 
to be used for eavesdropping. 
#310300 $89.95 

Bionic Booster increases the re¬ 
ceiving surface area 37 times, 
making it more directional and 
powerful. Snaps on and off easily. 
#310301 $39.95 


Tap Detector 

Protection for . 

your phone, / 

computer / 
modem, 

FAX or 
telex. 


• Survival 
kit inside 
handle fea¬ 
tures wire 
saw, matches, 
needles, nylon 
line, fishhooks, 
and sinkers. 
#17718 

$24.95 


/ Tap Detector - 
an indispensable 
tool which lets you 
know when anyone 
is tapping either your 
home or office phone. 
If the green light goes out you 
know someone is listening in! You 
can then continue your conversa¬ 
tion, alter its course or simply end 
it. Use ‘Tap Detector” and have 
peace of mind. Easy instructions. 
#311400 (Retail $50.) $29.95 


Badges & Case 

Flaunt your authority! Profes¬ 
sional badges in six styles - Spe¬ 
cial Investigator, Security Guard, 
Special Officer, Deputy Sheriff, 
Special Police, Private Detective. 
1-1/2" wide, 2-1/4" high. Nickel 
plated brass. Specify model when 
ordering. Comes complete with 
badge holder and ID Card. 

#B5 $6.95 


New 

Crosman 

CO, Pellet M 

Revolver " ^9 

Brand new look-a-like, feel-a-like 
and shoot-a-like model of the fa¬ 
mous .357 Python. Handles and 
shoots like the real thing. Fires 
. 177 caliber pellets at velocities up 
to 390 fps with a 6" rifled-steel 
barrel for incredible accuracy. 
Comes with 6-shot and NEW 10- 
shot clip and maintenance kit. 60 
shots per C0 2 cartridge. 

#464403 $69.95 

.177 Cal Pellets, 250/pkg. $3.95 
CO z Cartridges, 5 to pack $4.95 


Black Book of Dirty Tricks 
"Improvised Munitions Hand¬ 
book" is the most sought after 
here-to-fore impossible to ob¬ 
tain Army Manual. Includes 
revealing chapters on: Mines & 
Grenades, Small Arms Weap¬ 
ons & Ammo, Mortars & Rock¬ 
ets, Incendiary Devices, Fuses, 
Ignition & Delay Mechanisms. 
Tells how to make Rocket 
Launchers, Pistols, Shotguns 
and Recoilless Rifles from easy 
to obtain materials and more! 
#BB $10.00 


Phaser Super Tear Gas 

The safest personal defense prod¬ 
uct available. Ultra-high emission 
fire extinguisher valve shoots tear 
gas at distances up to 20 feet. 
Renders assailant instantly help¬ 
less, causing extreme burning to 
eyes, nose and throat. Will not 
cause permanent injury. 

#261201 $14.95 


Wrist Lock Slingshot 

Goliath would have run if David 
had this pistol grip competition 
slingshot. The most versatile and 
powerful one made. Ideal for pre¬ 
cise long distance shooting. 
#M101 $9.95 


Double-Lock Handcuffs 

Official Detective type carried by 
police officers. Nickel plated 
hardened steel. 

#270200 $14.95 


Special Forces Survival Knife 


Grenades 

Look and feel like 
the real thing but 
are completely 
harmless. Full 
weight with de¬ 
tachable lever 
and pin. WW II 
Pineapple 
#1721G0 $9.95 


The GUN made for FUN! ' / 

The GAT Air Pistol If A 

This is unique as air pistols go, 

shoots not only pellets and darts, 1 

but also a cork which comes out M A 

with a crack. Comes with 10 darts, 75 .177 cal. 

pellets along with a steel barrel rod. It is well finished «1 

in matte black. High velocity . Hard hitting! II M 

#G100 $29.95 mK m 

#177 GAT Air Pistol Refill Kit - Contains 100 .177 cal. pellets, 10 
darts and 9 corks. $6.95 


11" overall, 440C surgical steel blade. Watertight black ABS hollow 
handle, screw-on butt cap with liquid filled compass. Morse code and 
ground-to-air rescue signals embossed on ABS sheath. Comes with 
survival kit in handle. Retail $34.95 

#SF1 $19.95 


Your Supply Depot, Ltd. 

1831 W. Algonquin Rd. #215, 
For Fast Delivery Mt. Prospect, IL 60056 

Call (312) 253-7080 Illinois Residents add 7% Tax! 


Rambo III Miniature Bowie 

Exact replica of the giant 16" Rambo® III Bowie... only this one is just 
6-1/2" long! Blade length is 4". Tang stamped RAMBO® III. Cowhide 
sheath included. Genuine hardwood handle. Heavy-duty Stainless Steel 
handguard and butt cap. Custom designed by Gil Hibben. 

#K246 Miniature Rambo® III $29.95 

#K106 RAMBO ni, Full Size (RetaU-$+30.) $99.95 

Knife Design Patent pending by Gil Hibben ofHibben Enterprises. ® l988 Carolco. 
All Rights Reserved. Used under Authorization 


New 65,000 Volt r 

Mini-Zapper 

Smallest, lightest stun gun avail¬ 
able. Weighs only a few ounces 
but packs a 60,000 volt bite that 
will stop any attacker. A one sec¬ 
ond jolt will cause muscle spasms 
and a dazed condition but will not 
cause permanent damage. Under 
no condition can you suffer a 
charge-back to your body. 1 year 
warranty. Uses 9 volt battery. 
#310802 $49.95 

Ni-Cad Battery & Charger 
#310801 $19.95 


Ordering Information 

By Mail: Use coupon or separate sheet. Mail order with check, 
money order or credit card information to Your Supply Depot, Ltd., 
1831 W. Algonquin Rd. #215, Mt. Prospect, IL 60056 
By Phone: Call 1-312-253-7080. Have all product and credit card 
information ready. Hours 9 A.M. to 5 P.M. CST Monday-Friday. 
COD orders accepted. COD charge $5 extra. 


Address 


Stale _Zip_ Dept. SF-17 

Supply Depot does not warrant that you may legally purchase, possess or 
carry air guns, Stun guns, etc. By ordering you acknowledge that you are 
an adult and there are no legal restrictions to purchasing. 


Qty 

Number 

Description/Size/Color 

Price 













Charge my: Subtotal 

Visa □ MasterCard □ Amex □ shipping/Hand. 

Phone - Ta x-lL Res Only 

Expiration Date T^tai 

$5.00 













THE Beaver landed with a bump 
and the tires made a high-pitched 
whine on the perforated steel runway 
as we coasted toward the end of the 
airfield. I absently noted there was but 
one runway and the jungle on both 
sides was covered with a thick layer of 
red dust We coasted to a stop and the 
pilot turned to me and pointed to a 
lone building to the east of the airstrip. 

When I opened the door and 
stepped down to the steel runway, the 
heat struck me like hammer. I gathered 
up my rucksack and weapon and 
moved away from the aircraft I turned 
to wave at the pilot and he gave me a 
thumbs up sign. I couldn’t see his eyes 
through his tear-shaped aviator’s 
sunglasses, but he was smiling. 

A thick cloud of dust kicked up by 
the propwash prompted me toward 
the lone building, as the pilot idled his 
tiny aircraft toward the far end of the 
runway. I watched him spin the Beaver 
around, gun the engine and begin his 
take-off. He hurtled past me, the en¬ 
gine whining like a mad hornet, 
banked and headed back south. It was 
1000,23 July 1964, and I was in Dong 
Ha, South Vietnam. 

At 23 I was cocky and completely 
sure of myself. A week ago 1 was half¬ 
way around the world in the Panama 
Canal Zone. At my going away party, 
my buddies and I had talked about this 
very moment Back at the Canal Zone, 
it was easy to talk of kicking behinds 
and taking names. After all, any good 
Special Forces troop could lick at least 
a dozen Viet Cong. 

As I walked toward the building, I 
thought back to Basic Training at Fort 
Benning, Georgia, Jump School and 
Special Warfare School at Fort Bragg, 
North Carolina, and of Medical School 
at Fort Sam Houston, Texas. Along 
with Vietnamese Language School at 
Monterey, California, I had trained for 
over two years for this. Yet, when I 
walked through the open doors and 
into the dusty waiting room, a lump 
began to build in my throat 

At six feet, I was head and shoulders 
above everyone. About a dozen Viet¬ 
namese soldiers were sitting on a low 
bench along the wall of the terminal. 
My eyes briefly met those of a Viet¬ 
namese soldier in dusty sweat-stained 
camouflage fatigues — he quickly 
glanced away. In that brief instant, 
something passed between us. There 
was something about his eyes. 

I glanced down at my own immacu¬ 
lately tailored fatigues, spotless boots, 
and well-oiled weapon, and a feeling 
of uneasiness crept up my spine. In 
Saigon, at my in country briefing, I had 
been told I would be replacing a 
Sergeant Mclntire, the Intelligence 
NCO of ODA 233 (the 12-man A- 
Team operating in the Phu To District, 


“The bones of hapless human beings 
lie scattered in countless 
numbers... I stared ever harder into 
the jungle/’ 

one of the northernmost districts in 
South Vietnam). All my buddies 
slapped me on the back, congratulat¬ 
ing me. Phu To was a “hot spot,” 
some even called it the “rock pile.” I 
would realy be in the thick of it there — 
things were looking up. 

A speaker blaring out shrill Viet¬ 
namese startled me back to reality. The 
Vietnamese soldiers were getting to 
their feet, slinging on their rucksacks 
and weapons. God, what a sloppy 
bunch. Their weapons were filthy and 
cooking pots hanging from their ruck¬ 
sacks banged together with such a clat¬ 
ter that I almost laughed; they must 
sound like a herd of water buffalo in 
the jungle. As I watched them slowly 
form a line and walk through the front 
entrance toward a line of dusty trucks, I 
wondered absent-mindedly why some 
of them were carrying extra weapons 
and rucksacks. The soldier who had 
briefly sought out my eyes was car¬ 
rying three rifles. Some of my self¬ 
assuredness was beginning to slip. As I 
watched the slowly departing line of 
soldiers, I couldn’t forget his eyes. It 
was as if he were staring at something, 
something far away. 

I became aware of a soft voice be¬ 
hind me, “Trund Se, you are new 
adviser for Phu To?” When I turned 
around there was no one there. My 
eyes slowly angled downward finally 
coming to rest on this 4-foot-10-inch 


miniature Vietnamese soldier. A chor¬ 
tle welled up in my throat and almost 
escaped as laughter, but was hauled 
up short when I met his eyes. Deep 
pools of dark brown blended the pupils 
into almost a nonexistence. Though 
obviously staring straight at me, they 
seemed to be focused on something 
behind me. I had to control an urge to 
look over my shoulder. 

Slowly it dawned on me that this 
boy-size soldier was speaking to me. 
“Sergeant Due Hoa, you new man for 
Phu To?” As I was the only American 
there, it was more of a statement than a 
question. I managed to find my tongue 
long enough to answer that I was, 
whereupon he told me Sgt Mclntire 
was outside with the jeep. Quickly, 
gathering up my ruck and weapon, I 
followed the tiny soldier outside. 

Once again I was struck by the heat, 
the eight weeks in Panama hadn’t com¬ 
pletely prepared me for this. It was as 
though a warm damp towel had been 
thrown over my body. Thick red dust 
immediately sought out the dark patch¬ 
es under my arms and between my 
shoulders, Vietnamese peddlers sud¬ 
denly sprang from everywhere. Each 
one had something to sell; an old 
woman was shoving American Win¬ 
ston cigarettes toward me, I could clear¬ 
ly see the words, “Not To Be Sold — 
Donated By VFW Post 2080 For The 
Troops In Vietnam” stamped across 
the carton. New-issue jungle boots, soft 
drinks, Australian bush hats, it was all 
available on the black market 

I pushed my way through the sea of 
cone-shaped straw hats to the waiting 
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illCO POLICE CLIPIT 

No matter how many knives you own, this Is the one you will carry and use everyday, This is the fastest opening folder we've 
ever seen. Unique design allows you to retrieve it from your pocket, open it, use it, and close it so fast (with only one hand) 
that onlookers will wonder where the knife came from. Much faster than either switchblades or Ball-Songs, without the legal 
complications. "Spyderedge" serrated blade will easily defeat the toughest cutting challenge. Only the finest stainless steel 
is used throughout. Unique pocket clip allows the Police Clipit to be carried in more ways & places than any other knife. 

Rugged lockback design incorporates safety with tremendous cutting & slashing power. 
Retail $87.00 ^ _ 1)u . 

-r- $69.95 3=. B 

thickness: 1/8* 
knife: 5.7 oz 



To get Spyderco's great Tri-Angle 
Sharpmaker, Include $29.95 
Order code: #SP203MF 


Federal Express Shipping 
Available, Cat For Delate 



TOLL FREE ORDER LINE: 


Send to: CUTLERY SHOPPE 
DeptSF, 5461 Kendall SL, Boise, ID 83706 


°!? e i-800-231-1272 


Get our fufl color catalog, with great deals 
on the topknjfebrands. JwtsendSf or call 
208-376-0430 to get your copy, PLEASE, 
do not can tha'fiOCT number as we reserve 
these Ones for customers placing orders. 


INFORMATION LINE: 1-208-376-0430 


We're open for your ordering convenience Mon-Fri 8-6, Sat 9-5 Mountain Time 
SHIPPING {per order): $5 to 48 states--$7 P.O. Box. APO 4 FPO-S8 for C.O.D. 48 state* only- 
$10 AK, HI, PR, USVi 4 Canada. Foreign orders (excluding Canada), please write for shipping 
costs. PAYMENT; Wa accept VISA, MASTERCARD. C.O.D. (cash only), money orders 4 <hecks 
(checks allow 21 extra days after our receipt) FAX MacHne Orders: 1-208-376-7608 



PARATROOPERS 

WANTED to jump with 
the Chinese Airborne on Taiwan 

NON-JUMPING VETERANS AND FAMILIES ALSO WELCOME 

Announcing the Fourth Annual 
International Association of Airborne Veterans 
_ & _ military and historical tour 

of Taiwan 

21-31 OCTOBER 1989 


mmwm 


jeep. Sgt. Mclntire was busy unlocking 
a series of heavy chains wrapped 
around the steering wheel and secured 
to a heavy steel loop welded to the 
floor of the jeep. An unlocked jeep 
would last only until the owner was out 
of sight. 

I remembered Mclntire then. He 
was in a Special Operations class be¬ 
fore me. A big friendly man and 
physical training nut, he spent a lot of 
time in the weight room. Mclntire was 
shaking my hand and smiling, at least 
he seemed to be smiling, he didn’t 
seem to look at me. I told him I remem¬ 
bered him from Fort Bragg; he 
couldn’t place me until I reminded him 
of an incident in which 1 fell while run¬ 
ning up the bleachers at Gabriel Para¬ 
de Field, knocking a visiting Iranian 
bigwig head-over-heels. He remem¬ 
bered me and we laughed. 

Sgt Mclntire volunteered to ride back 
to Phu To and show me around I could 
see his packed bag in the back of the jeep 
and assured him Due Hoa could get me 
back. 1 could tell he was anxious to leave. 
There was a moment of awkward silence 
when he took his bags from the jeep and 
after I threw mine in. There was another 
moment of awkwardness as he shook 
my hand again. For the first time, he 
looked directly at me. He squeezed my 
hand hard, swung around and gave Due 
Hoa a hard slap on the back and was 
gone. 

I’d waited for this moment for over 
two years, yet in the back of my mind I 
had a nagging feeling I can’t explain. 
My thoughts were interrupted by Due 
Hoa spinning the jeep starter. I barely 
made the seat before he popped the 
clutch and was speeding for the gate, 
completely heedless of the people 
scrambling to avoid being run down. 

Dong Ha was just a dirt airstrip at the 
intersection of Highways One and 
Nine. Highway One headed straight 
north to Hanoi, and Nine headed west 
to Phu To. The dirt strip quickly faded 
as we headed west for Phu To. In less 
than a minute we had reached the 
Vietnamese-manned road block and 
as we cleared the last roll of barbed 
wire, Due Hoa pulled to the side of the 
road and took a battered flak vest from 
under the seat and placed it on the seat 
beneath him. I didn’t have any idea 
why he was doing this, yet I didn’t want 
to ask. After all. I was there to advise 
him. Before I could embarrass myself, 
he said, “land mine.” I felt my face 
getting warm but he pretended not to 
notice as I took off my vest and placed 
it on the seat beneath me. 

As we pulled back onto the road, he 
told me everyone called him “Duke.” 
He began to tell me about the area. 
Until then, I’d been so absorbed in my 
thoughts I hadn’t noticed the dark 
green beauty of the countryside. Some 
35 miles north of Hue, the old capital 


If you're an active, reserve or veteran military 
airborne-qualified, static-line jumper, this once-in-a- 
lifetime opportunity includes: 

□ Ground training refresher and a static-line parachute 
jump from a C-119 Boxcar with Republic of China 
paratroopers. 

□ Official Republic of China armed forces jump wings 
and certificates awarded upon completion of exercises. 


□ Official military briefings and award banquets. 

□ Visits to the Chinese military academy and spe¬ 
cial forces bases. 

□ Visits to historic sites and shrines on Taiwan. 

□ □ Non-jumpers are welcome to participate in all 

ground activities and attend jump exercises as 
observers. 


The ten-day tour includes round-trip air fare from 50 major U.S. cities; ground transportation in Taiwan; deluxe 
hotel accommodations with breakfast; most dinners and all military and historic tours. The all-inclusive price 
is $2,285.00 plus $100 insurance per person. 

Send stamped self-addressed #10 envelope for tour brochure to: 

International Association of Airborne Veterans 

Suite 181* 606 West Barry Street • Chicago, IL 60657 • 312/327-3120 
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available. Barnett s Demon is also light, quiet and available at 
an attractive price. 

FASTEST... NEW! The explosive, Thunderbolt // is Jpowerful and 
has one of the smoothest trigger pulls available. An extended 
trigger mechanism also allows it to retain a longer power stroke 
reducing the overall length for balance, control and maximuEW 
maneuverability. Now, take a closer look at Barnett s completely 
new version of the original favorite..,die Thunderbolt II will 
spark excitement in every hunter - as it's easily the fastest 
production, compound crossbow in the world, * It sets 

the standard ^ siJ j 

* Based on available ip&cJi Jcaiions 


PO. BOXM* W* •» rotPl SQF 

QDts.m.'Ft aa&s* * imti&ii 


WRiiE OR CALL TODAY FOR A 
FREE, COLOR CATALOG featuring 
BARNETT'S EXCiTING PRODUCTS. 






Compound crossbows are celebrated, top-performers and are 
legendary for their added power capabilities. Now Barnett, the 
world’s leading crossbow manufacture^ offers three commanding, 
compound crossbows - die XT-2 Compound, the Demon, and 
the Thunderbolt II. Each delivers the matchless combination 
of a unique design, attract:fve price, power and incredible speed. 

fAST..;NE\^ The striking XT-2 Compound, has a unique high-tech 
design and is flexible to meet your needs through extended 
stock capabilities and adjustable rear and front sight pins. It 
also has a specially designed grip and stock for optimum comfort 
and maximum performance... Barnett’s affordable, XT-2 is simply 
the fastest compound crossbow in its price class 

FASTER.,. The notid's best-selling compound crossbow, the Demon, 
is power-packed for maximum performance and accuracy The 
sharp, modern crossbow features an improved pnxi and is 
now available in a L5Q lb. draw weight...malting ii one of the 
fastest, smoothest, and most powerful compound crossbows 




"The World’s Leading Crossbow Manufacturer. 
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of Vietnam and nearest American pre¬ 
sence, this was once the hunting 
grounds of kings — elephant and tiger 
being the most sought after prize — all 
long-since gone. 

It was 13 kilometers from Dong Ha 
to Phu To with nothing in between, no 
friendly forces, American or Viet¬ 
namese, just 13 kilometers of blacktop 
winding through the jungle. I began to 
stare hard into the jungle. 

We were less than halfway to Phu 
To when we came to a blown up 
bridge. Duke downshifted and slowly 
slipped the jeep into the shallow 
stream. As we crossed the stream, I 
could see that the timbers of the bridge 
were still smoking. The heavy smell of 
explosives hanging in the air caused 
my nose to bum. I felt my scalp tighten 
and my hands begin to sweat. I stared 
harder into the jungle. 

As we cleared the stream and the 
jeep tires began to hum on the black¬ 
top again, Duke told me that the bridge 
was blown last night for the fourth time 
in as many weeks and each time the 
Popular Force (a Vietnamese reserve 
unit) guarding it ran at the beginning of 
the attack. I made a textbook remark 
about a well dug-in defending force 
being able to hold off a much larger 
attacking force, and would have gone 
on in greater detail had I not noticed his 
white knuckles on the steering wheel 
and his nervous glances at the gloomy 
jungle on both sides of the road. 

I began to get that tingling feeling on 
the back of my neck and I guess that’s 
when I realized just who I was and 
where I was. All around me lay a jungle 
whose floor held the rusting bodies of 
aircraft once capable of supersonic 
flight; 50-ton tanks now immobile, 
their guns silent, reduced to so much 
scrap metal. The bones of hapless hu¬ 
man beings lie scattered in countless 
numbers. I began to feel very small and 
insignificant I stared ever harder into 
the jungle. 

At every curve in the road, at the 
crest of every hill, I exhaled a deep 
breath that I had sucked into my lungs 
somewhere, sometime. Every mis¬ 
shapen tree, every rock caused new 
lines of sweat to break out on my brow. 
I stared into the jungle. 

After what seemed a lifetime, we 
rounded the last curve, and could see 
the earthen embankments and concer¬ 
tina wire of the compound. I heard 
Duke exhale a long sigh of relief as he 
lifted his foot from the accelerator, 
allowing the jeep to coast to a stop in 
front of the command post. For a mo¬ 
ment we both just sat there, breathing 
deeply, then he glanced at me and we 
both laughed nervously. 

I got out of the jeep and walked 
around to the driver’s side to pick up 
my ruck. I caught a glance of myself in 
the mirror and saw the eyes staring 
back at me. Then I understood. ^ 


SOG-T 


"71 he new standard for combat knives" 

Designed with the utmost utilization of modern technology availably the innovative SOG- 
TEC features SOG’s carbon steel blade, Rc 57-59, scientifically heat treated to achieve 
a new standard in high-tech performance, hence the name, SOG-TEC. The hoftow 
ground blade and sleek grind lines vividly express the superiority of the American 
bowle a£ the working man’s blade of choice. In either camp or combat settings. 

The single brass guard allows the greatest degree of pressure to be applied 
during use. For total control, the SOG-TEC utilizes an ergonomically 
designed Kraton handle. Rugged full tang construction. Each SOG-TEC 
Includes a double-stitched, top quality black leather sheath. 

Maximum performance at a realistic price. 

Retail $119.95 
#SSTEC 


yfJpL $99.95 


Blade longtu 7* 
Lengthy overdl: 121/4* 
Blade thickness: 1/4- 
Weight, knife: 13.1 oz 
Weight, shealh: 4.7 oz 



SOG 

SPECIALTY 

KNIVES 


Federal Express Sh ipping 
Available. Celt For Detag a. 



* 2 ? TOLL FREE ORDER LINE: 


Cuflera 

Send to: CUTLERY SHOPPE _ r 

Depl SF, 5461 Kendall St., Boise, ID 83706 FORMATION LINE: 1-208-376-0430 


1 - 800 - 231-1272 


Get our fufl color catalog, with great deals 
on the top knife brands. Justsend SI or call 
208-376-0430 to get your copy. PLEASE, 
donot call the *800* number as we reserve 
these lines lor customers placing orders. 


We’re open tor your ordering convenience Mon-Frt 0-6. SatO-S Mountain Time 
SHIPPING (per order): *5 to 4astates~$7 P.O. Box, APO 4 FPQ--S8 forC.O.D, 44stal*&enj^- 
$10 AK, HI, PR, USVI & Canada. Foreign orders (excluding Canada), please write br shipping 
costs. PAYMENT: We accept VISA, MASTERCARD, C.O.D. (cash only), money orders 4 check* 
(checks allow 21 extra days after our receipt) FAX Machine Orders: 1-206-376-76Q5 


BROADEN YOUR SCOPE OF OPERATIONS 

Professional Night Vision From CCS 


wilt 

PREDATOR V 
Night Vision Scope 

• Passive 2nd Gen. 
Pocket Scope 

• Instantly couples 

to any photographic 
or tv lens. 


PREDATOR I 
Night Vision Scope 

• Professional Quality, light¬ 
weight, weatherproof, 
superb resolution 

• Built-in Infra-red 
Illuminator 

• Full Military Spec. 

Video Recording 

System We Have The Largest Selection 

• Pocket Scope 
coupled to 8 mm 
color camcorder 


Night Vision for Video 
or Still Photography 





PREDATOR V-C 


Pocket Scope 

• State-of-the-art 

• 18 mm tube 

• Extremely bright 
picture 

• Available with relay 
lens and C mount 



PREDATOR VI 
Night Vision Goggles 

* Passive 2nd Gen. 

• “Hands Free” 
Operation 


<£ 


CCS 

COMMUNICATION 
CONTROL INC. 


Call Mr. Brite 
1-800-722-4490 


Call for free demonstration at any of our authorized distributors 
World Headquarters 

160 Midland Ave., Port Chester, NY 10573 (914) 934-8100 

TELEX: 238720 FAX: (914) 934-8093 

630 Third Ave., New'York, NY, 10017 (212) 557-3040 

1801 K St. N.W., Washington, D.C. 20006 (202) 659-3432 

1435 Brickell Ave., Miami, FL 33131 (305) 358-4336 

The Galleria, Suite 3696, Houston, TX 77056 (713) 626-0007 

9465 Wilshire Blvd., Beverly Hills, CA 90212 (213) 274-6256 

DEALERS WANTED 


I Send $25 for our 1989 catalog of exciting electronic 
1 surveillance products, applicable towards purchase. 

I CCS Communication Control, Inc,, 160 Midland Avenue. 

1 Port Chester, NY 10573 800-722-4490 or in NY, 
| 212-557-3040. 

| Name__ 


Address- 


c ccs 1939 l Phone- 
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COMBAT 
EAPONCRAFT 

by Jack Thompson 

Tracking Techniques for 
Predator and Prey 



As the Land-Rover rounded a cor¬ 
ner on the long, dusty road near Fort 
Victoria, Rhodesia (now Zimbabwe), 
my attention froze on a large tree lying 
across the road. Slamming on the 
brakes and counter-steering a skid, we 
came to rest about two meters from the 
obstacle. Then the ambush was 
sprung. 

“The old tree-across-the-road- 
followed-by-an-ambush trick,” I 
thought. “Hope they forgot the Clay¬ 
more! Glad they forgot the land mine!” 

Reacting instantly with counterfire is 
what saved our lives, because it had 
the ZANU (Zimbabwe African National 
Union) terrorists already fleeing before 
we dismounted. Honest to God, it 
looked like the Olympic 100-meter fi¬ 
nals viewed from the south end of the 
stadium. The after-action silence made 
it feel like the ambush never hap¬ 
pened. After quickly reorganizing, we 
were happy to find no casualties. 
Already, only about a minute after the 
encounter, the enemy was hundreds 
of meters away—with no sign of slow¬ 
ing down. 

Organizing ourselves into a follow¬ 
up group took only seconds, and leav¬ 
ing a security group to look after the 
vehicle, we moved out But where to? 
And to do what? How could we possi¬ 
bly catch up with an ambush group 
that melted so fast into the bush? 
Tracking, my friends, tracking. Track¬ 
ing is the skill (some call it an art) of 
pursuing the enemy by following the 
signs he leaves behind. For in their 
haste to flee our counterfire, they left 
enough clues to allow us to follow 
them. And follow we did. And not only 
follow them, but catch up with them, 
and kill them. 

Now, how do you track? How do 
you read the signs the enemy leaves 
behind? Sign (or spoor) falls into two 
main categories: ground spoor and 
aerial spoor. 

Ground Spoor, as the name implies, 
is sign found on the ground. Examples 
are footprints, disturbed earth, over¬ 
turned rocks, etc. Aerial spoor is found 
above the ground in the form of tram¬ 
pled grass, broken bushes, broken 
cobwebs, etc. (Maybe your mother 
wears combat boots, but mother na¬ 
ture doesn’t — look for any signs 
which nature does not make). 

Upon locating tracks, we need to 
study them to learn at least three 
things: 

1. Approximate number in the 
group. 

2. Age of the spoor. 

3. Direction of travel. 

Determining the number in the 

group is accomplished as follows: 

1. Measure off 30 inches (or the 
length of one stride) along the tracks 
between two points. 


You don’t have to learn how to 
follow footprints in the sand, but 
to an experienced tracker 
footprints in the sand will tell a 
lot more than which way the bad 
guys went. These footprints are 
along the Nuanetsi River, a 
region then troubled with 
guerrillas from Marxist 
Mozambique. Photo: A1 J. Venter 


2. Draw two lines at right angles to 
the tracks at those two points. 

3. Count the number of footprints 
between the lines — this will give you 
the number of people who have 
passed through the area. 

This technique is very simple, but it 
only works accurately up to about 10- 
12 people. 

Estimating the age of a footprint is a 
little harder. Tracks, especially human 
footprints, lose their sharp edges over 
time because of wind, rain and sun¬ 
shine. Wind erodes the prints, rain 
washes them out and the sun dries 


prints that are in mud. It is especially 
important to consider what the weath¬ 
er was like over the past few days to 
judge the age of the spoor accurately. 
Has it rained recently? How much did 
It rain? Has it been windy? 

Age of aerial spoor can be judged by 
the state and position of trodden 
vegetation. Long grass, for example, is 
resilient and will spring back after being 
walked on. Also, the juice inside the 
blades will make freshly trodden long 
grass somewhat damp. If such grass is 
completely dry when you come upon 
(t, the spoor is obviously not fresh. Un¬ 
fortunately, only practice and experi¬ 
ence will teach you how to judge the 
age of tracks accurately. 

Direction of travel is determined 
with a compass. However, don’t be 
fooled into thinking that the initial line 
of travel won’t change. It will usually 
take about two kilometers to accurate¬ 
ly determine the true direction. 

Now that we have recognized tracks, 
estimated the number of enemy, know 
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Make Money! 
Have Fun! 


When you become a 
Gun Pro Trainee at 
North American... 

WE SHOW YOU 
HOWTO APPLY 
FOR A FEDERAL FIREARMS LICENSE! 

If you qualify otherwise, you may obtain 
a Federal License to buy and sell guns, 
ammunition and accessories without 
inventory... while you are still a student at 
North American. 

This means you can begin making 
extra cash almost immediately- 
ordering guns for others on 
a cost-plus basis. It also 
helps you get started 
toward a business of 
your own...if that 
is what you want 
after you 
graduate. 


LEARN GUN REPAIR... 

at Home in Spare Time 


Your Own 
Home 
Business 


' No Previous 
Experience Needed — 

We Teach You Everything! 

BE A “GUN PRO”- 
the man other men respect 
when it comes to guns. 


Think of 

the Career Possibilities 

Counseling gun buyers as a 
salesman in a gun shop, sport¬ 
ing goods store or discount 
house. Managing a game farm, 
shooting club or range. You may 
even start your own business 
—selling guns or repairing 
them. 

It’s an exciting and satisfying 
life for the man who loves 
guns. It can be your life.Jf you 
now! 


IN SPARE TIME... 

You get it all! How to buy and sell guns... 
customize, repair and accurize them...fit 
and finish stocks..,do handloading... 
zero-in scopes...understand ballistics... 
restore antique firearms...use black powder 
weapons...import guns...adjust chokes... 
and answer every question about almost 
anything in the field of guns, ammunition or 
shooting I 

Because you study at home, you can go as 
fast as you want...or take it as easy as you 
wish. Set your own pace. Finish the course 
in months...or take up to two years. 
Graduation from this course does not 
insure that you will get a job. To find out how 
our graduates have done, send for survey 
showing employment success of our 
graduates. 

When you complete the course, you will be 
awarded a handsome Diploma that pro¬ 
claims you a “GUN PRO!’ It’s suitable for 
framing, and you can proudly display it in 
your own shop or wherever you work. 

Write for FREE 
GUN PRO BROCHURE 

This big brochure is packed with informa¬ 
tion about the future that can be yoprs in 
the gun business. It tells how you can train 
at home for a rewarding career that offers 
more fun than any other job you can 
imagine. 

WRITE TODAY... No Obligation. 

No Salesman Will Visit. 

North American School of Firearms, Dept rsos 9 

925 Oak Street, Scranton, PA 18508-9971 


uiacN ocG n o Ytt 


The men you shoot with will scarcely 
believe their eyes when they witness your 
sensationally improved shooting accuracy. 
(You may even have trouble believing it 
yourself!) It seems like a miracle—yet, it’s 
part of your training on the way to becom¬ 
ing a gun pro. The way you do it is the sim¬ 
ple application of revealing new information 
concerning ballistics that is explained with a 
simple, easy-to-understand chart that 
accompanies your first lesson. And this is 
just one example of the dozens of inside 
tips and gun secrets that will be revealed to 
you as you progress through this exciting 
course. a 

G112A 


H A Subsidiary of National Education Corporation 
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m THE WHITES 
OF YOUR EYES. 


Camo Glasses from Hi-Tech Sport 
Class keep you out of sight 
when you re in the field.~ 

TOUGH Maximum ufotOe-- 
tian. Rugged^ safety frtome , 
femp/es. 3mm poftp 
carbonate lenses, th& mom 
imj^ct’Tesistanl ^vaiJabj/A. 

FUNCTION, 


Lenses 

filter virtually ^^Utm-violet 
radiation. FraimPB meet strict 
ANSI sa/s ty reguia ffoils. 

CAMO OPTIONS 

Amber Shooting TB100 for 

misi v. m'/s tight. For sharper 
thiget ID. Adds half hour 
vTsibifff-y £□ £wiJjg?ll£ hours. 
CfoMbfit -Green TR200 fights 
eye fatigue in jungle situations. 
High Resolution Grey TR300 
Developed for pilots to iden¬ 
tify ground facets. 


3-Pak Special Buy 3 for $125 

j'PJlis’ $5.50 shipping & handling) 


CALL TOLL FREE TO ORDER 

1-800-848-CAM0 

1-800-848-2266 

visa, mastercard accepted 
or 

MAIL.CHECK OR MOHEY ORDER TO: 

HI-TECH SPORT GLASS 
P.0, BOX 1443 
SAGINAW, MI 48605 


FMtniptSon pvAllibia at 

cost. Mflidi:- in U.S.A. 
f&izft'fiao Lxuar-imtKi, 
J-Wc-i-fr ^«Tjvdf>-. 


the INTMMIDATOR ENERGY FIELD 



VISUALLY INTIMIDATING HIGH INTENSITY DISCHARGE AFFECTIVE 
UP TO 20 1 ON MOST ATTACKERS. JACK FOR RECHARGING, SAFETY 
SWITCH, AND ALL NECESSARY LABELING. 

SEND $99.50 

To AMAZING CONCEPTS , dept, sof 

BOX 716, AMHERST, NH 03031 


how much of a head start they have, and 
know the general direction of travel, we 
can deal with how to follow tracks. 

Before moving out, it is important to 
find an actual footprint or footprint 
We call this “confirmed spoor.” Aerial 
spoor is not confirmed spoor. Ground 
spoor that is not an actual print of a 
boot or foot, like overturned rocks, 
crushed leaves, etc. is not confirmed 
spoor either. So the rule is to start out 
on confirmed spoor. The tracker must 
memorize the characteristics of the 
prints (tread pattern, if any, and size) 
which he encounters so that he doesn’t 
become confused later if he encoun¬ 
ters a different set of tracks. 

Track with your head up and look 
about 10 feet in front of you. New or 
inexperienced trackers typically look at 
the ground nearer their feet and tend 
to miss tracks farther away. This tends 
to slow the rate of tracking. Remember 
this: You must track at a faster pace 
than the enemy is walking if you want 
to catch up with him. 

Do not walk directly on the spoor, 
but rather to the side, so as not to 
obliterate it 

It is easier to track into the sun, than 
with it at your back. This is because the 
sun casts a shadow on the indentations 
of the bootprint, making it easier to 
see. When tracking away from the sun, 
this shadow cannot be seen so what 
you do is to track alongside of the 
spoor and occasionally look over your 
shoulder, down at the spoor. This gives 
you the same view as if you were track¬ 
ing into the sun. 

While tracking, the tracker must be 
constantly alert for booby traps and 
possible ambush sites. If your tracking 
is successful, at some point you will be 
catching up with the enemy, and it’s 
not a good idea to be caught off guard. 
Possible ambush sites should be 
cleared before passing near them. Ex¬ 
amples are small hills, thick bushes, 
narrow defiles, etc. 

Occasionally, due to the nature of 
the ground, time of day (tracking at 
noon casts little or no shadow) or track¬ 
er fatigue, the tracks will be lost Now 
what? 

Go to the last confirmed spoor and 
draw a line behind it, across the tracks. 
Stand behind the line, take time to 
survey the landscape in front of you, 
then ask yourself “Where would I go if 
I were walking along here?” Look for 
the logical line of advance, and then go 
check it out. If you find the spoor again, 
continue to track. If not, go back to 
your line and do a 360° circle. It goes 
like this: Using your last confirmed 
spoor as your starting point, walk 15 
meters forward and walk in a circle 
around your point looking for tracks. 
Keep enlarging this circle until tracks 
are found, then continue tracking. 

Sometimes, you may run out of 
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HOT PRICES ON COUJ 


Magnum Tanto 

Retail $210.00 #CSM GT Your Price 

$157.95 


Blade lenglh: 

9* 

Length wwal: 

141/2* 

Blade tNcknett: 

3/16* 

Weight, Knife: 

122 oz 

Weight, ahmti: 

4.7 o* 


Master Tanto 

Retail $200.00 #CSMA T Your Price 

Blade length: 53/4* <fciALO Q*S 
Length owwaB: 111/4* V 1 ^57-57 
Blade thickness: a/16* 

Weight, fetfta 9.1 or 
Weight, shedh: 2.5 oz 

Os»lqlwlTAtm> 

Retail $150.00 #CSRT H Your Price 
Belong*': 53/4* (4AA QC 

Length wereS: 111/4* »?IUy.30 
Blade thickness: 3/16* 

Welght, knife: fctox 

Weight, sheath: 2.3 oz 

MM Tanto 

Retail $110.00 #CSMT YOur Price 


Blade lengh. 4 1/4* 
Length overall: 81/4" 
Blade thicknese: 5/32* 
Weight, knife: 4.0 oz 
Weight, shealh: 1J2dx 



Send to: CUTLERY SHOPPE 
Dept SF, 5461 Kendall St, Boise. 10 83705 


Get our full color catalog, with great deals 
on the top knife brands. JustsendH or call 
206-376-0430 to get your copy, PLEASE. 
donotceU the '800* number as we reserve 
these Inw for customers placing orders. 



$79.95 


We're open for your 
SHIPPING (per order): $5 to 48 
S10 AK, HI.PR.USVI& 
costs. PAYMENT: We accept VISA, 
(Checks allow 21 extra days ah 


Gryphon’s New PLS 500 
Solid-State Lasersight 

only $399.“ 



Tactical Barrel Mounts 

(A) Scope, shotgun mag. (Fits dla. 1.005 - .995) 

(B) Shotgun barrel (Fits dla. .860 - .850) 

(C) AR-15/M 16 HBAR (Fits dla. .730 - .720) 

(D) Uzl. Mini-30 (Fits dla. .630 - .620} 

(E) FN FAL, AK’s (Fits dla. .620 - .610) 

(F) HK-94, Ml Carbine (Fits dla. .600 - .590) 

(G) AR-15/M 16 (Fits dla. .580 - .570) 

(H) Mini-14 (Fits dla. .560 - .550) 

_ only $34,95 per set _ 


Dealer^ 

Inquiries 

Invited 


The PLS 500 represents the latest In lasersight technol¬ 
ogy. This unit utilizes a solid state laser diode with nearly 
a 5.0 mw output The diode's power consumption is 
minimal, allowing it to operate over 4 hours continuous 
on only 3 AAA cell batteries. Its durability is unmatched 
enabling it to be mounted on any hand held firearm and 
still be covered by a 2 yr. unconditional warranty. Con¬ 
struction Is of 6061 T6 aluminum with steel adjustment 
screws and is only 1" In dia. and 6" long. It fits any 1" scope 
ring and comes complete with batteries and pressure 
switch. 

Add $3.00 S&H Each Order IHHB 

(602) 646-5814 UiS 

Fhone ordera: Visa Mastercard or UPS Cash COD 

ADVENTURER'S OUTPOST 
P.O. Box 70 • Dept. SF • Cottonwood. AZ 86326y 



Available for: 
•Mossberg 500 
•Remington 870 
•Winchester 1200 


SHOTGUN 

ASSAULT GRIPS 
& SIDESADDLE 


available light at the end of the day. In 
this case, you have to sleep on the 
spoor and continue in the morning, 
obviously starting at first light 

The skill of tracking is valuable be¬ 
cause a group with the ability to track 
and read tracks can engage enemy 
units that they otherwise could not. It 
only stands to reason, then, that an 
understanding of this skill will also en¬ 
able them to better hide their own 
tracks when on patrol. And that brings 
us to anti-tracking — how to avoid 
being the trackee . 

Though it is virtually impossible to 
avoid leaving spoor, certain tech¬ 
niques can be employed to minimize 
detection. The aim is to make the job of 
the enemy tracker as hard as possible 
and maybe you’ll be lucky enough that 
your anti-tracking techniques will de¬ 
feat his tracking ability. However, keep 
in mind there are those who can track 
you no matter what techniques you 
employ. In such cases, since you can’t 
outwit the enemy tracker, you can buy 
yourself some time through deception 
and a consistently fast rate of march 
that will keep you one step ahead. 
Hopefully you will avoid contact until 
dusk, at which time he will literally 
have to stop dead in your tracks. You, 
on the other hand, continue to make 
tracks, but in a night march, slipping 
farther away in the process. 

Let’s look at some proven anti¬ 
tracking techniques. First, examine the 
sole of your boot Vibram soles and jun¬ 
gle boots are a Christmas present to a 
good tracker. If you have no choice as to 
your boots, tie a sandbag over them to 
cover the tread pattern. A smooth sole is 
naturally harder to track than a cleated 
one. In Africa we were issued a high- 
topped, smooth-soled boot called 
“boots clandestine” and they worked 
very well 

Second is patrol technique. Try at 
every opportunity to walk on ground 
that is hard or rocky, double back, split 
into groups, change boots, or take 
them off and walk barefoot for a while. 
This can throw off, slow down or con¬ 
fuse a tracker, even a good one. One of 
the best ways to avoid being tracked is 
to kill the tracker! Sniper fire, a well- 
placed booby trap, or doing a dogleg 
and ambushing your own tracks will 
definitely take the fighting edge off a 
follow-up group. 

Tracking and anti-tracking are skills 
that are difficult to leam but very much 
worth the effort. Practice definitely 
makes for proficiency. At times your 
patience and perseverance will be 
tested because you might be on tracks 
for days only to have them “dis¬ 
appear” into thin air. Learning these 
skills can breathe a lot of confidence 
into individual soldiers as it helps them 

Continued on page 76 


ASSAULT GRIPS 

Injection molded from a high-impact 
polymer, these grips are quickly in¬ 
stalled with no alteration to your gun. 
Instructions and hardware included. 

- Dealer inquires invited - 


ADVENTURER’S OUTPOST 

Box 70 • Dept. SF • Cottonwood, AZ 86326 


SIDESADDLE - Shots he 11 Carrier 

Attaches directly to the reciever with no 
alteration to shotgun. Holds six extra 
rounds in the easiest to load position. 

(Available for the Moss. 500 & Rem. 870/1100 only) 
Rear Grip.$16.95 Fore Grip.$19.95 

SideSaddle..$24.95 

(Add $3.00 S&H with order * $5.00 Canada] 

(602) 646-5814 H 

Phone orders: Visa, MasterCard or UPS COD J 
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Factory Rynite® Stocks 



r ._ * Less Felt Recoil 

ws^ * soijd stocks 

Remington 700 ADL or BDL 
Long Action 


Cammo Rynite.$99.95 

Gray Rynite.$89.95 


* Quiet * Indestructible 
* May Be Drilled To Lighten 

Savage 110 Long Action 


Cammo Rynite.$99.95 

Black Rynite.$89.95 



ONLY EDGE COMPANY KNIVES ARE GUARANTEED FOREVER. 


this classic knit^ cqn* 

; ceal a flawless action, 
ir. & qleaminp arc. 
the raior honed 
blade ol heavy 
gauge 440° S/S 
locks into position 
above an opales¬ 
cent grip-of pearl 
white, black, or 
blue. 8 W. An incredi¬ 
ble knife On sale v 
only while 

supplies last; r— 


$ 29.95 


Limit 2 per 
customer. 


Swift, 


Silent, 


and 


Ready 


When 


You 


Are . 


Model 
#108 
NATO 
MILITARY 

"'T Lock and load 
the most famous 
automatic in the 
world! Eight inches 
of ram-snap full-auto 
action, with a front 
opening blade ot 
solid Vanadium S/S. 
O.D. grips, trimmed 
in gun-metal black. A 
well tuned machine. On 
sale while supplies last; 

$ 14.95 

Umlt 4 per customer. 

'Attn. Collectors and Sportsmen: Though legal in pails form. In certain areas the completion 
of these kits may violate certain lam. Please check your area before ordering or assembling, 
as compliance *i!h any such law is the purctttMr‘4 responsibility 


THE EDGE COMPANY 

P.0 . 80X926 
BRA TTIBBORO, VT 05301 

; TO ORDER 
CAUL TOLL-FREE 

1 - 800-445 1021 

OR SEND TO: 

THE EDGE COMPANY 
P.O. BOX B26, BRATTLEBORO, VT 
_ 05301 

FH1-800-445-1021 

Gentlemen, 

111 take_Model #108 at $14.95 

each, and Model #120-M at $29.95 

each. 

Please rush to: 

Name_ 

Address 


I’m over eighteen;__ 

Add $2.00 shipping and insurance per 
kit, 

□ Check or money order enclosed. 


I 

I □ VtSA/MC#- 

I 


. EXP. 


I 


Sorry, no Edge Onyx’ Card or other discounts 
on these already low prices. SF-989 


Continued from page 8 

ter end. They were composed of 
slurry, poured from a beaker into a 
small cloth bag which was quickly 
sewn shut on an air-powered sewing 
machine by some poor unenlight¬ 
ened woman who thought the pay 
was worth a little risk. The com¬ 
pleted mines were tossed into a can 
full of liquid Freon, with these 
periodically being emptied into the 
canister from which the mines were 
dispensed over the jungle. When the 
canister was full it was sealed and 
the pressure checked (there was a 
gauge on each one for safety’s sake) 
and the canister was then stored un¬ 
til enough were ready to ship to 
Vietnam. 

I have been told that the first time 
these things were deployed, they 
blew the tail off the carrying aircraft. 
They had such a poor record with 
pilots that many canisters were said 
to be simply jettisoned over the 
target area. They killed several peo¬ 
ple employed at IAAP and destroyed 
one warehouse. The guy who was 
quality engineer late in the project 
was so, shall we say prudent, that he 
never actually went into the sewing 
and packing area. 

I’m told there \yere two or three 
sizes of the things. The smaller 
would cause minor injuries, mainly 
being a noise-making and harass¬ 
ment device, while the larger ones 
would blow a foot off. I only saw the 
virgin bags several years after the 
project’s termination. They were in 
the “fixed price store” where any¬ 
one could go once a week to buy 
whatever was available. There were 
around six to eight pallets of them, 
two deep and four feet tall each. 
Guessing 5,000 per cubic foot, that 
equals a lot of bags. I am guessing 
they probably held something like 
15-20 grams of HE, based on their 
size. That is definitely enough to 
blow your hand or foot off; it’s 
about 10 times the amount of HE in 
a No. 8 blasting cap. 

The fake animal droppings were 
real too, weird as they sound. A 
friend showed me one a few years 
back. As I recall there was a telltale 
switch or connector hole, perhaps 
2mm in diameter on one side. Close 
examination showed that it was 
obviously not a real dropping, but 
who in his right mind goes around 
picking up turds and scrutinizing 
them? Yessir, with so much ingenui¬ 
ty on our side where did we go 
wrong? 

Name Withheld 

Amarillo, Texas 

Having generally kept our fighting 

Continued on page 87 


20 SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 


SEPTEMBER 89 
























SOUND DETECTOR 


PORTABLE 
SECURITY ALARM 


INITE FLASH / 




SECRET EAR 


AUTOMATIC FOCUS 
Binoculars 


NIGHT GUARD 


CamEar audio zoom 


MC/Visa & COD 
Call toll free, or 
use order form below 


THE DUTCHMAN 


DISTANT SOUND 
DETECTOR 
MULTIPLIES 
SOUND 5000 
TIMES 


The brand new ACTION WATCH . — 

for men on the GO! That’s right- 

Nite Flash utilizes a patented 

"Select-X” Bezel that lets you 

operate its FOURTEEN functions at 

a moment’s notice. Does away with jMF 

all those tiny pins common on other fej|| 77i u r? 

multi-function watches: Just "click” Em WmM 

the bezel to the function you want, 

and push a button - it's THAT 

SIMPLE! Check out these features: 

Displays Hours, Minutes, Seconds, 

Date, Day; Has hour time 
format, Dual Time Zones; has 
Alarm, Single alarm, Hourly Triplet 
Chime; a 1/100 Second Stop Watch 
with lap timer to 24 hours, Long 
“Count Down” Timer (max. 24 

hours), Short Count Down Timer (Max. 199 min). This heavy duty 
watch is 100% water resistant to 50-meters. Super Bright “Micro 
Lamp” provides easy viewing in the dark. Powered by a 7-year 
Lithium battery. Midnite Black with good looking red, white, blue and 
yellow accents. Quality components thru and thru (the bezel & quartz 
movement are Seiko; other parts by NEC, Citizen and more); full 
warranty. Nite Flash from Xonix provides the ease of operation plus 
the functions you need for military, surveillance, sports & everyday 
applications. And it works "ON THE FLY”! Order TODAY for the 
incredible introductory price of $28.50 + $2.50 shipping. 


TheVanSleek 

FARFOON® 


$148 ^ 

Postpaid 

The VanSleek Farfoon generation of Distant 
Sound Detectors combines best features of 
older units. Utilizes 3-1/2" built-in parabolic dish 
with sensitive microphone for Sound Mirror ef¬ 
fect previously found only on larger, more cum¬ 
bersome sound detectors. VanSleek has handy 
size (weighs about 2-lbs.) design, is small 
enough for use in tight places, yet still enjoys 
mirrored sound gathering not possible with di¬ 
rect receiver products. Made for professional 
hunters to hear approaching animals at a great 
distance, the VanSleek has now been discov¬ 
ered by the security industry. Solid-state cir¬ 
cuitry, powered by 6 pen- light batteries for 
increased amplitude. Sold world-wide to gov¬ 
ernments, military, police, hunters & fishermen. 
$148.00 postpaid. 


The SUPER 6X is the Loudest and 
Longest Range portable elec¬ 
tronic security (perimeter) alarm 
around! 

Looks like an ordinary desktop stereo speaker, 
but it actually has a powerful infrared sensor 
with a whopping 60 x 60-foot range built into the 
cabinet. Whenever an intruder steps into scan¬ 
ning field, Super 6X emits an incredibly loud, 
piercing alarm. And the whole unit is powered 
by six pen light batteries. Small (7" x 4-1/2" x 
8") and lightweight (about 3-lbs.). Take it any¬ 
where - ideal for ANY security situation in the 
home, shop, work site, yard; for surveillance 
and military applications. Features: security 
key switch arms/disarms the unit; entry and 
exit delay adjustments; automatic reset timer; 
blinking indicator lights; terminal strip with 
built-in ports to accept accessories such as 
sensors on doors/windows, AC adaptor, pres¬ 
sure sensitive mat, external horn, etc. One 
year warranty. The Super 6X will absolutely 
BLOW YOU AWAY with its range and loud db 
alarm. Order TODAY for just $68.50 postpaid. 


For Protection $169.00 
& Surveillance 

Via Your / s 

Telephone. V W 

Tele-Monitor /, t m •: m 

2000 lets you / MV J 

discreetly S 

listen in on unusual — jl 
activities on any premises 

via the telephone. Small device [5W’ x 3%” x 1”) plugs 
into any modular jack. Does not require beeper/pager; takes 
just a touch tone phone. Simply call number Tele-Monitor 
is attached to, access by pushing the correct touch-tone 
buttons. Once activated, super sensitive mike picks up the 
most minute of sounds. Monitor computer & printer 
operations while you're away; use for security to hear any 
unusual sounds — smoke alarm, surge alarm, cries for 
help, muffled sounds of burglars at work. Compatible with 
any American phone exchange. Up to four units can be 
attached to one phone line, so you can monitor from room 
to room. Normal phone operations are not affected. 
American-made, state-of:the-art and priced right for just 
$169.00 (additional units $150.00 each). 


Portable Security 
System 


MICROPHONE FOR 
VIDEO CAMCORDERS 


Automatic 

Motion-Sensing 


Jason Perma Focus 

Binoculars that focus AUTOMATICALLY in 
the blink of an eye! NO focusing wheel, NO 
diopter adjustment, NO bars - these binocu¬ 
lars are always in focus whether your target is 
near or far (from 40' to infinity). The secret is 
INFINITE DEPTH OF FIELD, which Jason 
Perma Focus binoculars have, and which 
conventional binoculars do not. Just put 
these hi-tech binocs to your eyes...zero in on 
your target...and you’re in focus PRONTO. 
Think of it - never miss a play, passing deer or 
significant moment again! Pass from person 
to person without clumsy refocusing. This 
computer designed optical system features 
magnesium fluoride fully coated optics for a 
bright, sharp view. Tough polycarbonate/ 
graphite reinforced body is rubber armoured 
for moisture and shock resistance. Black 
color. Rubber eyecups allow full field viewing 
with or without glasses. Choose from #194,7 
x 35’s, discount price $86.00; #196, powerful 
10 x 50’s, discount price $109.00; and water¬ 
proof #212 7 x 50’s (nitrogen filled), discount 
price $244.00. Take advantage of 
Dutch Buying Power and enjoy the most 
revolutioary binoculars available today. 


Complete audio control and pinpoint 
accuracy from 10 to 50- feet thanks to 
parabolic dish and audio zoom control. 
Brand new. Parabolic design makes 
this zoom mike directional; reduces 
wind and camera noise, too. The audio 
zoom control lets you set the optimum 
audio focus of CamEar for crisp, clear 
sound pickup. Runs on 9v battery. 
Compact & lightweight (about 5-oz.) 
unit mounts , on any camcorder and 
hooks into the “external* ’ or “aux 11 
mic jack. Attach patented CamEar to 
your camcorder and enjoy true quality 
audio when recording distant sounds - 
wildlife, surveillance, sports events 
and more. $69.00 postpaid. 
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10th Annual SOLDIER 


September 
Sahara Hotel, 


REGISTRATION: The 10th Annual SOF Convention will be held September 20-24, 1989 at the Sahara Hotel 
in Las Vegas, Nevada. Pre-registration is $135,00. This allots you to attend the Seminars, Firepower Demo, 
Awards Banquet, SOF Expo and 3-Gun Tactical Match free of charge. Free transportation is provided to and 
fiom the range. Make your check or money order payable to SOF CONVENTION, P.O. Box 693, Boulder, 
jCO 80306. Your pre-registration must be received by September 10, 1989. No refunds will be given after 
August 31, ; T989. RegiStfStiOMfthe Convention begin| at 1200 hrs. Wednesday, September 20 (fee $150.00). 


HOTEL RESERVATIONS: Rooms at the Sahara Hotel are available at $56.00/night S/D plus 1% tax. The 
Sahara Reservation Line is 1-800-634-6666 or (702) 737-2L11. Cutoff date for room reservations is August 17, 
1989. Less expensive rooms are available at the El Rancho Hotel, one block away. Phone 1-800-634-3410 or 
(702) 796-2222. In all cases you must identify yourself as being with the Soldier of. Fortune Convention. 

WORLD CHAMi»ibNSfflP^?-Gtil|.MATCH: September 19-22, 1989, Desert Spos^i Rifle & Pistol 
ClubffLas Vegas, Nevada. Match competition is open to everyone legally able to possess firearms in the United 
States, as well as foreign shooters of good character. This matches not an invitational tournament; however, all 
competitors ^re subject to review and acceptance by a selection committee. Spectators are welcome. Admission 
is free on Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and Friday. Firepower Demo, Saturday, September 23rd. Open to the 
public for a fee of $10 (available at the Convention Registration area). For a competitor’s application and 
information, send a large SASE to Michael Home, 408 E. Harding, Bakersfield, CA 93308. Pre-registration 
$200 until August 17; $225 after that datef Match limited to 250 competitors so sign up todaylfcizes for 1988 
totaled more than $60,000! 


>$OF EXPOSITION: Friday through Sunday the Sahara Space Center will be filled with over 180 dealers and 
Retailers of state-of-the-art weaponry* police equipment, survival gear and custom-made knives. This exposition 
is open to the public for a fee of $5.00 per person. Children ftLand under are not admitted. For booth and 
table reservations*, write: Bill Brocks, SOF Expo, 3921 McCain Lane, Montgomery, AL 36106 or call 
205-244-1916. ^ 


SURPRISE!!jTo celebrate our 10th Anniversary of fuaand madness, we 
for conventioneers. Be there poolside WednesdajLThursday and 
AWARDED!! * 


have ^ event 


SEMINARS: Seminars are open to paid conventioneers 


tars subject to change without notice 


The NR A and Political Action.George Nyfeler and Fred Romero 

Situation Report: Southern Africa..... Col. Frederick Rindel 

History of Air Commandos.. ..,.r..*..BG Heinie Aderholt 

Explosives and BxplosiveDevices ..... ^ l m ......x... . .. ... Maj. John Donovan 

Survival Mfedkme...John Peters, M.D. 

Courthouse Terrorism.......»#,. ■,.. ■ --y. .Tom Spencer 

Wound Ballistics: Handgun Bullet Effectiveness.. Alexander Jason assisted by Peter Kokalis 

The Ineffectiveness of Handheld Automatic Weapons.. ... ... ...Jeff Cooper 

The History, Development & Deployment of Assault Rifles and Submachine Guns.Peter Kokalis 

assisted by Ken Hackathom 

The War in the Phillipines.Tom Marks 

Today’s Navy SEALs.Naval Captains Smith and Jones 

Afghanistan After the Russians .....David Isby 

Turmoil in Central America...David Courson 

The Devil’s Bodyguard , The Life & Times of Duff Matson.Allen Pope and Duff Matson 


Audio tapes will be made of all seminars and sold at the Convention . Copies of all seminars from 1985 
through 1988 are also available from: On-Site Taping Services , 9642 Cantaloupe A ve., Van Nuys, CA 
91405. 





















FORTUNE Convention & Expo 

20-24, 1989 
Las Vegas, Nevada 

The following participatory events will be held in conjunction with the SOF Convention. 

An additional fee is required . AU participatory events are subject to change without notice. 

EDGED WEAPONS — MILITARY TAGTICSI & II: This course takes the combat blade far beyond any 
basic training. Includes testing and ‘evaluating the combat blade, target selection, counterattacks against 
advanced tactics, quick disarms and control methods as well as response with or without blade. Certificate to 
each graduate of both courses. Registration fee: each Workshop... $30.00; Workshop I .. $60.00; all Six 

WorkdlOps"i Vi:$150.00. Information available from: Ernie Franco, 8173 Monte Vista, Upland, CA 91786 or 
call (7«Lg8£6368. 

PERSONAL DEFENSE — DISARM TACTICS I & II: Highly effective, unarmed, close-combat Reties 
attacking an adversary’s extrenjifcie^, using pain and pressure points to disable, disarm and^eter aggression. 
Certificate to each graduate of both courses. Registration fee: each Workshop.. .$30.00; Workshop I & 
II.. $60.00; all Six Workshops*. .$150.00. Information available from: Ernie Franco, 8173 Monte Vista, 
Upland, CA 91786 or call (714) 981-6368. 

IMPACT WEAPONS — CONTROL TAdllCS I & II: Professional instruction in the^fective^g^ of 
impact devices such as the walking stick or staff, PR-24, straight and collapsible batons, H&shjights and others. 
Certificate to each graduate of both courses. Registration fee: each Workshop...$30.00; Workshop JL$r: 
II.. .$60.00; all Six Workshops,. .$150.00. Information available from: Ernie Franco, 8173 Monte VfciS, * 
Upland, CA 91786 or call (714) 981-6368. 

SPLLATM: Accuracy Systems; Inc. willbe offering a two-day Special Purpose Low Lethality Anti-Teirorist 
Munitions (SPLLATM) user certification course. Enrollment fee is $650.00 per person which covers a variety 
of stun grenades, door cutting charges, 21 gauge rounds and dther special munitions. Due to the ttatqrepf this 
course It is restricted to military and civilian law enforcement officers. For more information, please call 
1-800-782-7352 or write to P.O. Box 41454, Phoenix, Arizona 85080-1454. 

■f * «r 

PISTOL MATCH: Presentedby The Gun Store this special evelnt features a surprise course of fire, trophies foi^ 
1st thru 5th place, lots of prizes and T-shirts for all competitors! Guns & ammo are provided. $20.00 pre-entrylf 
fee or $25.00 entry fee at match. For further information and registration form write to: The Gun Store, 1806 So. 
Main St., Las Vegas, Nevada 89104 or call (702) 388-2938. 

M-60 BELT FEED COMPETITION: Test your shooting skills in a belt feed machine gun competition. Fite 
the M-60 in.a simulated combat setting, along with the famous M-16, on a course set for time and score. 
Pre-registratioh fee $25.00; $35.00 at the convention. For further information write: D. A. Enterprise, {fo. 
Rancho #2, Ste. 315, Las Vegas, NV 89106 or call (702) 459-5075. 


SOF 10th ANNIVERSARY REGISTRATION FORM 

YES! I want to be part of the SOF 1989 Convention! Sign me up for only $135.00. 

□ Payment erfc&ed, made liable to SOF Convention ’89 

□ MasterCard □ Visa Card #-Exp_ 


. Phone # . 


□ This makes Convention # . 


. that I have attended! 


No cancellation refunds will be given after August 31, 1989. 


Circle T-shirt Size: 


XL XXL 


Mail to: SOF 1989 Convention & Expo 
P.O. Box 693 
Boulder, CO 80306 
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THE DEVIL'S SECRET NAME. 
True Adventures of a Combat 
Veteran/Journalist in the Third 
World Wars. By Jim Morris. Dar¬ 
ing Books, Dept. SOF, P.O. Box 
20050, Canton, OH 44701.1989. 
Cloth. 304 pages. Indexed. 
$18.95. Review by Don McLean. 



RITERS with a point they wish 
to make will usually lead the reader 
down an artful path of reason and/or 
polemics to a conclusion. This path, no 
matter how smoothly lain before the 
reader, and no matter how predis¬ 
posed the reader may be to agreeing 
with the writer, can often be a boring 
and colorless — even painful — jour¬ 
ney. Not so The Devil’s Secret 


Name. Author Morris makes no bones 
about the fact that he has drawn some 
definite conclusions from his experi¬ 
ences and observations as a soldier in 
and reporter of Third World wars, but 
he presents his case through a series of 
true, colorful, artfully seasoned war 
stories that come as close as anything 
I’ve read to being a video in paperback 
form. 

Readers will get the feeling they are 
with Jim Morris as he unravels this 
series of true vignettes staged in South¬ 
east Asia, South America and the Mid¬ 
dle East, and will readily perceive the 
common pattern Morris detects in the 
communist-instigated insurgencies 
and “wars of liberation” on these three 
continents. Morris was an SF officer in 
Vietnam, and in 1973 he returned to 
fight as a free lance on behalf of the 
Montagnards in Cambodia with whom 
he had soldiered in Vietnam. These 
brave people had been essentially 
abandoned by the United States, and 
nobody seemed to care. 

A decade later, when Morris re¬ 
turned overseas as a reporter for SOF 
and covered seven wars on three con¬ 
tinents, he began to see a predictable 
pattern to these wars of liberation: the 
setting was predictable, the Soviet- 


inspired insurgency was predictable, 
the insipid U.S. response was predict¬ 
able, and the ignorance and apathy of 
the public at home was predictable, as 
it resulted from an equally predictable 
slant and coverage by the U.S. press. 
Morris brings the reader to the inescap¬ 
able conclusion that these were one 
and the same war whether set in the 
jungles of Cambodia and El Salvador, 
or on the streets of Beirut Yet this is 
not a political treatise. Morris takes the 
reader with him via colorful, easy- 
reading detail to experience what the 
author saw-heard-tasted-smelled-felt, 
then lets the reader draw his own con¬ 
clusions from these recuring footprints 
along his trail of reason. 

As a bonus, one vignette captures in 
a single crystal — for those who have 
never had the pleasure and wonder 
what he’s really like — our publisher 
and Honorable Leader at SOF, Robert 
K. Brown. Q 

Highly recommended reading for 
those who enjoy war chronicles; must 
reading for those desiring insight into 
how national policies and practices in 
the USA and USSR translate to life at 
ground level for those fighting — or 
fought over — in the Third World 
Wars. 


ROLLING THUNDER. By Mark Be- 
rent. G.P. Putnam’s Sons, Dept. 
SOF, 200 Madison Ave., New York, 
NY 10016.1989. Fiction. Hardcov¬ 
er. 369 pages. $19.95. Review by 
Dana Drenkowski. 


It hits you between the eyes like an 
AK-47 round: fast, hard and lethal Be- 
rent’s Rolling Thunder pulls no pun¬ 
ches as it describes the war the fighter 
pilots fought and lived in Vietnam. Be- 
rent was a fighter pilot, forward air con¬ 
troller and staff officer during his three 
tours in that war, earning the Silver 
Star and two Distinguished Flying 
Crosses among his numerous other 
medals. He was unique in getting to 
see the war from both the grunt’s and 
pilot’s perspective and that’s clear from 
his book. He knows the terrain well 
and he is able to put some light on 
VC/NVA tactics and procedures from a 
personal level 

His heroes are a U.S. Army major, a 
fighter pilot, and a non-flying Air Force 


type whose job in the back seat of a 
FAC O-IE Bird Dog exposed him to as 
much danger as the other two men. 
Berent’s own combat experience both 
in the air and on the ground allows him 
to describe life under fire better in both 
areas than anyone else writing about 
the Vietnam War today. I could smell 
the sweat, gunpowder and shit, hear 
the sharp crack of incoming rounds, 
feel the sweat trickle down my back 
and face—and feel the anger and fear 
as I relived combat through this book. 
You’ll know when you’re halfway 
through what it’s like to “see the 
elephant” or “hear the eagle scream” 
as we used to say about combat. I’ve 
seen and heard, and know what Be- 
rent writes is from the heart. 

But Berent brings more than just a 
good tale of wartime survival and life 
between battles. His story includes be¬ 
hind-the-scenes activities of certain 
politicians and generals in Washington 
as well. Written as fiction, the reader 
will know immediately what is actual 
fact taken from Berent’s own knowl¬ 
edge of events at decision-making 


levels of the U.S. government. He in¬ 
cludes explanations in their own words 
of why and how tactics were decided 
by men who were playing P.R. scenar¬ 
ios, not war. 

For example, Berent relates what is 
now well known from other historical 
sources to be true: that when SAM 
missiles were first seen being moved 
and emplaced in North Vietnam — the 
beginnings of a modem, sophisticated 
air defense system soon to shoot down 
hundreds of American fighter planes 
— President Johnson and his cronies 
refused to allow his generals and 
admirals permission to strike them be¬ 
fore they became operational. His un¬ 
believable rationale? That by not hit¬ 
ting the missiles when it was apparent 
we could do so would send a message 
to Hanoi not to shoot at our flyers. 
Casualties among the Soviet techni¬ 
cians, LBJ and SecDef MacNamara 
reasoned, might make the Soviets ex¬ 
pand their role in the war. So the mis¬ 
siles were allowed to go into place un- 

Continued on page 80 
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Executive Protection Products, Inc.—The Professionals 

1834 First Street ■ SuiteS ■ Napa ■ CA ■ 94559 ■ (707)253-7142 

We are security professionals. We will be happy to answer your questions and provide you with the 
latest in privacy assurance devices. 

If you need... the straight scoop... high quality equipment... great service, at fair prices... 

Send S3, (refundable) for our latest catalog. You won't find the quality and selection anywhere else. 

MasterCard ■ VISA ■ American Express ■ COD 






New! EAR 200 

Hear Sounds Through Walls! 

The EAR-200 is an amazing contact microphone with built in audio amplifier 
that produces clear, recognizable sounds through walls or other hard surfaces. 
Utilizing a resonating chamber and advanced circuitry I 3BL 

that even includes automatic sound leveling. Just plug I V n 

in the headphones [included] and place the EAR-200 4 

against any hard surface that you want to hear 4S 4PjpB 

through and adjust the level of amplification. If you TFb 

want to keep a record of sounds produced just plug a f j I 

recorder into the built-in tape jack. The Ear is only \ I 

the size of a pack of cigarettes, weighs 3 oz. and is 
powered by a 9 volt battery. 

EAR 200 S249. (Ship $5.]. See warning. 

ULTRA II 

_ The size of a quarter, it is so sensitive it can pick up 

sounds 20' away and transmit them to any FM radio 
receiver (even the one in your car] up to several 
blocks away! 

Ultra II uses a four stage circuit and quality 
components to achieve maximum performance. Uses 
9 volt battery. Simple final assembly required. Intended for testing and 
experimentation; illegal to use for surveillance. 

Caa u/arnino 

Reg. $195. ’ Special $149. (Ship $5.] 

Lithium 9 Volt Batteries $15 ea. (Lasts 2-3 times longer] 


M 


VOICE CHANGER 

Works over any phone, makes your voice totally 
unrecognizable! Change your voice from deep to 
very high or vice versa. No one will know who is 
calling. 

Reg. $498. Limited offer $298. (Ship $5.] 


TSD-5000 TELEPHONE SECURITY DEVICE 

“ The TSD-5000 is the ONLY telephone security 

■ device that JAMS or DEFEATS series and parallel 
transmitters, tape recorder switches, infinity 
transmitters, hookswitch bypass and other 
modifications on single line telephones. Based on 
advanced military countermeasures it stops 
eavesdroppers four ways: I] changes line voltage 
which shuts off recorders and other devices; 2]covers 
your conversation with “white noise" so all an 
eavesdropper will hear is a loud hiss between you and the telephone company 
central office, the person at the other end can hear you normally; 3] monitors line 
voltage on L.C.D. display; 4] protects your phone from becoming a room bug. 

A TSD-5000 is for standard single line telephones, and is best used in situations 
where you are the only one with a security device or when you don't want others 
to know that you are using one. Only one is required. The only way to have a 
higher level of telephone security is to use our scramblers, one required at each 
end of conversation (see below]. The TSD-5000 is not FCC approved and is sold 
for export use; however, you can purchase it here in the USA. Export permit 
required at time of export. TSD-5000 $1,995. (Ship $20.) 



BULLET PROOF VESTS 

Stops .357 magnum and 9 mm pistol. High quality vest 
made from 18 layers of Kevlar. Rated class IIA. Covers 
front and back for full protection. 

Compare these vests with others at over $400. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Call now! 

Only $269. (Ship/lnsur. $10.) 

Optional hard plate available. Stops 9 mm 
sub-machinegun. $99. (Ship $5.) 


WARNING: NOT TO BE USED FOR SURREPTITIOUS INTERCEPTION OF ORAL COMMUNICATIONS. ALL EQUIPMENT IS SOLD SUBJECT TO PUBLIC LAW 90-351, TITLE 111, 18 U.S.D., SECTION 2511, ALL 
LOCAL, STATE AND FEDERAL ORDINANCES, RULES, REGULATIONS, ETC IT IS THE SOLE RESPONSIBILITY OF THE BUYER (NOT THE SELLER) TO CONSULT LEGAL COUNSEL FOR INTERPRETATION 
OF ANY LAWS APPUCABLE TO THE AREA OF INTENDED USE. 


TRANSTECdo n't be trapped by hidden "bugs" 

Transtec fits into your pocket and silently vibrates when 
it detects an R.F. transmitter (bug) in your presence, from 
up to 20' away! It warns you but doesn't tip off anyone 
else! When it gives a warning signal, Transtec can now be 
used with its special antenna attachment to verify that an 
actual "bug" is present [not an innocent signal) and then 
can be used to "sweep" and locate it. 

Transtec $695. ’ (Ship/lnsur. $10.) 



More Products That Protect You 

TELEPHONE SCRAMBLERS Several models from $299. to $6,000. each, (minimum 2 required). 
Available for telephone, cellular, data and FAX. Fixed or portable units. Call for details. 

STUNLIGHT A combination of rugged lightweight rechargeable flashlight and 40,000 volt stun gun. 
Have it with you when “things go bump in the night" or when you travel. Most attacks happen at night, 
be prepared. SI49. (Ship $5.50). 

TELEPHONE AUTOSTART SWITCH AND LONG PLAY (8 hour) RECORDER COMBINATION 

Best switch built, not a cheap one that breaks or puts a heavy load or noise on the line. Starts and stops 
recorder automatically and silently each time any phone on the line is picked up or hung up. Sets up in 
minutes. Recorder uses standard cassette tapes. Autoswitch $59.95, Recorder SI25. Savel Both for 
$165. (Ship/lnsur. $7.). See warning. 

COUNTERFEIT BILL DETECTOR Just press button and pass unit over any US, bill. In about two 
seconds the unit detects the presence of the magnetic ink used in real U.S. currency and beeps, indicating 
that the bill is okay. Small, fits in your pocket, carry with you. Don't get bumedl S79.93 (Ship $3.). 

PEN MICROPHONE A sensitive remote powered microphone has been crafted into a standard roller 
point type pen case. The "pen" fits unnoticed in your pocket but is actually attached by an 18" wire to 
micro recorder hidden in your pocket. Ideal for note taking or interviews. AL-2 Pen Microphone S99. 
We have the world's smallest micro cassette recorder, fits INSIDE a pack of cigarettes. Uses standard 
micro cassettes. $349. (Ship/lnsur. $5.). See warning. 

PROFESSIONAL LONG RANGE PARABOLIC DISH MICROPHONE with our exclusive audio 
amplifier and graphic equalizer, greatly enhances sounds. Made of clear, high impact plastic. Jack leads 
provided to hook up your recorder. This is the one you have seen on TV. While nothing works as well as 
suggested by TV shows, this unit provides the best performance available today. Others sell for $2^00. 
Our price S1,200. (Ship/lnsur. $15). 

FRISK 'EM HIDDEN WEAPONS DETECTOR Small lightweight hand held detector, can even find a pin. 
S59. (Ship $3.). 


COMPLETE COUNTERMEASURES SYSTEM Enables you to professionally check for phone taps, room 
bugs, laser listening devices and more! Detailed instruction manual included; comes in fitted briefcase. 

Call for more details. $2,995. (Ship/lnsur. $25.). 

40,000 VOLT SHOCKING BRIEFCASE Remote activated! If a thief tries to steal your case, just smile 
and push the button on your pocket transmitter. 40,000 volts of electricity will knock them flat! And a 
125 decibel alarm will sound off causing them to flee. Safe to use. Rechargeable. $895. [Ship/lnsur. $15). 
REMOTE ACTIVATED RECORDING BRIEFCASE (RARB-1) This attractive leather briefcase has a 
hidden recording system built In. Just push the button on your pocket activation transmitter and the case 
will silently start recording. Activate from up to 100' away. Keep a record of a conversation without 
having to move or open your briefcase. $459. (Ship/lnsur. $10.). Micro Cassette Recorder to fit case 
$99. Full Size Long Play 8 Hour Recorder (4 hours per side) $125. (Ship/lnsur. $7.). 

TELEPHONE EAR Listen in to your home or business from any phone in the world. This unique device 
permits ONLY YOU to hear every sound in the building It Is placed into. The Telephone Ear plugs into any 
modular phone Jack or can be attached anywhere along the phone line. Simple to hook up and use, fiat dial 
the number and enter your special access code. Now you can listen into your premises for as long as you 
like. Great peace of mind while you're awayl Complete with instructions $249. (Ship $7.) See warning. 
DL-1000 HAND HELD "BUG" DETECTOR Sweep your home, office, car or take with you to check 
hotel rooms, etc. for hidden radio frequency (R.F. ) transmitters. The LE.D. bar graph will lead you right 
to the signal source. Then by listening through the headphones (included) you will be able to quickly 
determine if it's an actual bug or just an innocent signal. Will detect room bugs, transmitters in 
telephones, bumper beepers, etc. Easy to use, instructions included. High quality! 5795. [Ship $10) 
CPM-1000 PROFESSIONAL RF BUG DETECTION UNIT Wide band detection up to 2 GHz. Portable 
and rechargeable. L.E.D. bar graph monitor, silent or active search modes, tone generator, etc. 
Incorporates 5 most important features into one unit. Great to use alone or with our CMS-3 package. 
S2,495. (Ship/lnsur. $25.). Best portable R.F. detection unit on the market. 


SURVEILLANCE ■ COUNTERSURVEILLANCE 
INFORMATION SECURITY ■ VIP PROTECTION 
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SOF RIFLES 


TAKE-DOWN 



H-S Precision’s 

New Convertible-Caliber, 

Match-Accurate Magnum 


T HERE’S nothing new about the con¬ 
cept of a take-down rifle. During 
World War II, the Japanese developed a 
take-down rifle for issue to airborne units. 
Standard-issue Type 99 bolt-action rifles 
were modified to accommodate a special 


barrel with interrupted threads at the cham¬ 
ber end that mated with threads on a sleeve 
attached to the front end of the receiver. 
Called the Type 100 (often referred to by 
collectors as the Type “0”), it proved to be 
unsuccessful. Eventually, the so-called 


Text & Photos by 
Peter G. Kokalis 

Type 2 rifle (another reworked Type 99) 
was adopted which featured a barrel locked 
in place with a tapered wedge. Accuracy 
was never more than mediocre. 

Prior and subsequent to then, take-down 
rifles appeared, and often quickly dis¬ 
appeared, in calibers ranging from .22 rim- 
fire to true magnums, and in turn-bolt, lev¬ 
er-action, semiautomatic, and slide-action 
configurations. The concept is appealing 
and has attracted potential users from the 
military and law enforcement to backpack- 
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SNIPER SYSTEM 



H-S Precision’s unique and highly accurate 
multi-caliber, take-down sniper rifle can 
easily reach out and touch someone at 1,100 
meters downrange. 


ers. However, take-down systems have al¬ 
ways suffered from an inability to hold zero, 
or repeat the point of aim, after the barrel 
has been removed and re-installed. This de¬ 
viation may be acceptable for 50-yard plink- 
ing rifles, such as the Marlin Model 39 
series, but it just won’t do for long range 
precision sniping. 

H-S Precision, Inc. (Dept. SOF, P.O. 
Box 512, Prescott, AZ 86302, phone: 1- 
800-222-0353) has introduced a multi¬ 


caliber, take-down rifle with the right stuff 
for those who feel the need to reach out and 
touch someone 1,000 meters or more down 
range. With more than 35 years of experi¬ 
ence in rifle barrel production and over 20 
years experience in plastics and chemicals, 
their HSP762/300 multi-caliber 
(7.62x51mm NATO and .300 Winchester 
Magnum), take-down rifle should meet the 
Mission Essential Need Statement (MENS) 
of numerous military and law enforcement 
organizations, as well as those who are 
merely enamored with accurate rifles. 

At the heart of the HSP762/300 rifle is a 
unique method of mating the take-down 
barrels with the receiver. Three sets of inter¬ 
rupted threads at the chamber end of the 
barrel mate with an equal number of inter¬ 
rupted threads on the front of the action. 
There’s nothing special about that, but what 
follows is. A receiver bracket, attached to 
the stock’s aluminum bedding block by two 
large alien-head bolts, interfaces with a 
matching barrel bracket attached to an alu¬ 
minum block in the forearm (also by means 
of two large alien-head bolts). After the 
barrel and receiver groups have been 
twisted together, closing a locking lever on 
the underside of the forearm (reminiscent of 
the take-down levers on the beavertail fore¬ 
arms of most double-barrel shotguns) 
moves a steel pin, to which it is attached, 
through a hole in the barrel bracket into a 
corresponding hole in the receiver bracket 
to securely lock the rifle’s two major com¬ 
ponents together. To accommodate for 
thread wear and provide perfect alignment 
each time another barrel is slapped onto the 
action, a collar above the barrel’s chamber 
can be adjusted by a spanner wrench up to a 
maximum of two thousandths of an inch 
(that’s not enough to affect headspace). 

Manufactured from 416-R stainless steel, 
HSP762/300 barrels are 22 3 /4 inches in length. 
They are black oxide finished and feature a 
hardness of Rc 28-32, tensile strength of these 
match-grade tubes is 130,000 psi minimum 
with a yield of 115,000 psi minimum. Elonga¬ 
tion has been held to 15 percent minimum. 
There are six deep longitudinal flutes on each 
barrel which remove VA pounds from the 
original weight. Contrary to popular belief, 
fluting of this type has no effect whatever on 
cooling. This configuration increases stiffness 
by 26 percent over an unfluted barrel of the 
same weight. It also reduces low frequency 
vibrations that can adversely affect the barrel’s 
harmonics. The cut rifled bores have six 
grooves. The right-hand twist, which is held to 
±0.125” from specified, is 1:12” for 
7.62x51mm NATO and 1:10” for .300 Win¬ 
chester Magnum (In general, the rate of twist 
should increase as the weight of the bullet in a 
given caliber increases). 

To accept .300 Winchester Magnum car¬ 
tridges (15mm longer than the 7.62x51mm 



Bausch & Lomb’s new Mark I 10X scope 
was designed specifically for those situations 
where quick ranging of targets-of- 
opportunity is required. 


NATO case), the well-proven Remington 
M700 long action has been employed. It has 
been equipped with Remington’s highly re¬ 
garded 40X trigger mechanism fitted with 
external adjustments that permit a trigger 
pull weight up to six pounds maximum. 
SOF’s test specimen was adjusted to a crisp 
and consistent two-pound pull weight. 
These actions are noted for their especially 
fast lock time (the time it takes from com¬ 
pleting the trigger pull until the firing pin 
strikes the primer). 

Some have criticized the Remington 
M700 action because its extractors are sup¬ 
posedly difficult to remove if they break. In 
my opinion, this is utter nonsense. The U.S. 
Marine Corps and numerous law enforce¬ 
ment agencies, such as LAPD SWAT, have 
used Remington M700 actions for decades 
and never complained about extractor fail¬ 
ure. In fact, Remington extractors are con¬ 
siderably stronger than those found on many 
other turn-bolt designs, including the illus¬ 
trious Winchester Model 70. 

Legitimate criticisms of most turn-bolt 
sniper rifles are their usually limited maga¬ 
zine capacities and the difficulty of recharg¬ 
ing them quickly. HSP762/300 rifles are all 
equipped with the Kwik Klip conversion 
manufactured by Trexler Industries, Inc. 
(Dept. SOF, 4550 Bath Pike, Bethlehem, 
PA 18017 — phone: 215-974-9800). This 
unit consists of a precision-cast, anodized 
aluminum trigger guard and magazine-well 
and a detachable box magazine. Capacity of 
the all-steel magazine is four rounds in cali¬ 
ber 7.62x51 mm NATO and three rounds in 
.300 Winchester Magnum. A 10-round 
magazine is also available. The latter is 
more than sufficient for the majority of anti¬ 
cipated sniping scenarios and there is, of 
course, no limit to the number of additional 
magazines that can be carried on Load Bear¬ 
ing Equipment (LBE). The spring-loaded 
magazine catch-release is located im¬ 
mediately forward of the trigger guard. 

All of this rests in a truly state-of-the-art 
stock designed by H-S Precision. The Pro- 
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Fabricated from a Kevlar/graphite/Fiberglas 
composite, an aluminum bedding block is 
molded into the H-S Precision Pro-Series 
stock to eliminate the more conventional 
Bisonite bedding process. 


Series Sniper stock is the result of more than 
a year of research and development. Using a 
unique bedding-block system, the accuracy 
potential matches that obtained by the labo¬ 
rious epoxy (Bisonite) bedding process. In 
addition, the Pro-Series Sniper stock offers 
100 percent interchangeability. Fabricated 
from a Kevlar/graphite/Fiberglas composite 
using epoxy-based proprietary resins to en¬ 
hance its strength, durability and warp-free 
characteristics, an aluminum (7075-T6) 
bedding block is molded into this composi¬ 
tion with a polyurethane foam reinforced 
with Fiberglas. This foam gives the stock its 
strong, solid feel. The stock is then finished 
with an epoxy-based high-temperature coat¬ 
ing (in either black, black/gray or olive/ 


ABOVE: Bench rest tests of the HSP762/300 
demonstrated its sub-MOA accuracy 
potential in both 7.62x51mm NATO and 
.300 Winchester Magnum. 

LEFT: Using interrupted threads and a 
unique bracket and locking pin system, 
barrels can be changed on the HSP762/300 
in a matter of seconds with no effect on 
group size or the point of impact. 


black) which is both non-reflective and non¬ 
slip. The completely adjustable buttplate 
assembly is made from high-strength alumi¬ 
num alloys (anodized according to MilSpec 
MIL-A-8625 Type D). The length of pull 
can be adjusted from 12 to 14 inches. While 
usually fitted with Uncle Mike’s Vfc-inch 
recoil pad, our test specimen was equipped 
with a one-inch Pachmayr Decelerator® 
pad. The underside of the stock is fitted with 
a stud to accept an Uncle Mike’s quick- 
detachable sling swivel. 

The forearm is constructed in the same 
manner and also contains an aluminum 
block for added strength and rigidity. It has 
been attached to the barrel with a flexible 
adhesive that does not compromise the sys¬ 
tem’s accuracy potential. Two studs on the 
underside of the forearm accommodate a 
sling and the Harris bipod. 

Whenever possible, heavy sniper rifles 
should be fired in the prone position from a 
bipod to maximize the practical accuracy 
potential and minimize position disclosure. 
I am not an advocate of the Harris bipod. It 
has too many bits and pieces and in its 
standard configuration is not very substan¬ 
tial. However, SOF’s test rifle was 
equipped with the new Harris 1A2 Ultra¬ 
light bipod. Shorter and more compact, it’s 
considerably more sturdy than the standard 
Harris bipod. There is no provision for rota¬ 
tional movement, but the command height 
can be adjusted from 7 to 9 ¥2 inches. 

Rifles of this quality deserve only the very 
finest of optics. The HSP762/300 is normal¬ 
ly fitted with a Leupold Ultra Ml or M3 


10-power scope. It’s an excellent piece of 
glass, but in my opinion, the new Bausch 
and Lomb (Dept. SOF, 300 N. Lone Hill 
Ave., San Dimas, CA 91773 — phone: 714- 
592-8000) Mark I 1 OX is superior. Nitro¬ 
gen-filled, completely fog-proofed and de¬ 
signed specifically for those situations where 
quick ranging of targets-of-opportunity is re¬ 
quired, a three-quarter Mil Dot reticle pat¬ 
tern is featured with eight dots, each 3.5 
MOA apart, on both the horizontal and ver¬ 
tical crosshairs. Its second-focal-plane reti¬ 
cle pattern is centered, and as the range or 
windage drums are altered, the crosshairs do 
not move in the field of view. Weighing 1.35 
pounds, the elevation and windage drums 
have click values of l A MOA. Each full 
revolution of the drum equals 12 MOA of 
travel with appropriate numbers at each 
whole minute. Index marks on the drum 
shafts indicate every complete revolution of 
travel. Both drums can pass through 12 re¬ 
volutions (six to the right and six to the left 
on the windage drum). The total possible 
compensation is thus 144 MOA for both 
windage and elevation. 

There are separate focus and parallax 
adjustments at the ocular end of the scope. 
Parallax adjustment index lines are marked 
for 50, 75, 100, 150, and 200 meters and 
infinity. Parallax shift is negligible. The 
objective diameter is 40mm and the ocular 
measures 32mm. At 87 percent, the light 
transmission is marginally superior to the 
Leupold 10X-M1 Ultra. Machined from a 
single piece of thick-wall tubing, the 
30mm-diameter scope tube has a black- 
anodized matte finish. The eye relief is 3.6 
inches. Overall length of the scope is 13.75 
inches. 

The Bausch & Lomb Mark I 10X was 
interfaced with the HSP762/300 rifle using 
the superb EAW (Ernst Apel, Dept. SOF, 
D-8708, Gerbrunn, West Germany) quick- 
detachable pivot mount. A rear-extended 
EAW 30mm ring is required to mount the 
B&L tube onto the Remington M700 long 
action. Mounts of this type have been used 
on European hunting and sniping rifles for 
more than a century. Repeated removal of 
the scope had no effect on zero. 

There are no so-called “emergency” or 
“back-up” iron sights on the HSP762/300. 
Ask me if I care. The MilSpec scope and its 


The buttplate assembly is made from 
high-strength aluminum alloys and the 
length of pull can be adjusted from 12 to 14 
inches. 
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sturdy mount are not any more fragile than 
numerous other components on the rifle. 
There seems to be no end of dubious redun¬ 
dancies requested by blue sky rangers who 
still expect the package to weigh in at under 
six pounds. Snipers work in teams. Armed 
with M16A2s, the other team members are 
supposed to provide the firepower required 
to extract the entire team from the wet and 
sticky stuff. 


Complete with two barrels, two bolts (co¬ 
ated with molybdenum disulfide to reduce 
position disclosure), scope and mounts, two 
magazines, Harris bipod and barrel spanner 
wrench, the HSP762/300 comes packed in a 
high-impact, rotationally molded 
polyethylene case lined with polyurethane 
foam. This case meets MilSpec require¬ 
ments and is similar (but much smaller and 
more compact) to the M24 Sniper Weapon 


System (SWS) case. The HSP762/300 case 
measures only 23x17x9 inches. Each rifle 
weighs about 12.5 pounds and the entire 
system in the case weighs about 35 pounds. 
The price for this rig, with either the Bausch 
& Lomb or Leupold scopes, is $4,700. If 
that startles you, just remember that the 
U.S. Army is paying $4,495 for the M24 
SWS with only one barrel that can be 
changed only by an armorer. 

Why should we field a sniping rifle in two 
calibers, and more specifically, what justi¬ 
fication is there for selecting two .30 caliber 
cartridges like the 7.62x51mm NATO (.308 
Winchester) and .300 Winchester Magnum 
(7.62x66B)? 

Although it is far too powerful for a selec- 
tive-fire assault rifle and somewhat less 
powerful than the World War II-era infantry 
rifle cartridges it replaced, the 7.62x51mm 
NATO round remains an excellent choice 
for General Purpose Machine Guns 
(GPMGs) and sniping rifles. Developed as 
the U.S. T65 cartridge during the 1950 
Light Rifle Trials, it provides these latter 
weapons with an effective range out to 
about 800 meters. 

The performance of U.S. M80 
7.62x51 mm ball ammunition is characteris¬ 
tic of most non-deforming Full Metal Jacket 
(FMJ) military projectiles. For the first 6-7 
inches of travel through living tissue, the 
bullet remains point forward, and the 
wound track is no larger than .30 caliber. At 
8-14 inches of penetration, the bullet yaws 
180 degrees, after which it passes through 
the body base-forward with total penetra¬ 
tion of about 25 inches. Where bullet yaw is 
at its maximum, 60 to 120 degrees, a large 
temporary cavity is produced, and the 
height of the permanent cavity will increase 
to 1.16 inches (the length of the 150-grain 
boat-tail projectile) maximum. As long as 
the jacket material remains a rather ductile 
copper alloy, there will be no fragmenta¬ 
tion, and increasing the size of the perma¬ 
nent cavity by yaw is all we can expect. 

There are some anticipated scenarios 
where snipers must reach out beyond 800 
meters. In those instances, the 7,62x51mm 
round will not cut the mustard. If shooters 
can be trained sufficiently to tolerate its 
increased recoil, the .300 Winchester Mag¬ 
num could serve admirably and extend the 
sniper’s effective range by another 300 
meters — out to a maximum of about 1,100 
meters. 

Introduced in 1963 purely as a hunting 
round, the .300 Winchester Magnum car¬ 
tridge has found favor in recent years with 
high-power target shooters when loaded 
with heavy bullets (190 to 200 grains). The 
case is belted, which is to say that there is a 
belt, or reinforcing band, around the case 
body ahead of the extractor groove and on 
which the case headspaces. (Headspace is 
that distance from the bolt face to a point in 
the chamber that prevents further forward 
movement of the cartridge case as the rifle is 
fired.) This belt adds strength to the case 

Continued on page 80 



HSP762/300 multi-caliber, take-down rifle, disassembled. 


HSP762/300 SPECIFICATIONS 

Caliber: ............ 7.62x51mm NATO (.308 Winchester) and .300 Winchester 

Magnum (7.62x66B). 

Operation: ....... Right-hand bolt-action; Remington M700 long action. 

Feed mechanism: .Detachable box type; 3- (.300 Winchester Magnum, 4- 

(7.62x5lmm NATO) and 10-round capacities. 

Barrels: ...Stainless steel. Fluted exterior. Take-down system locked by 

interrupted threads; interfaced with receiver by matching 
bracket plates; alignment adjustable and retained by lock¬ 
ing pin. Six-groove cut rifled bores with a right-hand twist 
of one turn in 12 inches for 7.62x5lmm NATO and one 
turn in ten inches for .300 Winchester Magnum. 

Barrel length:. ........ 22 3 A-inches. 


Sights:-* .. Optical only. Either Bausch & Lomb Mark II0X or Leupold 

Ultra M1/M3 I0X. 

Finish:.,,, ... Black oxide except for bolt group which has molybdenum 

disulfide finish. 

Stock: ... .Pro-Series; fabricated from Kevlar/graphite/Fiberglas com¬ 

posite with aluminum bedding block. Length of pull 
adjustable from 12 to 14 inches. 

Price: .. $4,700; complete with two barrels, two bolts, scope and 

mounts, two magazines, Harris bipod, barrel spanner 
wrench and MilSpec high-impact, rotationally molded 
polyethylene case. 


Manufacturer: ., . ... .H-S Precision, Inc., Dept. SOF,P.O. Box512, Prescott, AZ 
86302. Phone. 1-800-222-0353. 

T&E summary: ....... Unique take-down feature provides compactness and multi- 

caliber capability. Exceptional sub-MOA accuracy poten¬ 
tial. Reliable M700 long action. Excellent scopes and 
mounts. Heavy, Expensive. 
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Guatemalan Chopper 
Crew Runs Guerrilla 
Gauntlet 

by Morgan Tanner 
Photos by David Bjorkman 
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BACK TO GUATEMALA 

Morgan Tanner, a 10-year veteran 
' correspondent for the Colorado-based 
National News Service, regularly covers 
the war zones of Central America for 
SOF. Tanner recently returned to Guate¬ 
mala after a detour to report on the gang/ 
crack connection threatening cities 
across the United States (see “Crack in 
America” and “Crack in the Heart¬ 
land,” SOF, June and July *89.) 
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A S we wait for the Bell 412 helicopter to 
lift off the Guatemalan air force base 
tarmac. I’m reminded of someone’s defini¬ 
tion of a chopper: a million spare parts 
flying in formation. 

“We fly subject to how the weather and 
the parts are holding up,” says Captain 
Julio Cesar Santamarina, one of Guatema¬ 
la’s first chopper pilots. 

Guatemala City’s air force base is one of 
the very few places in the country where 
helicopter pilots lifting off the ribbons of 
tarmac that run between the base and the 
drab matchbox that is the commercial ter¬ 
minal must watch out only for incoming 
jetliners, not for the 7.62 and 5.56 rounds 
that accompany most landings in Guatema¬ 
la. In the thin sun of this early March morn¬ 
ing even the giant, in-bound Aero- 
Nica(ragua) plane isn’t a threat as it touches 
the runway. 

However, the Guatemalan air force’s 
(FAG) only operable Bell 412 helicopter 
doesn’t seem to be going anywhere soon. At 
0930, it’s nearly two hours after the 412’s 
designated departure time, and the cammie- 
painted, decade-old, twin-engine chopper 
sits silent while its crew performs open heart 
surgery on it. 

The forward troops in the Red Zone [area 
of major fighting] of northern Quiche need 
the beans that the chopper is supposed to 
deliver today, and the mission depends on 
the crew’s ability to play Mr. Fix-It. Except 
in the worst emergencies, the altitude of the 
mountain camps north of Nebaj is too steep 
for FAG’s Hueys, and the other 412s and 
212s are in the sick bay behind us, neatly 


LEFT: To counter the guerrillas’ new, 
improved methods of downing a chopper, 
the 412s were outfitted with these 
lightweight ASPID rockets from Argentina. 
It took the army nearly a year to fit them to 
the choppers, however, since the mounts 
had to be fabricated in Guatemala (the U.S. 
doesn’t supply Guatemala with lethal aid), 
and the electrical connectors were hard to 
find. 


ABOVE: Although chopper crews primarily 
provide supply and search and rescue 
support for the infantry, they also stand in 
for artillery support as necessary. Here 
personnel from Military Zone 20 look for 
EGP guerrillas from the Bell 412 along the 
road from Nebaj to Chajul in the Ixil 
Triangle, Department of Quiche. Especially 
in mountainous northern Guatemala, 
chopper crews are a necessary lifeline for 
the infantry'. 



Pilot Erwin Sagastume (“Top Gun” in 
“Winning Hearts and Mayans” SOF, 
November ’88) flies at tree level on a hot 
medevac. Moments later his chopper took 
14 7.62mm rounds, four of them hitting 
Jody Duncan. The others disabled his 
chopper and forced him to land in Playa 
Grande. 


lined up in the gray hangars where they 
await the organ transplants that will put 
them into action: new compressors, trans¬ 
missions, rotors. Two new blue-and-white 
Sikorskis on the tarmac are reserved for 
presidential use only. 

“Little things like missing altimeters and 
fuel gauges are negligible,” Santamarina 
says. “We fly without them. But some¬ 
times. .. ” 

His shoulders rise in a helpless shrug. 
The pilot paces the tarmac in his OD jump¬ 
suit, tight-lipped and silent. He swings his 
boot at a pebble. 

“The decision to fly is always the 


pilot’s,” says Captain Juan Carlos Espino¬ 
za, a chopper instructor with more than 
5,000 hours flying time. “He stands be¬ 
tween two seas. He wants to save lives, but 
if anything happens to his craft, people say 
he was stupid to fly.” 



ABOVE: Chopper unloads critical supplies 
beween firelights in Bicalama; at 9,000 feet 
the nearest help is a three-hour trek away. 
Bicalama is one of three CPR-controllcd 
villages the army considers strategic to the 
EGP (the others being Sumal and Amachel). 


In Guatemala’s rugged, isolated terrain, 
chopper crews are the lifeline of food and 
medicine to the infantry. This is especially 
true since late 1988, when the army — with 
its Kaibil Balam offensive — gained terri¬ 
tory in the northern mountains of Quiche for 
the first time in a decade. 

“The problem is that all pilots serve in 
the army for two years, and we have great 
sympathy for our troops,” says Espinoza. 
“This makes us take chances.” 

A few more minutes of impromptu 
mechanics, and the co-pilot climbs into the 
Bell 412 and starts its engines. The pilot 
gets in and the crew chief, tall and thin in his 
loose cammies, with a hooked nose that 
hints at a Mayan heritage, motions us into 
the chopper. His name is Rodila, he shouts, 
but the rest of his introduction is yanked into 
oblivion by the churning wind of the blades. 
Someone runs up with two extra flak jack¬ 
ets, borrowed for us from off-duty pilots. 
We put them on the canvas seat Rodila 
motions to and sit on them. 

For starters, the 412 lifts a few feet off the 
ground and hovers over a strip of coarse, dry 
grass beside the tarmac. The pilots check the 
gauges, and Rodila cocks his head to listen to 
the engines. A few shouted words, and sud¬ 
denly gravity takes a holiday as the chopper 
rises vertically and the earth falls away. 

The craft is empty except for a wooden 
crate of 7.62x51 mm ammo sitting in the 
center. At the opposite door, a gunner sits 
next to his FN MAG, and Rodila places a 
steel plate on the box of ammo and sits 
down. On the floor lies his OD flak jacket. 

“They shoot at us every time,” he shouts 
over the roar of the engines. 

As the 412 rises, he makes a sign com¬ 
mon to soldiers and taxi drivers in this 
Catholic country: he touches his forehead, 
shoulders and heart, and kisses his fingers in 
a final gesture of hope and faith. Rodila (his 
moniker is short for Roberto Diaz) studied 
to be a priest once, long before he joined the 
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Helmet and flight bag of pilot Erwin 
Sagastume (Penguino). 


air force. Now he has 19 years in the service 
and, at 45, he says that he’s old for this kind 
of work. 

Gaining altitude, the chopper glides past 
the balconies of the swank skyscraper hotel, 
the El Dorado, and over the neat stucco 
homes in Zones 9 and 10 north of the air¬ 
port. A man on the roof of a highrise is 
mowing a patch of grass, and beyond that 
lies the walled home and grounds of the 
Minister of Defense. 

The affluence of Guatemala’s well-to-do 
gives way to the tin-roofed shacks of a shan¬ 
tytown and some aging office buildings 
turned a soot gray by the city’s dense pollu¬ 
tion. Suddenly the chopper rolls and 
plunges like a roller coaster at the amuse¬ 
ment park. The chopper pilots commonly 
buzz the buildings where their wives or girl¬ 
friends work, leaving them with a secret 
message in the whir of the sky-mixer’s 
blades. 

The chopper pilots could fly this route to 
the Red Zone north of Nebaj in their sleep. 
This Red Zone is one of four in Guatemala. 
Captain Erwin Sagastume took us on this 
route last year, four days before his chopper 
took 14 incoming 7.62 rounds, four of 
which blew away the bone in Air Comman¬ 
do Association’s Jody Duncan’s left leg. 
The year before that, we took this route with 
Capt. Santamarina. On that mission his was 
the forward gunship that was sent into the 
mountains to mark a band of guerrillas with 
smoke bombs for follow-up by the A-37 
bombers. The flight to Nebaj takes about 40 
minutes by chopper or six hours hard driv¬ 
ing by Jeep. 

Below the chopper, on the city’s northern 
border, deep canyons dissect the land and 
are the reason Guatemala City occupies its 
present location. After the first two capitals 
were destroyed by flood and earthquake, the 
capital was located near the canyons in the 
hope that they would absorb the shock of 
earthquakes Idee pleats in a giant accordian. 
Beyond the city to the north lies a high, 
fertile plain that flanks the country’s central 
highlands. The Pan American highway is a 
thread of asphalt before it swerves west, and 
the chopper follows an ancient road of dirt 
and cobblestone that ascends the mountain 
passes. 


“People think Guatemala is flat and hot, 
but it has three distinct flying zones,” says 
Espinoza. 

“It is like you wrinkled up a handkerchief 
and dropped it on the table,” explains San¬ 
tamarina. 

The Pacific coastal lowlands in the south 
are mostly flatland ranches and farms that 
offer plenty of room for forced landings. 
The north, near the border of Mexico, is a 
humid, virgin jungle with 120-foot trees 
where a chopper can crash and still be 50 or 
100 feet off the ground. The third zone, the 
“Fire Belt” or central highlands, has 34 
volcanoes, some as high as 12,000 feet, 
with trees as dense as hairs on a husky. 

“The pilots are trained for every terrain 
and know how to adjust the altitude charts, ’ ’ 
says Espinoza. “In 1977, after the big 
earthquake, the U.S. sent Chinooks and 
UH-IHs to help, but the pilots destroyed 
them because they didn’t know our condi¬ 
tions.” 

Guatemalan chopper pilots spend two to 
three years as co-pilots before they are put in 
command of a craft. According to Espino¬ 
za, chopper flight instructors have 5,000 
hours flying time. 

“Experience is our life insurance,” he 
says. “Instructors in Salvador have maybe 
400 hours. To them, I say ‘Good luck. ’ Not 
even the U.S. has as much experience as we 
have in fighting guerrillas — even with 
Vietnam.” 


After nearly 30 minutes flying time, 



Bell 412 chopper circles to land in LZ at 
Amachel, a forward army base on top of a 
mountain in the Red Zone in northern 
Quiche. Amachel is one of three critical 
Committee of Popular Resistance areas that 
the army classifies as important in wresting 
control of the area from the Guatemalan 
Army of the Poor guerrillas. 


Rodila gets up from his steel seat on the 
ammo box and points ahead to a notch in the 
mountains. He pulls on his flak jacket. 

“From those peaks, they can shoot 
straight into the chopper,” he shouts. 

The heartbeat of the chopper rumbles up 
die canyons like mechanical thunder, giving 
the guerrillas plenty of time to climb the 
mountains before the chopper flies past. I 
remember the phrase SYA. Save Your Ass, 
and opt for protecting my chest instead. I 
pull on the borrowed armor. As the craft 
nears the mountain pass, Rodila braces his 


hands against the door and leans out, scan¬ 
ning the ground for guerrilla activity. His 
sharp eyes search the ground for movement 
like a hawk looking for a mouse. 

Guatemala’s Bell 212s and 412s are “N 
mode,” built for civilian use in peaceful 
conditions. Because of Guatemala’s 30- 
year fight agains the guerrilla insurgents, 
the choppers’ windshields have been bullet¬ 
proofed, along with the pilot’s and co¬ 
pilot’s seats, but the crew members were 
sitting ducks until an American individual 
donated flak jackets and helmets to them. 
The pilots and co-pilots wear chest plates 
that stop 7.62 rounds. As the crew chief, 
Rodila wears chest and back plates that 
weigh nearly 50 pounds. 

“But that’s less than a 5.56 round 
weighs,” he jokes. 

In the late 1970s, when the Air Force got 
its first Hueys, the guerrillas ran when they 
heard the dull thud of the blades. But times 
have changed, says Captain Rudy Pozuelos, 
a chopper pilot with nearly 4,000 hours 
flying time. He was the last Guatemalan 
pilot to receive chopper training at Ft. Ruck¬ 
er in 1977 when U.S. military aid to Guate¬ 
mala was cut, and the first to return for 
instructor training in 1985. 

“In the beginning, the guerrillas knew 
the chopper was coming in to support the 
infantry, and they hid,” he says. “Then 
they began to apply information learned in 
Vietnam. They discovered how vulnerable 
a chopper is — more vulnerable than 
dangerous, and they developed tactics 
against us. They stopped running and 
started shooting.” 

The Kaibil Balam offensive put a major 
dent in the strength and number of Guatema¬ 
lan Army of the Poor (EG?) guerrillas of the 
northern mountains when it fractured the 19th 
of January and 31st of January companies. 
The army estimates that there are fewer than 
500 armed guerrillas in Guatemala. In March 
1989, the country’s Red Zones of active fight¬ 
ing were in the mountains near Chimullenan- 
go (60 kilometers north of the capital), on the 
volcano Acatenango (near Fuego), in Solala 
near Lake Atitlan, in the mountains north of 
Nebaj, and in the Playa Grande near Mexico. 

“We believe they are more or less in 
groups of 10 or 20,” said Santamarina. “At 
this point, they have very little support from 
the FMLN, Cuba, Mexico and Nicaragua. ” 

But it takes only a couple of men to de¬ 
stroy a chopper and decimate its crew. Most 
of the rounds taken on board the choppers 
are 7.62 from FN MAGs, FN FALs or M6Gs 
and 5.56 from Ml6s orGalils. The chopper 
pilot killed most recently died on 7 July 
1988. He was flying a 412 when a 7.62 
round passed through the comer of his seat, 
entered his arm, and twisted through his 
chest. Only one day before his death, the 
crew chief of that same craft was critically 
wounded when guerrillas shot at the chop¬ 
per as it was coming into the LZ. A round 
entered his abdomen below his flak jacket. 

“The guerrillas have learned how to set 
up a fire curtain,” said Pozuelos. “They all 
stand in a line and continuously shoot up 
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RIGHT: Soldier in Amachel, with 5.56mm 
Galil, waits with family of refugees that 
asked army for help and protection. It is 
not uncommon for the chopper crews to 
transport refugees and guerrillas, and these 
will be flown to Nebaj for medical attention 
and processing for resettlement. The flight 
takes 10 minutes and saves a 10-day walk 
through rugged mountains infested with 
guerrilla patrols. 

BELOW: Soldier with M79 grenade 
launcher near Chimaltenango. 
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ABOVE: Chopper pilot Carlos Garcia 
experienced a real hair-raiser when a 
5.56mm round entered the back of his 
helmet and exited over his forehead, barely 
missing his skull. 


into the chopper with 7.62 FALs or FN 
MAGs, aiming from the cockpit back on 
full auto.” 

Because the choppers are at their most 
vulnerable at the low speeds and low alti¬ 
tudes near the LZ, the pilots try to spiral 
over their own troops as they land. To coun¬ 
ter this protective measure, Pozuelos says 
the guerrillas have been taught to measure 
the distance and flying speed of the craft 
using sticks placed in certain increments. 

The pilots’ reaction to this was to fly two 
ships together — one as protection. Also, 
the choppers’ armaments were improved. 
The old M60s, which continuously 
jammed, were replaced with FN MAGs. 
And Pozuelos helped equip some of the 
choppers with ASPID rockets from Argenti¬ 
na. These lightweight (100 pound) rockets, 
which are also sometimes called mam- 
boretta , hold seven one-meter long rounds. 
It took several months to install them while 
the air force searched for the right electrical 
connections and manufactured the mounts 
to hold them. These parts weren’t available 
from the U.S. because they are considered 
“lethal,” according to Pozuelos. 

“When we are under fire, our first 
thought is to fix their position and fire 
back,” he says. “If there’s time, we ask for 
fixed wing support.” 


Once through the pass, the chopper over¬ 
flies the Indian town of Nebaj and instead 
spir als into the gravel LZ of Actzumbal, a 
tiny settlement a few kilometers north. Be¬ 
low us on the ground, some two dozen Indi¬ 
an men dressed in their traditional white 
pants and shirts are helping soldiers raise a 
tree trunk painted white and sporting an 
orange sock on top. They stop as the chop¬ 
per lands, squinting their eyes shut and turn¬ 
ing their backs against the wind-blown 
rocks that hurtle against them like tiny, 
stinging missiles. They hunch over, pre¬ 
senting their backs to the chopper, and cov- 


ABOVE: Before the 412 chopper leaves 
Actzumbal, its crew aborts the day’s 
mission due to engine problems, and the 
chopper limps back to Guatemala City for 
repairs. The flight altitude was nearly 
12,000 feet to give more time in case of a 
crash landing. An Air Force A-37 Dragonfly 
bomber accompanied the chopper on its 
return flight, to provide cover in the event 
it went down and pinpoint the spot for a 
rescue. 



Soldiers load captured EGP guerrillas (in 
blue shirts) into chopper for flight to the 
army base in Nebaj for interrogation. 


er their necks with their bare, brown hands. 

On the ground, the pilot leaves the engine 
running. Ideally, the choppers are down for 
less than 30 seconds in these rudimentary 
LZs, and when the worst of the dust blows 
past, the grunts double-time it into an under¬ 
ground storehouse, and scurry back out with 
big, white sacks on their shoulder. The cloth 
bags each contain hundreds of cans of bean 
paste, the salvation of the forward troops. 
The soldiers dump them into the chopper 
until Rodila shouts “enough,” and the 
chopper lifts off in a swift vertical lift to 
clear the mountains. 

“Amachel,” Rodila shouts, indicating 
the primitive, isolated settlement that is our 


first destination in a series of forward camps 
in the Red Zone, including Caba, Sumal and 
Sumalito. 

When we were here last, a year ago, 
Amachel had only just been wrested from 
the control of the guerrilla faction known as 
the EPG, the Guerrilla Army of the Poor. 
Ten days hard hike from Nebaj, the troops 
in Amachel rely on the chopper for food, 
ammo and medicine. 

“We can carry anything, and also fight 
and rescue,” says Rodila. “The chopper is 
the weapon of the pilots.” 

In less than 10 minutes, Amachel is be¬ 
neath us, a labyrinth of slit trenches and a 
few stick huts — a couple with roofs of 
corrugated tin that was carted in on mules. It 
has the outposts and bunkers of a forward 
camp. Like chalk marks on a jail cell wall, 
empty bean paste cans mark the time the 
infantry troops have occupied Amachel. 
The shiny tin skeletons creep along the bor¬ 
ders of the paths and have marched about 
half-way around the perimeter of the LZ. 
Before the chopper even sets down, Rodila 
kicks the first bags of beans out the door. 

As the soldiers hurry to unload the rest of 
the bags, the captain in charge says that the 
most recent assault on Amachel was only 
six days ago. He guesses there are less than 
200 guerrillas in the area. 

“Almost every day, the guerrillas fire at 
us,” he says. 

In Amachel the chopper presents a large 
target for guerrilla fire, but today its arrival 
doesn’t draw fire. Probably because of our 
presence, an A-37 Dragonfly bomber ar¬ 
rived early and softened the perimeter to 
suppress fire prior to our landing. 

The captain stands at the pilot’s window, 
and points to two groups of people, three 
EGP guerrillas guarded by soldiers and a 
ragged Indian family that presented itself in 
Amachel asking the army for amnesty and 
protection. Since the late 1970s, the EGP 
guerrillas have intimidated the rural Indians 
into growing and scavenging food for them. 
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But when the army began to occupy terri¬ 
tory in the northern mountains for the first 
time ever in September 1988, over 2,000 
Indians either escaped the guerrillas’ con¬ 
trol or saw the wisdom in switching sides. 
With hardly enough food and water for his 
troops and the path to Nebaj too dangerous 
to walk, the captain wants to send the pris¬ 
oners and refugees to Nebaj on the chopper. 

At this altitude, and as the spring sun 
warms the thin air, the chopper can’t carry a 
full load. It is quickly decided that the three 
guerrillas will go first, and they are pushed 
aboard the chopper for the 10-minute ride to 
the army base in Nebaj. 

“Even our supply missions aren’t 
routine,” Rodila comments. 

He stands in the door, watching the ter¬ 
rain below until the pilot frantically points at 
one of the guerrillas. Rodila’s jaw drops in 
alarm as he turns and finds one of the men 
untied. 

“He could easily have pushed me out,” 
he says afterward. 

The chopper touches down in Nebaj for 
only the few seconds it takes to turn over the 
prisoners and then heads back to Amachel 


GUATEMALA’S 
BATTLE-WEARY 
HELICOPTER FLEET 

People arriving at Guatemala’s Inter¬ 
national airport can nearly inventory the 
country’s fleet of aging, battle-weary 
helicopters from the windows of their 
Mexicana, Taca or Continental flights. 
Opposite the concrete, in a bunkerlike 
terminal sits the Guatemalan Air Force 
(FAG), which is housed in an ornate, 
blue complex that was once the main 
airport. On FAG’s runways — mixed in 
among the workhorse Aravas and C-47s, 
the A-37 and Pilotos bombers — stand a 
fleet of choppers in various states of 
repair: Sikorskis, Bell 412s, 212s, and 
LongRangers, and UH-1H Hueys. We 
stand next to a Bell 412 being fixed for a 
mission by its crew. 

“We are in state of calamity,” Capt. 
Julio Santamarina says of the helicop¬ 
ters. “This is the first time since we got 
choppers that so many are inoperable 
and we don’t have enough to go in and 
rescue wounded soldiers and civilians.” 

He lists the country’s able choppers 
on his fingers: the ailing 412 in front of 
us, a 212, and five UH-lHs. There are 
three Sikorski S-76As, two for presiden¬ 
tial use and a red-crossed ambulance. 
FAG has seven inoperable Bell 206 
LongRangers and four inoperable 412s, 
all lacking spare parts. 

“The UH-1H Ills are still flying,” 
he says. “I don’t know how.” 

Guatemala is in the process of buying 
six 10-year-old, reconditioned Bell 
212s, but they will need modification to 
their compressors and skids before they 
can be put into service. And according to 


for the refugees. Again, the group must be 
split because there are too many to go in one 
load. The soldiers help two women and five 
or six thin, wide-eyed children into the 
flying machine that lifts them out of their 
primitive lives — devoid of electricity or 
even vehicles — and into the space age. 
Rodila hopes the frightened children won’t 
vomit on his boots. He hands each of them a 
lemon-flavored piece of candy. 

But as the chopper struggles to rise off the 
LZ, it is apparent that something is wrong. 
One engine is losing power, and the crew 
members talk excitedly before they decide 
against landing in Nebaj. The town sits in¬ 
side of a ring of high mountains like grounds 
in a teacup, and the chopper might not be 
able to get back up. Instead, they decide to 
return to Actzumbal. As the dust from the 
landing settles, the soldiers run toward the 
chopper with their sacks of bean paste, but 
Rodila orders them away. The women and 
children are hastily put off. We notice a 
shrill whine in the roar of the engines. 

“We have engine trouble,” Rodila 
shouts. “Do you want to stay here? We’ll 
pick you up tomorrow.” 


Sanlamarina, one 412 is in Israel, with a 
bullet in its transmission support, where 
it’s undergoing IRAN (Inspect and Re¬ 
place As Necessary) for a cost of $1.2 
million. 

“On 80 percent of our missions, the 
choppers take bullets on board,” he 
says. “It is very difficult to keep up with 
the maintenance.” 

Guatemala lost its military aid from 
the United States in 1977, and it was 
reinstated by Ronald Reagan in 1984. 
Although it is now in the Military Assis¬ 
tance Program (MAP) and Foreign Mili¬ 
tary Sales (FMS) program, the parts are 
slow to trickle in. 

“MAP and FMS are good programs 
for an air force with a good working 
stock,” says Captain Juan Carlos Espi¬ 
noza. “But we have used all our stock, 
so we fly until the failure of the air¬ 
craft.” 

According to DOD spokesman Major 
Mike Steppe, MAP funds to Guatemala air 
force programs were allocated as $1.5 mil¬ 
lion in 1987, $2.9 million in 1988, and $2 
million in 1989. But the helicopter parts 
have been slow to trickle down through the 
MAP program, mainly because most of 
Guatemala’s choppers are civilian craft, 
rather than military. Since Fiscal Year 
1986, Guatemala’s parts have been sup¬ 
plied through a contract between the U.S. 
army and Bell. 

“The majority of the parts (ordered) 
are non-standard and non-stocked within 
the DOD logistics system and must be 
procured individually as they are 
ordered.” says Steppe. “They’re not 
something they can pull off the shelf and 
ship. They are ordered through normal 
procurement.” 

According to Espinoza, a request 


We know the meaning of ‘ ‘tomorrow’ ’ in 
this country hampered by bad flying weath¬ 
er, the emergencies of guerrilla warfare, 
and only a couple of usable choppers. In 
Man anal and, tomorrow might mean three 
days or a week. We decide to take our 
chances in the ailing chopper. 

As the craft is forced high enough to clear 
the mountains, the faulty engine screams in 
ear-splitting protest. The pilots coax the 
machine to nearly 12,000 feet — an altitude 
that will save fuel, increase the true speed, 
and avoid some of the turbulence from the 
mountain winds. With only one engine at 
full power, the chopper can’t take another 
emergency — such as incoming rounds. 

“At this height, we’ll have more time to 
try and find a place to land if we have to,” 
Rodila hollers. 

But as far as I can see, the world below is 
covered with trees — towering pines on the 
vertical sides of the mountains and tangles 
of willows on the vertical sides of canyons. 
As a precaution, the A-37 bomber accompa¬ 
nies the sickly 412 back toward the base, 

Continued on page 76 


takes a minimum of 90 days, while ma¬ 
jor items like transmissions and blades 
for the Bell 412 which had been re¬ 
quested 18 months earlier still had not 
arrived in-country in March. Grease, 
oil, seals and pins are purchased on the 
normal market. The lack of parts means 
reduced opportunity for pilot training. 

“Our training is the combat area,” 
says Thor, the squadron’s flight com¬ 
mander. 

In 1988,97 percent of flying time was 
for tactical support to the infantry, with 
three percent for training. Everything 
that can be built in Guatemala is, but 
parts for the aging aircraft go faster than 
they can be replaced. 

“One of our first problems was learn¬ 
ing what to ask for,” explains General 
Anacleto Maza, Guatemala’s Military 
Attache to the U.S. “We were new to 
this procedure, logistics is a very com¬ 
plicated problem, and were delayed for 
that reason. ” 

The $2 million allocated to the air 
force in 1989 comes from the total of $9 
million in military aid, money that must 
cover civic action, truck and bus mainte¬ 
nance, ambulances, medical equipment, 
tools, communication systems and up¬ 
dating the country’s boot factory. 

“Now we have computer programs 
and trained officers to handle requisi¬ 
tions,” adds Maza. “We are in a good 
position now to handle more money.” 

But the lack of adequate equipment 
hasn’t dampened the spirits of the men 
who maintain and fly the choppers. 

“In our souls, we decide to fight, not 
run,” says Santamarina. “We will nev¬ 
er make the mistake the Somoza army 
made and run away from our country.” 
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SOF COMBAT REPORT 




ANGOLA’ 
FORGOTTEN 
FRONT 


SOF Correspondent Joins 
UNITA in Africa’s 
Hottest Bush War 

Text & Photos by Jim Hooper 


During the last Cuban offensive against 
Dr. Jonas Savimbi's UNITA (Portuguese 
acronym for National Union for the Total 
Liberation of Angola), it was South African 
involvement on the side of UNITA that fo¬ 
cused world attention on the fighting around 
Cuito Cuanavale. Yet , the “Cuito front” 
was only part of the overall story. Equally 
important battles were being fought far to 
the north along the Benguela railway line. 
Here, UNITA guerrilla and semi- 
conventional forces successfully held su¬ 
perior Cuban and Soviet-advised Angolan 
forces in check. Although UNITA was in¬ 
itially forced to abandon the strategically 


and politically important towns of Munhan- 
go and Cangonga to the Cubans , three 
months later the positions were retaken. 

This year the Cubans have again used 
their superiority in tanks, planes , and heli¬ 
copter gunships to capture the same towns 
in preparation for a major thrust into the 
Texas-sized area of Angola controlled by 
UNITA. In spite of world pressure for a 
Cuban withdrawal , Fidel Castro's generals 
are preparing for their biggest effort yet in 
their 13-year war in Angola. American wri¬ 
ter and photojoumahst Jim Hooper recently 
returned from this forgotten front and filed 
this report. 


I T was 11 days after leaving UNITA’s 
fteacfquarters in Jamba that we crossed 
the rusting, twisted remains of the Benguela 
railway line. We drove past the crumbling, 
oncc-beautiful Portuguese colonial town of 
Munhango. Ahead, a wide swath of grass 
burned between two forested ridgelines. 

“Russian 122mm rockets,” my escort 
officer, Captain Martin Chituku said, ex¬ 
plaining the cause of the fire. 

We passed through the smoke and en¬ 
tered the tree line. Minutes later we were 
climbing off the captured Soviet Ural truck 
at UNITA’s forward command post for the 
Cuemba front. Under the trees, conical, 
thatched roofs sat on the shadowed, mossy 


groujid. Under each was a foxhole. I was led 
to one and shown the log and clay-topped 
bunker connected to it by a narrow trench. 

“That’s yours,” said Chituku. “Use it if 
they start shelling us. It will save your life. ’ ’ 
I stowed my rucksack and returned above 
ground. The UNITA soldiers were staring 
silently upward through the thick trees. At 
first I attached no significance to the sound 
until someone murmured, “MiGs.” 

The roar of jet engines pushing Cuban- 
piloted fighter-bombers high above the 
range of UNITA’s U.S.-supplied Stinger 
missiles became chillingly ominous — they 
were looking for us. Moments later we 
heard the deep rumble of exploding bombs 


a writer & ms 

BODYGUARD 

Jim Hooper, an American photojour¬ 
nalist living in Great Britain, has recent¬ 
ly spent over two years in southern Afri¬ 
ca covering bush wars and special units. 
On his latest outing he visited several of 
Angola’s combat zones, accompanied 
by a 15-man UNITA bodyguard. 
“Angola’s Forgotten Front” is the first 
of three articles covering this war-tom 
country that will be featured in upcom¬ 
ing issues of SOF. Hooper’s last feature 
article, “Stalking SWAPO,” appeared 
in SOF, April ’87. He’s also written for 
Raids, International Defense Review, 
Defense, Armed Forces and Jane's De¬ 
fense Weekly. His first book, Koevet !, 
was published in South Africa last year 
and should be available in the U S. 
shortly. 

Author with his escort officer on the 
Benguela railway line. Less than two 
miles behind them was the FAPLA 3rd 
Brigade with six Soviet advisers. 
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in the direction of Munhango. 

“Maybe you brought us luck today,” 
said Colonel Mbunji, the sector comman¬ 
der, “They were not even close that time.” 

The colonel, a tiny, almost bird-like man 
with a head dominated by sad, tired eyes, 
briefed me on the tactical situation. 

“North of us three enemy brigades are 
advancing on Munhango. We are engaging 
them with ambushes and mortar fire. A 
fourth brigade which is attempting to re¬ 
supply them is now three miles west of us. 
We are engaging them as well.” 

Boarding a small German Unimog truck, 
we drove a mile westward, dismounted and 
continued on foot alongside a column of 
grimly determined soldiers. Each carried a 
heavy 120mm mortar bomb balanced across 
his head. Our party eventually turned off the 
trail. The column of men and mortar bombs 
continued, disappearing into the trees in the 
direction of the gunfire. 

Where we stopped more soldiers were 
digging defensive positions into the sandy, 
red clay. Along the line were mottled Land- 
Rovers carrying captured Soviet anti-tank 
weapons and heavy machine guns. Behind 
us two captured Soviet tanks, barrels point¬ 


This Soviet-manufactured Mi-8/17 helicopter 
was destroyed on the ground at Munhango 
when UNIT A recaptured the town. 

ing toward the advancing Cubans, squatted 
under piles of leafy camouflage. 

Could the colonel and his men stop the 
enemy, I asked? He shrugged and smiled 
thinly, half-closed eyes revealing his ex¬ 
haustion. “Even with all their tanks and 
MiGs and helicopters we have been fighting 
the Cubans for 13 years. Every year we 
capture a little more land, every year they 
take some of it back for a while. We never 
stand if the enemy is too strong. Our tactics 
are to hit them, then withdraw into the bush. 
They recaptured Munhango last year, but 
their supply lines were long arid difficult. In 
the end, our guerrilla forces cut those lines 
and our artillery prevented their resupply 
helicopters from landing. Three months la¬ 
ter we attacked and captured Munhango 
again. Munhango has changed hands many 
times in this war, many, many times.” 

My request to move forward to the fight¬ 
ing was dismissed with a shake of the head. 
The bush was too thick for me to get pictures 
and the risk of capture too great. And since 
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the colonel expected his position to come 
under heavy artillery fire the next day, I 
would have to leave early in the morning. 

Before dawn the smell of coarse Angolan 
tobacco wafted strong in the cold, misty air. 
As we made ready to board our truck. Colonel 
Mbunji’s staff shook our hands and wished us 
a safe journey. * ‘Be careful about the MiGs,” 
one officer said, “They are not very accurate 
from 20,000 feet, but it is the misses you have 
to wony about. ’ ’ They all laughed at what was 
obviously an inside joke. 

Shortly after sunup we stopped on the 
outskirts of Munhango. A young lieutenant, 
nervous with the responsibility of a journal¬ 
ist on his hands, greeted us. As he led me 
through the shell-marked town I was con¬ 
stantly reminded to stay on the path directly 
behind him. “Many mines,” he kept re¬ 
peating. ‘ ‘Many mines. ’ ’ Even my personal 
bodyguard of 15 UNIT A special forces sol¬ 
diers who normally fanned out protectively 
around me, kept in careful single file. 

As we reached the railway station, a 
graveyard of rusting steam locomotives, the 
morning calm was broken by the roar of 
MiGs passing high overhead. There was a 
pause and then the sounds of exploding 
bombs in the next valley. 

I was following the lieutenant across the 
dirt airstrip next to the railway line when the 
rolling rumble of artillery reached us. We 
stopped and stared silently in the direction 
of the Cuemba front. 

“D-30’s,” said Chituku from experi¬ 
ence, naming the Soviet-made 122mm 
howitzer. “They’ve started shelling Colo¬ 
nel Mbunji’s positions.” 

I photographed the remains of Soviet heli¬ 
copters destroyed when UNITA retook Mun- 
jango in December 1987, and we returned to 
the truck. As we pulled away from the silent 
ghost town and continued east, we could still 
hear the sound of Soviet artillery shells falling 
behind us. Less than 48 hours later Munhango 
would again be in Cuban hands. 

We moved two days south before receiv¬ 
ing authorization by radio from Jamba to 
move back up toward the Benguela front — 
this time to the forward command post four 
miles south of Cangonga which had fallen to 
a Soviet-advised FAPLA brigade. There 
Martin told me I would met General Arlindo 
“Ben-Ben” Para, UNITA’s chief of staff. 
We stopped that night in the deeply ravined, 
heavily forested terrain and curled up inside 
our ponchos under a cold drizzle. Early the 
next morning an officer appeared and gave 
us two guides, young boys who scampered 
like goats up and down the hills with us 
following. 

When we arrived at the FCP (Forward 
Command Post) an hour later, General ‘ ‘Ben’ ’ 
was speaking on a radio. Someone explained 
that an under-strength FAPLA battalion had 
come out of Cangonga that morning on a 
reconnaissance of the area. One UNITA com¬ 
pany was following them; three other com¬ 
panies were trying to maneuver ahead of the 
enemy to set an ambush, but the FAPLA unit 
was moving so erratically it was impossible to 
predict their route. Also, there had been shots 
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exchanged when the point elements of the 
pursuing company had been spotted by the 
trail element of the enemy battalion. In this 
way the FAPLA commander had been alerted 
that the presence of his unit was known to 
UNITA. 

I sat on a log bench and watched. One 
officer monitoring another radio tuned to 
the Cuban air force frequency reported heli¬ 
copters in-bound to Cangonga and General 
Ben immediately ordered pre-registered 
mortar fire on the base to prevent their land¬ 
ing. On the radio we heard the pilots saying 
they could not land because of the mortar 
fire. A FAPLA officer inside the base yelled 
that they needed the ammunition the chop¬ 
pers were carrying; they also had wounded 
who needed to get out. Impossible, 
answered the pilots, turned off and headed 
back to the airfield at Luso, 50 miles away. 

By mid-afternoon General Ben was be¬ 
coming exasperated with the tactical situa¬ 
tion. The problem, he explained, was that 
there was too great a chance of two of his 
companies making accidental contact with 
each other and starting a firelight, each 
thinking the other was the enemy (both sides 
black, similar uniforms, identical 
weapons). Finally, he directed the one com¬ 
pany following the FAPLA battalion to 
stop, then, one by one, had the other three 
companies fire a predetermined number of 
shots so they could locate each other. After 
that, he ordered each to pull back to the 
FCP, leaving the first company in place. 

That night General Ben questioned the 
three company commanders closely, then 
turned to me. “Tomorrow I think we’ll have 
them,’” he said with a wide-toothed smile. 
“Maybe even tonight if they start moving. 
They’ve stopped about a kilometer from us. 
With this full moon they may try to get back 
into Cangonga. If they come this way we 
have them. I’ve deployed our men — and 
your special forces friends — between us 
and them. If anything starts tonight, just 
stay in your foxhole,” he grinned at me. 

The FAPLA unit, operating in unfamiliar 
terrain, remained in their position that night 
and started moving at first light. By 0900 
the first brief contact occurred. Thirty min¬ 
utes later a second, more solid, contact was 
made, the sounds of automatic weapons fire 
reaching us easily. “OK,” said General 
Ben, “things were a little confused for a 
while, but now it’s quite clear. They’re 
trying to withdraw, but we have our people 
to the south and east of them.” 

“General,” I asked, “may I go down 
there before it’s all over?” 

He replied, “No,” with a quick shake of 
his head. 

With that, the firefight intensified as a 
mortar duel started — 82s on one side, 81s 
on the other. Standing on the north side of 
the ridgeline where the FCP was located, I 
could see where the fighting was happening 
less than a kilometer to the east. Across a 
narrow valley, smoke from mortar rounds 
and burning undergrowth rose above the 
forest. It was obvious that from the Cangon¬ 
ga base north of us the FAPLA brigade 


TOP: UNITA guerrilla crosses through 
burning undergrowth set on fire during 
firefight. 

ABOVE: End of the road for FAPLA 
soldier killed during firefight near 

Cangonga. 


commander and his six Soviet advisers 
could see and hear the contact as well. At 
that point one of the staff officers called us 
back to the CP. Helicopters were again in¬ 
bound to Cangonga with supplies and to 
pick up wounded. Again the general 
ordered mortar fire but for some reason lost 
radio contact with his 120mm mortars. 
Swearing in Portuguese, he picked up 
another radio and spoke into it. From below 
our positions there were two enormous 
bangs as rockets from a captured 107mm 
B-12 multiple launcher were fired. 

As on the day before, the Cuban pilots 
reported they couldn’t get in. They broke 
away and orbited a couple of miles north of 
the base. Finally, one of the Mi-8’s got 
inside the base, kicked out supplies and 
lifted off, leaving the wounded there as a 
FAPLA officer swore at him over the radio. 
Then the voice of a MiG pilot came on the 


air, advising the choppers that his flight had 
just taken off from Luso and were in-bound 
at 10,000 feet. The threat of Stingers, 
however, made them think better of the 
situation and by the time they arrived over 
us they had climbed to 20,000, from which 
altitude their bombs were scattered harm¬ 
lessly and inaccurately a mile away. 

By this time, the FAPLA force had 
broken contact and were running back to¬ 
ward Cangonga, though not before they had 
gotten a fix on the B-12s which had chased 
the Mi-8s away. 

An hour later I was working my way 
down the steep, heavily wooded slope with 
a full company as an escort. As we reached 
the bottom I noticed the already-vacant 
positions of the two B-12s. Re-entering the 
treeline, we turned east where a second 
company was already positioned as a flank¬ 
ing group for my protection. We came out 
of the trees again, down a steep, grassy 
slope, jumped across a narrow, clear 
stream, then climlred hard up the opposite 
slope and into the trees again. When we 
reached the contact area thick smoke still 
hung heavily among the scarred trees. A 
caipet of dead leaves burned, the flames 
spreading slowly outward. Saplings had 
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Patrol crosses Lungue-Bungo River in 
northern Moxico Province of Angola. This 
bridge, constructed of hardwood timbers by 
UNIT A combat engineers, is sturdy enough 
to support armor. 


been cut down by automatic weapon fire 
and mortar shrapnel. Larger trees showed 
bright scars where the bark had been blown 
off by high velocity metal. 

“Even the trees suffer in the struggle for 
Angola,” murmured Martin from behind 
me. Graves were already being dug for two 
bodies in dirty, tattered FAPLA uniforms. 
Two lightly wounded UNITA soldiers were 
being bandaged by a medic. As usual, I 
marvelled at how much ordnance could be 
expended for so few casualties. I snapped 
off a few photos and we retraced our steps, 
reaching the FCP just before dark. 

As we sipped weak tea. General Ben 
asked if there was anything I’d like to see in 
particular. I explained that I wanted to reach 
the Benguela railway line as close to Can- 
gonga as possible. There was a pause as he 
glanced at his staff sitting on log benches 
around the fire. 

“Yes,” he said, “I can arrange that. But 
you crossed the Benguela at Munhango. 
Why do you want to see it again?” 

“That was two days before the Cubans 
and FAPLA reoccupied Munhango and 
Cangonga,” I explained. “They are saying 
(hey control the entire line. I want to see if 
they’re right.” 

“OK,” he nodded, “We’ll get you up 
there tomorrow. Be ready for some hard, 
fast moving, maybe three hours'there and 
three back. Actually, you could reach it in 
less than an hour if we took you directly 
there. But the rules of guerrilla war are that 
you never move in a straight line, you stay 
off trails, keep in the bush, and never come 
back on the same path you use going in. Of 
course, you’ll still be in easy range of the 
mortars and D-30s at Cangonga.” 

Next morning we moved out, and again I 
had a full company as escort, plus my per¬ 
sonal bodyguard of 15 who seemed to take it 
as a direct insult that 1 needed more protec¬ 
tion than they could provide. As we moved 
through the thick bush and forest, elements 


of a second company, already prepositioned 
to provide additional security, appeared at 
regular intervals. Occasionally our long 
snaking column would halt as our point men 
moved forward to make contact with these 
positions. 

We were 30 minutes away from the for¬ 
ward command post when there was the 
sound of a D-30 firing from Cangonga. A 
few seconds later we heard the round ex¬ 
plode far behind us. Spotting rounds. A 
minute went by before half a dozen D-30s 
began a five minute barrage. Unknown to us 
at the time, the grid reference the FAPLA 
battalion commander took back with him 
had been very accurate; as we were moving 
toward the railway line, the FCP was taking 
a serious hammering. All the rounds were 
anti-personnel. Tree bursts showered the 
position with razor-sharp shrapnel. The 
stories we heard on our return six hours later 
were hilarious; people diving three at a time 
headfirst into one-man foxholes. Fortunate¬ 
ly the only injury was a minor leg wound. 
The only thing we knew was that we were 
not the target. 

The closer we came to the railway, the more 
cautious the men around me became. Five 
hundred meters from our goal we were 
stopped by a wiry lieutenant colonel who 
stepped out of the forest. He spoke quietly 
with Martin and the company commander. 
Martin turned to me and said in a whisper, 
“From here no talking until we reach the 
railway. ” As we started moving again I began 
seeing freshly dug positions on either side of 
us. UNITA soldiers with AKs, RPD light 
machine guns and RPGs at the ready crouched 
in them and stared into the bush. It suddenly 
shuck me that my casual request the night 
before to see the railway line had necessitated 
a serious logistical exercise for these officers 
and men, all of whom were obviously under 
strict orders to see that I didn’t get hurt. This 
was not a simple and disorganized African 
guerrilla army. 

When we appeared at the edge of the bank 
above the railway I could see more soldiers 
crouched in the bush on the other side. Chi- 
tuku explained that we were only a mile and 
a half from the FAPLA 3rd Brigade at Can¬ 
gonga. An officer appeared , looked careful¬ 
ly left and right, then crossed over to us. He 
briefed Martin and the lieutenant colonel 
before Martin nodded at me and pointed 
toward the tracks. “Walk only where he 
walks,” Martin said, pointing at the officer 
who had come across the tracks. “We’ve 
placed a lot of mines along here in the last 13 
years.” 

“Does he know where they are?” I 
asked. 

“No one knows anymore, ’ ’ he answered, 
“so just walk where he walks.” 

“Shit!” I thought. 

As soon as I got my photos, we began our 
return march, taking a route 100 meters 
south of the one we had used coming out. 

Portaging 120mm mortar rounds, UNITA 
guerrillas run toward fighting near 
Cuemba. 
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We had covered half of the return trip when 
we stopped to take a break. The radioman 
established commo with the FCP and quick¬ 
ly waved the lieutenant colonel to the radio. 
I saw him speak into the handset and look 
quickly at Martin, waving him over. At a 
hand signal we were all immediately back 
on our feet and moving again, the word 
whispered from one man to another — no 
talking. 

Another FAPLA battalion had moved out 
of Cangonga under cover of the artillery 
barrage and found our very fresh trail. They 
immediately dug in and set up an ambush. 
They radioed Cangonga (their communica¬ 
tions were intercepted by the FCP) that a 
UNITA force of at least battalion size was in 
the area and were told to remain in ambush 
position until we came back that way. The 
simple dictum of guerrilla warfare of never 
taking the same route twice had moved us a 
lucky 100 meters south. 

Our force turned south to move farther 
away from the ambush position. Fifteen 
minutes later we heard the sudden crackling 
of AK fire behind us. One of the security 
elements had made contact with a small 
FAPLA reconnaissance team from the 


UNITA forces now employ this Soviet-made 
T-55 tank after capturing it in perfect 
condition. 

ambush force. My escort officer shoved me 
forward and we began running. My person¬ 
al bodyguard of 15 UNITA special forces 
surrounded me with a cordon sanitaire as 
others stopped to set up a blocking group. 
My protestations that I wanted to stay for 
photographs were ignored as we moved as 
quickly as possible through the thick bush. 
Soon, we heard the first WHU-WHUMP of 
a mortar bomb exploding 300 or 400 meters 
behind us. The firing reached a crescendo 
then became sporadic and finally stopped 
completely. The reconnaissance team had 
withdrawn. 

When we returned to the forward com¬ 
mand post we learned that FAPLA reported 
that they had made contact with a small 
UNITA patrol and lost two men killed. 
They believed our main force had not yet 
returned and were somewhere north of the 
Benguela railway line. Two days later they 
were still waiting for us in the ambush posi¬ 
tion. We were pleased to let them remain 
there. ^ 
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Business end of a 12-tube 107mm Type 63 multiple rocket launcher, with rockets visible in tubes. Type 63s have since been 
augmented by more powerful 122mm Sakr system. Photo: Sayd Ehsanuallah 


WARRIORS 


Muj Missilemen Torch Reds for Fun and Prophet 


T HERE are some problems that yield to 
fair words and reason, others to strong 
and skillful litigating. A few require high 
explosive. The Communist regime in 
Afghanistan is one of the latter. 

Rocket fire is more blessed to give than 
receive. It is edifying to watch the Afghan 
resistance give a demonstration of why this 
is the case with one of their multiple rocket 
launchers. The rockets are lifted out of their 


by David Isby 


ROCKET MAN 

David Isby, one of the world's fore¬ 
most experts on Soviet weapons and tac¬ 
tics, has kept a close eye on the war in 
Afghanistan since it began. Here he dis¬ 
cusses two of the weapons systems that 
helped turn the tide against the Red 
Army. 


wooden, olive green packing crates, which 
will later serve as firewood or building 
material. Rolled gently onto a tarpaulin, 
each rocket is cleaned and fuzed, three; 
Afghans handling each in turn with more 
smartness than I thought possible. Each 
readied round is shouldered by two Afghans 
and gently carried with a sure and rhythmic 
tread over the rocks to the launcher’s firing 
position. The rockets are seated in the tubes 
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and contacts are attached; a sharp, metallic 
click announces, in turn, that each is ready 
to fire. 

Mountstuart Elphinstone, the first British 
official to visit the Afghans, wrote in 1815: 

‘ ‘To sum up the characters of the Afghans 
in a few words: their vices are revenge, 
envy, avarice, rapacity and obstinacy; on 
the other hand, they are fond of liberty, 
faithful to their friends, kind to their depen¬ 
dents, hospitable, brave, hardy, frugal, 
laborious, and prudent; and they are less 
disposed than the nations in their neighbor¬ 
hood to falsehood, intrigue, and deceit.” 

Brezhnev evidently hadn’t heard of this 
before he ordered the invasion of Afghani¬ 
stan in 1979. (In 1988, Soviet Afghanistan 
experts were writing articles saying they 
warned him, but the brain-dead old bastard 
probably wouldn’t listen). He seemed to 
think the sight of Soviet tanks would restore 
the situation in a few months. What he 
found was the largest national rising of the 
20th century. A decade later, not only was 
Brezhnev dead, but his successors were 
trying to undo much of his legacy, including 
the war in Afghanistan. 

Afghans are really nice people, just never 
get them mad at you. One of the require¬ 
ments of Pushtuwali — the code of the 
Pathans, the men who were loading the 
rocket launcher — is badal (revenge). This 
means each blow given must be returned, 
preferably harder and at a better target. To 
the men loading the launcher the rockets are 
more than high explosives; they are install¬ 
ment payments on the owed badal. 

The Afghans may not be great with or¬ 
ganizational skills. Politically and diploma¬ 
tically they suffer from deep divisions and 
bitter backbiting. But they are good at hand¬ 
ling weapons, whether the long percussion 
jezail of their grandfathers or high technolo¬ 
gy tools of death of the 20th century. The 
British found this out the hard way in 1880, 
when Afghans armed with repeating rifles 
and breech-loading artillery, the high tech¬ 
nology of their day, inflicted a humiliating 
defeat on Queen Victoria’s Army at 
Maiwand. 

Each rocket is now seated in its tube, their 
gray nosecaps obscured by the olive drab 
metal of the launcher. The launcher’s 
chipped paint testifies to its hard use, but 
secure contacts and lubricating oil are evi¬ 
dence of proper maintenance as well. The 
mujahideen wait in the deepening twilight 
of the dying autumn day. Normally, there 
would be a forward observer with a radio to 
pass corrections to the firing position, but 
today the rocket launcher is already ranged 
in. Its firing wires run to cover, and the 
backblast area is cleared. 

In response to an inaudible command, the 
first rocket explodes from its launch tube, 
followed at about four second intervals by 
the other eleven, each making a roaring 
whoosh and spewing flame from the tube as 
it fires. Each successive rocket kicks up 
more dust, until the launcher itself is hidden 
under a dust cloud that is eerily illuminated 
from within by the last blast of the 48- 


TOP: Two of the weapons which together 
have shaped the course of the war in 
Afghanistan, the Stinger SAM (held by muj 
fighter foreground) and the Sakr 
multiple-rocket launcher. Photo: Elizabeth 
T. Ashe 

ABOVE: Mainstay of Afghanistan’s rocket 
war, the 12-barrel, 107mm Type 63 
multiple rocket launcher, is a simple but 
robust and effective system. It represents 
old technology, however, and is much less 
sophisticated than the Sakr. Photo: 
Elizabeth T. Ashe 


second barrage. 

Outgunning your enemy is fun. The mu¬ 
jahideen setting off the 107mm rockets 
feared no counter-battery fire, because the 
enemy artillery had been pulled out of their 
sector, back to a threatened airfield. The 
Afghans feared no airstrikes, because the 
Hind gunships, the Frogfoot fighter- 
bombers, and all the other hateful little 
spawn of the Soviet war machine were 
gone, scared off by the Afghans’ Stinger 
SAMs. Finished. No More. Napoo , as any 
British soldier of the Great War would have 
said. Napoo Hinds, Napoo artillery and, in 
1989, Napoo Soviets. 

The Afghan resistance’s arms in this end¬ 
game have contributed a great deal to the 
victory. The mujahideen have come a long 
way from the brave but unpracticed men 


with bolt-action rifles of a decade ago. 
Rockets have become a vital element of the 
war in Afghanistan, and the new Egyptian- 
made 122mm Sakr multiple rocket launch¬ 
ers have added a new dimension to the rock¬ 
et war. 

Resistance rockets: The rocket war in 
Afghanistan started in earnest when the mu¬ 
jahideen received the People’s Republic of 
China’s favorite export, the Type 63 
107mm rocket. All too familiar to many 
Americans who were on the receiving end 
of them in Vietnam, Type 63s started trick¬ 
ling in during the early years of the war, and 
they became numerically and tactically sig¬ 
nificant by 1985. They are fired from what 
the mujahideen have nicknamed the “RM- 
12”, a 107mm 12-baiTel multiple rocket 
launcher. Variants of the launcher with few¬ 
er barrels are also used, as well as a single 
tube launcher. Frequently, however, the 
107mm is used without launchers at all; it is 
simply propped up on a stick or placed on 
rocks. Accuracy, never precise with these 
weapons, which are intended to strike area 
rather than point targets, greatly decreases 
when used in this manner. But to the mu¬ 
jahideen this often seems a relatively minor 
drawback. 

The Soviet-designed M-1937 82mm mortar 
has also been one of the main heavy weapons 
of the resistance, and Soviet, Chinese and 
Egyptian made versions remain in widespread 
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use. However, rockets have advantages for 
guerrilla warfare; the North Vietnamese de¬ 
monstrated this throughout Southeast Asia. 
With rockets you do not need a weapon the 
size of a howitzer to deliver high explosive 
several kilometers away. Rockets are relative¬ 
ly simple to use — one trained gunner to sight 
them and another to run the forward observa¬ 
tion post is considered full manning in many 
Afghan groups — and they require only 
minimal maintenance. While inaccurate, the 
level of training of most of their users pre¬ 
cludes achieving the superior accuracy tube 
artillery would permit in any event. 

The large-scale introduction of the 
107mm rocket into the war took place as the 
People’s Democratic Party of Afghanistan, 
the collection of Karl Marx’s bad bargains 
that passes for the local Communist Party, 
was preparing to celebrate its 20th 
anniversary in January 1985. Many foreign 
delegations had been invited. The mujahi¬ 
deen volunteered to enliven the proceedings 
by staging the fireworks display. Intense 
barrages of 107mm rockets spoiled the par¬ 
ty. Humiliated, Soviet and Kabul regime 
forces devoted substantial time and man¬ 
power to expanding and solidifying the 
Kabul perimeter at a time when the Com¬ 
munists were trying to achieve a military 
victory in the countryside. Everything tied 
down defending Kabul was unavailable for 
taking the war to the mujahideen. 

As Gorbachev made his unsuccessful 
effort to secure a military victory in 1985- 
86, the Soviets found increasing numbers of 
rockets (along with landmines and anti-tank 
weapons) in the hands of the free Afghans. 
The 107mm rocket in particular was used in 
considerable numbers on the battlefield. For 
instance, a total of 2,500 107mm rockets 
and RPG-7 rounds were fired at Khost air¬ 
field during the Communist offensive 
against Zhawar in 1986. 

And soon the 122mm rocket, another 
Vietnam-era favorite, was also announcing 
its presence to the Soviets. The 122mm 
rocket can be launched either from a single- 
barrel tube, as was the practice of the North 
Vietnamese, or fired without a mount like 
the 107 mm. 

The supply of the 122mm to the Afghan 
resistance, therefore, found many skilled 
and combat-experienced users waiting for 
an even bigger punch. Soviet, Egyptian, 
and Chinese-made versions of this rocket 
began showing up in 1983-84 in limited 
numbers. In 1986-87, more were made 
available. 

The mujahideen used them to crack open 
ammunition bunkers that had been hardened 
against the 107mm rocket but not its bigger 
brother. To celebrate the Fourth of July, 
1986, Panj sheri Central Forces under com¬ 
mand of Mahmoud Khan put a salvo of 
122mm rockets into the bomb dump at Ba- 
gram airbase, with spectacular results. But 
even that was surpassed the next year, when 
Abdul Haq used 122mm rockets to detonate 
the Kabul regime’s SAM storage site at 
Qargha. It was the closest imitation of a 
tactical nuclear device seen in Afghanistan 


Mujahideen 12-barrel 107mm Type 63 
multiple rocket launcher sited on the bank 
of a dry-wash (immediately to right of 
smoke cloud) lets fly with a round. Type 63 
has been a mainstay of the rocket war in 
Afghanistan. Photo: Charlie Schnabel 


until 10 August 1988, when the Panjsheris 
struck again. Another Panjsheri comman¬ 
der, Mohibullah Khan, needed just eight 
107mm rockets to detonate the main 
ammunition dump at the Soviets’ largest 
logistics base in Afghanistan: Kalgay, near 
Pul-e-Khumri, on the Salang Highway 
north of Kabul. Enough ammunition to 
supply the Kabul regime for over a year 
exploded. 

Encounters with Sakr: I Erst encoun¬ 
tered a Sakr in October 1988. It was set up 
alongside a road. It was being examined by 
mujahideen for purposes unknown, as it 
was certainly well out of range of any possi¬ 
ble target. I identified it to Akbar, my Eng¬ 
lish-speaking escort from the National Isla¬ 
mic Front of Afghanistan (NIFA), sitting 
behind me in the Jeep. 

“It’s Sakr!’’ 

’’Yes, we have one too, near Kandahar. 
This belongs to Hekmatyar.” 

There had been some bad feeling locally 
between NIFA and Gulbuddin Hekmatyar’s 
Hezb-i-Islami , and Akbar declined to stop 
and try and explain that the big ferengee 
with the camera just wanted to take some 
pictures and ask a few questions. A Stinger 
team was also moving along the road at the 
time, presenting a picture of two weapons 


systems that had together helped change the 
face of war in Afghanistan and persuaded 
the Soviets to try and achieve their policy 
goals by less costly means. 

“It is made in Egypt. The name means 
baz (falcon) in Arabic. ’ ’ Akbar seemed sur¬ 
prised that such an apparent piece of ad¬ 
vanced hardware should originate in a third 
world nation, but the Afghans remained 
appreciative. I asked where it was going, 
but no one knew. 

There were five Sakr launchers forward, 
near Kandahar, one belonging to NIFA, 
another to Gulbuddin, one to Khalis’s party, 
one to Sayeff s party, and one to Jamiat-i- 
Islami. The Jamiat one was the most active. 
The Kandahar-area Jamiat commander, 
Mullah Nakib Akhund, has been working 
with the Jamiat logisitics chief, Tahir 
Mayar, a graduate of India’s Dehra Dun 
military academy and an ex-Afghan Army 
officer, to use it more effectively and keep it 
supplied with ammunition in a concerted 
effort against the regime’s last remaining 
major asset in the area: Kandahar airport. 

Tahir was picked to run the operation. In 
one week in October 1988, after Tahir set up 
an observation post on the heights of the 
Spin Ghar (White Mountains) to correct 
fire, the Jamiat Sakr launcher put 130 
rounds into the airport, hitting the build¬ 
ings, disrupting flight operations (but unfor¬ 
tunately not catching any aircraft on the 
ground; the mujahideen were never able to 
get the timing quite right) and cratering the 
runways. Only a counterattack by Jowjzani 
militiamen, trained in the Soviet Union, 
forced the Afghans out of their observ ation 
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TOP RIGHT: Four tube 122mm Sakr 
launcher used by mujahideen in Nangarhar 
Province. Photo: Afghan Media Resource 
Center 

ABOVE RIGHT: Mujahideen load 122mm 
rockets into four-tube Sakr launcher. The 
122mm have provided the Afghan resistance 
with considerable extra punch. Photo: 
Afghan Media Resource Center 

RIGHT: A 122mm Sakr rocket is launched 
toward communist positions is Nangarhar 
Province. Photo: Afghan Media Resource 
Center 


posts and prevented the destruction of the 
airfield. 

The basic Sakr system uses a quadruple 
box-like launcher on a light mount, capable 
of being fitted to 4x4 jeeps or pick-up trucks 
or even broken down into mule-sized loads. 
While the Egyptians themselves use the 
Sakr Soviet-style, in massed batteries and 
battalions, they came up with the light 
launcher for use by the Afghans and by their 
own airborne forces. The Sakr is Egyptian 
designed; they started by reverse¬ 
engineering the copies of Soviet 122mm 
rockets they were already producing (and 
supplying to the mujahideen, among 
others). 

Sakr comes in two flavors, Sakr-20 and 
Sakr-30, the number referring to its range in 
kilometers. Bigger than the Soviet-designed 
122mm rockets, longer ranged and with 
more of an impact, they are not interoper¬ 
able with launchers for Soviet-designed 
rounds, although the Sakr-30 is intended to 
be interoperable. All types of 122mm rock¬ 


ets can be fired from the Sakr’s quadruple 
launcher, however. The Sakr-20 has a 20km 
range, is 3.25m long and weighs 67kg, in¬ 
cluding a 21kg warhead of either unitary HE 
or 29 anti-personnel submunitions- Each is 
reckoned to be as powerful as an 81mm 
mortar shell. The less common Sakr-30 gets 
its 30km range by being shorter (2.58m) and 
lighter (56.5kg including a 17.5kg war¬ 
head) than the Sakr-20. 

The increase in punch the Sakr provides can 


be seen by comparison with other Afghan 
rockets. The 107mm has a maximum range of 
8.5km and weighs 18.8kg including a 6.33kg 
warhead. The Soviet-designed 122mm has an 
11km range, weighing 45.8kg including a 
19.8kg warhead. The Sakr has obvious advan¬ 
tages in weight and power, but its bigger, 
heavier rockets compound Afghan logistics 
problems. 

Starting in late 1987 and continuing 
throughout 1988, the Sakr made an impact on 
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The four firing tubes of a Sakr launcher 
being positioned on tripod, the light legs of 
which are visible in photo. The whole 
assembly can be moved by mule or jeep. 
Photo: Afghan Media Resource Center 


the ground war in Afghanistan. With the 
Soviets and their quisling allies less able to rely 
on air movement after the introduction of the 
Stinger SAM starting in September 1986, the 
use of improved ground weapons became 
more important. In the words of Engineer 
Sayid Naim Majrooh, chief of the Afghan 
Information Centre in Peshawar and one of the 
most perceptive Afghan observers of the war, 
“ 122mm rockets are very useful. Sakr-20 and 
Sakr-30 are handed over to mujahideen fight¬ 
ing in major centers. Results of 122s are very 
good.” 

Those Sakrs that had been delivered by 
late 1988 have all apparently been deployed 
south of the Hindu Kush. There have been 
no reports of Sakrs being used in the north, 
or by Ahmad Shah Massoud. Indeed, over 
the course of the war, the mujahideen in the 
north have received fewer rockets than 
those in the south, reflecting difficulties in 
transportation as well as priorities in aid 
distribution. 

The Sakr in Combat: By 1988, more 
reports started to come in of the Sakr’s 
effectiveness. Ramatullah Safi, a former 
colonel in the Royal Afghan Army and well- 
known resistance figure, has used both 
Sakr-20 and Sakr-30 around Gardez and in 
Logar province in 1988. The size of the Sakr 
would have made its use difficult in pre¬ 
vious years, but Safi reports that with more 
mujahideen vehicles moving freely inside 
Afghanistan, and roads open to mujahideen 
trucks from the border to as far as Kabul 
province, they could move in the big rocket 
launchers and an adequate supply of 
ammunition, not just with pick-up trucks 
but with large cargo carriers. Safi identified 
the Sakr, as of September 1988, as the most 
effective new weapon in use by the Afghan 
resistance. 

Rahim Wardak, Peshawar-based senior 
NIFA military commander, has also used 
Sakr in combat. In September 1988, Rahim 
carried out one of the biggest Sakr fire mis¬ 
sions of the war against Kabul regime posi¬ 
tions near Jalalabad, firing 101 rockets in 
three hours through one quadruple launch¬ 
er. This required the use of three 15-man 


loading crews, each working 30-minute 
shifts, so fatiguing were the big rockets to 
haul and fire. Rahim was impressed by the 
Sakr’s penetrating power, reporting it could 
blow holes in roads and fortifications with 
much greater effect than Soviet-designed 
122mm rockets. This penetration allowed it 
to crack bunkers hardened to withstand the 
earlier rockets. He reports, however, that if 
fired without a launch tube, as the Afghans 
have routinely done with their 107mm rock¬ 
ets, the Sakr becomes highly inaccurate, 
and will even turn 180 degrees in flight! The 
Sakr also has a substantial acoustic and flash 
signature on launching. Rahim says he 
would not have conducted his marathon 
three-hour rocket attack had he thought 
there had been a serious danger of counter- 
battery fire. 

“Dr. Death” is the nickname of Dr. Shah 
Rukh Gran, M.D. A medical doctor since 
before the war, he has emerged as one of 
NIFA’s main combat commanders in Kabul 
province. His forces are relatively small, yet 
proficient, and he has developed a dose work¬ 
ing relationship with Hadji Abdul Haq, the 
Kabul province commander of Younis Khalis’ 
Hezb-i-Islami. Ramatullah Safi describes Haq 
as “golden.. .a first class mind in a good 
fighting man.” (The divisions between the 
Afghan political leadership are usually put 
aside by the fighting men.) 

Dr. Gran received a Sakr in early 1988, 
unfortunately without proper training. But 
Gran plunged himself into the study of artil¬ 
lery procedures and tactics, tutored by Safi, 
and former Afghan army artillery officers 
were attached to his group to use the Sakr 
and help direct fire. 

One of their biggest Sakr successes was 
scored in a concerted and well-organized 
rocket campaign against installations 
around Kabul in 1988. Abdul Haq had orga¬ 
nized a shura (assembly) of the different 
resistance commanders operating around 
Kabul to coordinate operations. A Sakr 
attack on Kabul International Airport on 26 
August caught not only a number of trans¬ 
port aircraft on the ground, but a squadron 
of Soviet Su-25 Frogfoot fighter-bombers, 
forward-deployed from bases in the Soviet 
Union, as they were re-arming. Dr. Gran’s 
contribution to the effort was launching 70 
Sakr rounds into the airport over a four-hour 
period, with a forward observer correcting 
fire. Eight Soviet aircraft were destroyed 
and much damage done to airport facilities. 

Dud Rounds: But there remain many 


problems with the mujahideen’s rocket war: 
technical, tactical, and political. Egyptian- 
made ammunition in general has had quality 
control problems, especially in recent 
years. The Afghans are especially suspi¬ 
cious of Egyptian mortar shells. British 
journalist Peter Jouvenal reports that one 
82mm mortar crew in Kandahar province, 
in October 1988, discarded much of its 
Egyptian-made ammunition and fired the 
remainder not by dropping it down the muz¬ 
zle by hand, but rather b> hooking the tail 
fins of each round under the lip of the muz¬ 
zle, looping a string around the round’s 
nose, and pulling it down the barrel from 
cover. This reduced the rate of fire to sever¬ 
al minutes per shell. 

Peter also saw Sakrs suffering from re¬ 
liability problems. The Jamiat Sakr in the 
Kandahar area that had performed so well 
attacking the airfield could, in a later action, 
only manage three rounds in one hour, with 
only one launch tube of its four working due 
to electrical corrosion. Other Sakr firing 
positions were littered with large numbers 
of the big rockets, some still wrapped in 
their protective plastic, that had to be dis¬ 
carded after they had been painstakingly 
hauled up. 

One problem with the Sakr is that the 
external contacts on the rear end of the firing 
tubes may develop corrosion problems after 
extended use, especially if there has not 
been proper cleaning. Unfortunately, de¬ 
spite the experience of a decade of war, this 
sort of preventive maintenance often is 
simply not provided. 

Lapses in tactical thinking also result in 
mujahideen casualties in the rocket war. 
The balky Jamiat Sakr had its fire sup¬ 
plemented by a single-barrel 107mm 
launcher. But after 45 minutes firing from 
the same position (and the crew neglecting 
to dig foxholes), the third round of incom¬ 
ing counter-battery fire scored a direct hit, 
wiping out both the rocket launcher and its 
crew. The mujahideen tend to use the same 
rocket position for lengthy periods of time. 
This is fine if the enemy has no counter- 
battery capability, now that the chance of 
airstrikes being used have been limited by 
the Stingers, but it is deadly when effective 
counter-battery fire is available to Afghan 
government forces. 

Hadji Abdul Haq is conscious of the tac¬ 
tical and political limitations of the rocket 
war. “The 122mm rocket makes things 
easy, of course,” he says. “You do not 
have to watch a lot.” He is also critical of 
the use of rockets without launchers around 
Kabul. “They are mostly used in free flight, 
without launchers, poor accuracy. At long 
range, free-flight makes mistake.” 

Abdul Haq has also witnessed the Kabul 
regime forces themselves deliberately rock¬ 
eting residential areas of Kabul. In 1988, 
trying to increase the resentment of the mu¬ 
jahideen, “when we fire five missiles (sic) 
on military targets, they (the Soviets and 
Kabul regime) fire 20 at civilians.” 

But while Abdul Haq realizes the impor¬ 
tance of rocket attacks to keep military pres- 
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RIGHT: Mujahideen train on four-tube 
122mm Sakr system. Electrical wires visible 
on outside of the tubes are part of the 
ignition system, which suffers from 
reliability problems. Photo: Afghan Media 
Resource Center 

BELOW RIGHT: A 122mm Sakr round 
moves on traditional Afghan transport in 
Nangahar Province. Photo: Afghan Media 
Resource Center 

sure on Kabul (while at the same time work¬ 
ing to bring about the collapse of the regime 
from the inside), he realizes that there are 
some Afghan resistance groups that just do 
not care where their rockets go and do not 
possess the technical skills to aim them at 
military installations, a task made more dif¬ 
ficult by the Kabul regime practice of put¬ 
ting its military and government establish¬ 
ments in residential areas. He discounts the 
reports that the Pakistanis were urging re¬ 
sistance rocket attacks on residential areas 
in Kabul, in retaliation for the Communists’ 
long-term campaign of terror explosions in 
Pakistani cities, and supplying rockets and 
advisers only to those groups that would 
carry out those attacks. 

Even so, such indiscriminate attacks have 
hampered Abdul Haq’s long-standing efforts 
to maintain networks of supporters inside 
Kabul, including many inside the govern¬ 
ment. He has circulated leaflets explaining the 
nature and purpose of the rocket attacks and 
assuring the city’s residents that they are 
attempting to avoid civilian targets — unlike 
the regime, which adds to deliberate rocket 
attacks with misdirected counter-battery fire. 
But by late 1988, Abdul Haq reported he was 
going to stop rocket attacks against Kabul, 
although it is uncertain whether this is due to 
the perception that these attacks are counter¬ 
productive or whether he is not being resup¬ 
plied with rockets. 

But the rocket war, in general, has also 
had its cost in the evolution of the resistance 
throughout Pashto-speaking Afghanistan, 
where the rockets have been the most plenti¬ 
ful. Large numbers of rockets have, too 
often, been used by the mujahideen in place 
of well-executed guerrilla tactics. In mod¬ 
em war, the two key elements of all tactics 
are fire and movement. Exposed movement 
without fire is usually suicidal. Fire, even if 
intense, without movement is usually inde¬ 
cisive. Because firing off rockets by itself 
will not win battles, it must be part of a 
larger military or, better yet, mili¬ 
tary-political strategy in which rocket 
attacks are used to ratchet up the pressure on 
the regime and its supporters. 

The availability of large numbers of rock¬ 
ets has enabled the mujahideen to slow 
enemy movement and inflict casualties in 
ways that would have been impossible with 
shorter-ranged weapons that were all that 
was available in the opening years of the 
war. During the Soviet drive to relieve 
Khost in December 1987, once the mujahi¬ 
deen saw that trying to block the Soviets 
would have resulted in losing many men for 
no real gain, they retired to the flanks of the 


road and fired rockets at the Soviet column 
as it struggled to advance while clearing 
large numbers of land mines. 

But, too often, rockets have been fired off 
at well-defended positions without much 
more effect than making the mujahideen 
feel good. Peter Jouvenal and Tony Davis, 
veteran reporter for Asiaweek , watched in 
June 1988 as the mujahideen fired off 1,000 
107mm and 122mm rockets (a Sakr launch¬ 
er was available but not used) not into Jala¬ 
labad, but into a small militia and army 
outpost. It was taken, with 10 Kabul regime 
KIA, but this is not the way to win a battle, 
let alone a war. The effort was prodigious, 
but the results were not commensurate. 

The Afghan resistance is no more im¬ 
mune than anyone else to falling into the 
easy trap of measuring efforts and expendi¬ 
ture of resources, rather than results, to jus¬ 
tify their actions. It is a good thing to outgun 
one’s enemy. The Afghan resistance in 
Kandahar province in late 1988, for exam¬ 
ple, frequently had more and better hard¬ 
ware than their regime opponents. But as is 
often the case in modem warfare, material 
superiority often does not reinforce tactical 
innovation and improvement, but takes the 
place of it. One reason the Afghans north of 
the Hindu Kush have used their rockets 
more effectively than those to the south is 
that they have had fewer rockets, so they 
have had to think of how to employ them 
most effectively. 


In itself, the Sakr has certainly not been 
decisive. Its use has been a microcosm of 
the Afghan war effort, demonstrating that 
the Afghan resistance has transformed itself 
from heroic but poorly armed guerrillas to 
effective users of modem weaponry (of 
which the Stinger SAM and Milan ATGM 
are other examples). It has shown the im¬ 
portance of the flow of aid, contributing to 
such spectacular mujahideen battlefield 
successes as the explosions at Qargha and 
Kabul airport. Yet it also shows the negative 
elements. 

The Sakrs are often not used to their full 
potential. Battlefield tactics in Pashto¬ 
speaking Afghanistan too often remain in¬ 
effective. There can be no question of mu¬ 
jahideen bravery, but overrunning 200-man 
garrisons surrounded by minefields has 
proven beyond the reach of most Patfians, 
unlike their Tadjik comrades north of the 
Hindu Kush. The use of Sakrs in place of 
attacks is a continuing problem. The rocket 
war against Kabul and Jalalabad underlines 
that the political dimension of the war effort 
— so vital in a war of national liberation — 
has not always been resolved well. 

That having been said, the fact remains 
that the Afghans have not had to be the best 
guerrillas in the world. They have not had to 
be efficient. They simply have had to throw 
the Soviets out of their country and, using 
their Sakrs and many other weapons, they 
have done just that. 
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LEFT: South Vietnam’s monument to its 
armed forces in 1974 (top) was reduced 
immediately to a base in 1975 and today is 
an expedient soccer field for Saigon street 
kids. Location is downtown next to the old 
Caravelle Hotel, just opposite the National 
Legislature, now a theater. Photos: Tom 
Marks 

ABOVE: Vietnamese Commander Le Noc 
Hien (left) and Kampuchea’s Defense 
Minister Soy Reo arrive at airport for 
departure of Vietnamese command staff. 
Photo: Ben Barber 


LIVING DEAD 


Abandoned ARVN Vets: 
Outcasts in a Troubled Land 

by Tom Marks 


RETURN TO VIETNAM 

Tom Marks is a frequent contributor 
to Soldier of Fortune , fiJing reports from 
India, Sri Lanka, and the Philippines. 
He is a West Point graduate and former 
infantry officer who lives and works in 
Hawaii when he is not on assignment. 
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4 4 r T 1 HERE was no pretense at re- 
JL education,” Nguyen (not his real 
name) said. “What could they teach us? 
Their motive in keeping us was revenge, 
only revenge.” 

Briefly, his eyes flashed. The body was 
still thin, the hair black, the English fluent. 
But then he withdrew behind his mask. 
Seven years in the camps had taught him not 
to display too much. 

It had taken me 14 years to find him. Now 
I wasn’t sure what I had. I had “known” 
him for nearly 20 years, but we had last seen 
each other before the camps. When we had 
fought the good fight together, we had been 
true believers. I stayed with him once in the 
Highlands when we were lieutenants, then 
lost track of him in the swirl which saw the 
South fall. 

What comes out after one has been 
thrown into Hell? Where the world is turned 
upside down while the body endures the 
unbearable. Jesus, seven years of Beast 
Barracks and Ranger School all thrown into 
one. For keeps. With the Reds running the 
show and slaughtering the fresh meat. 

“I cannot imagine that I am talking to 
you.” He gripped my arm repeatedly, as if 
one good gust and I would be gone upon 
whatever magic carpet had brought me to 
him. “I just_” 

Yeah, I thought, I just_Shitty man, 

real shitty. Only a small fry when Saigon 
went down, he had a father who was a 
midlevel official. “Re-education” was the 
fate for both. The father came home in three 
years from a camp near Hanoi. Nguyen 
spent seven years in the wilds of the Cambo¬ 
dian borderlands. 

“Our days never varied — hard work, 
always hard work. One-third died. Many 
reasons: disease, starvation, snakebite. 
Many simply missed their families too 
much and gave too much thought to what 
their lives were before.” 

Thoughts of lives that no longer existed. 
We all, Americans as well as Vietnamese, 
got nailed by that one. Couldn’t we just go 
backwards and pick it all up again? Do it 
right this time? In Vietnam the emphatic 
“no” was driven home with an exclamation 
point. 

In the aftermath of the fall, a curtain de¬ 
scended upon South Vietnam. To the world 
the communists were behaving reasonably. 
Still, we used the word “reasonable’ 5 oaf/ 
because the Khmer Rouge next door were 
insane. While Pol Pot and his minions slaught¬ 
ered millions, the Vietnamese communists 
first did a systematic social survey of the entire 
population, then started feeding those they 
deemed human garbage into their own Gulag. 
How many thousands died remains an ugly 
secret. Most estimates say no less than 


Saigon pedicab driver who said he was an 
ARVN veteran. A colleague found 
individuals as high as general officer doing 
such work. Communists have systematically 
kept most of those associated with the 
former regime from earning a decent living. 
Photo: Tom Marks 
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ABOVE: Soviet-built PT-76 light 
amphibious tank races towards a hillside 
objective during Cambodian Army training 
exercise staged for foreign correspondents. 

As tanks blasted their way across rice 
paddies, followed by foliage-covered 
infantry, one reporter quipped, “I thought 
the U.S. proved in Vietnam that this kind of 
warfare doesn’t work.” Photo: Ben Barber 

RIGHT: Traffic of sorts, mostly bicycle, has 
begun to reappear in the streets. Photo: 

Tom Marks 


50,000. Looking at many survivors, it’s hard 
to tell who got the better end of the deal, those 
who perished or those who came back. 

When they were drained, they were let 
loose. They’d learned the game. Reality is 
what you make of it. Cling to the past and die. 

Nguyen was living proof of that. The 
slightest shift of mood during a conversa¬ 
tion sent up his protective shield. The prose 
gymnastics were a marvel to behold. And if 
all else failed, he switched languages. 

They’d let him loose because they’d 
killed him. We trained him to fit into our 
world; they retrained him to fit into theirs. 
Invasion of the Bodysnatchers, and you’re 
the star. Like drowning in a cesspool. When 
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the shit swamped the boat, we pulled in the 
lifeguards. Left the survivors to deal with 
the sharks. Sorry ’bout that. 

It’s becoming something of a specialty of 
ours, that leavin’ stuff. Old Ironsides hasn’t 
sailed lately. Bunker Hill? Never happen. 
The Alamo? Negotiate; republic be 
damned. Bodies of those trying to escape 
still float up on the beach at Vung Tau, and 
we can’t even take in the debris. They rot in 
camps all over Southeast Asia. 

Years ago a Viet gunboat captain made his 
way across Cambodia after eight years in the 
camps, only to be captured by the Viet-hating 
Khmer Rouge. Tortured again. Escaped one 
more time and made it to a camp in Thailand. 
U.S. counterpart found him. Had to physically 
threaten a few folks to finally bust him out of 
there. One lucky dude. The other million on 
the ODP (Orderly Departure Program) list 
can’t make the hike. 

“I have been on the ODP list for more 
than three years,” Nguyen reflects, “but 
nothing ever happens. Sometimes I think 
the U.S. only has the list to give us hope. 

“Twice I have tried for the boats. But 
they want three ounces of gold per person 
(about U.S. $1,350). Where can we get that 
sort of money?” 

I promise to do what I can but warn him 
that the ODP is mired in bureaucracy. He 
allows himself just the faintest smile. “I 


LEAVING CAMBODIA 

Phnom Penh — As the commanding 
generals of Vietnam’s “volunteer” 
army in Cainbodia flew home in July 
1988 amidst well-organized pomp and 
ceremony, they announced for the first 
time Vietnam’s losses since fighting 
with the Khmer Rouge began in 1977: 
55,000 dead and an equal number 
wounded. 

These casualties were revealed by Ma¬ 
jor General Le Khaphieu, Deputy Com¬ 
mander of the Vietnamese Army forces in 
the cpuntry, in response to my question at a 
news conference held when the general 
arrived back in Ho Chi Minh City, former¬ 
ly Saigon. The general further observed 
that 30,000 of these troops were killed in 
the 1977-78 border war which led to Viet¬ 
nam’s Christmas 1978 invasion. The re¬ 
mainder died in subsequent fighting with 
guerrillas seeking to drive the Vietnamese 
from Cambodia. 

It is these guerrilla forces, particularly 
the estimated 35,000 Khmer Rouge, 
which make the Vietnamese departure a 
mixed blessing- While not oveijoyed at 
the presence of 125,000 foreign troops, 
the Cambodian man on the street is most 
fearful that the Khmer Rouge may prove 
a match for the Phnom Penh forces 
attempting to fill the vacuum. 

F6r the Vietnamese forces do, in fact, 
appear to be leaving. The return of the 
military command which I witnessed is 
part of the withdrawal of 50,000 troops 
this year. For weeks buses and trucks 


know you will do whatever you can. I be¬ 
lieve anything is possible. Anything. Look 
at us now. I never dreamed we could meet 
again. 

“You know, I wrote about my life while I 
was in the camps. I got ahold of things. But 
then they found out about my manuscript, 
and I had to bum it. I thought of you then. If 
only I could have gotten you my words. I 
was determined not to die in vain. Others 



This Cambodian militiaman in Takaeo 
Province had only six bullets in the 
magazine of his U.S.-made M16 rifle. 
Militia members say they lack weapons 
and ammunition. Photo: Ben Barber 


loaded with troops, red flags flying and 
machine gunners squinting down bar¬ 
rels, moved down Cambodia’s narrow 
roads. At the Mekong, tanks, armored 
vehicles, and artillery, to include the 
substantial 130mm long-range artillery 
pieces, were loaded on barges for the 
journey back to Vietnam. About 13,000 
troops left as I watched. After a week 
spent examining various areas of Cam¬ 
bodia, colleagues and I were struck by 
absence of Vietnamese garrisons. 
They were actually gone — and in then- 
place was uncertainty. 

“I’m afraid the Khmer Rouge will 
return. I want the Vietnamese to stay,” 
says Chan Thay, 20, a woman selling 
cloth in a market. Her parents and six of 
\ - her brothers and sisters died trader Pol 
Pot’s terrifying rule, 1975-78. 

Echoes Hoy Rim, 54, cradling twin 
nephews, “I still need the Vietnamese to 
bp here.” Her husband and four 


had to know what we were going through. ’ ’ 

Yep, Nguyen still believed. Damn, they 
had mangled him, but he was still in there. 
Dumb fuck, I thought, you actually think 
back in the World they give a shit? We 
fought the good fight for them, but you and I 
are all there is, baby. You think they give a 
rip whether we’ve been chewed up and spit 
out? Never happen. 

We talked a bit more as the monsoon 
rains poured down on the stump where once 
stood the memorial to South Vietnam’s 
armed forces. In one of their first acts, the 
North Vietnamese had destroyed it and as 
many vestiges of the old regime as they 
could lay hands upon. Shops were confis¬ 
cated, streets renamed, and more than 
150,000 sent off for “re-education.” Yet 
14 years after communist tanks smashed 
through the main gates of the Presidential 
Palace, Vietnam was again host to Amer¬ 
ican footsteps — at least mine. 

Once on the ground, it had been fairly 
easy to find Nguyen. The Vietnamese 
emigre community has some amazing 
sources. With their help, I at least knew 
where to look. 

Years before I had thought him dead. No 
answers reached me in response to smug¬ 
gled messages. His family sent no word. 
Then, out of the blue, a response. 

The scrawled note was actually an apolo- 


brothers, she explains, were taken away 
for “re-education” one night under Pol 
Pot. They never returned. 

Vietnam’s 1978 invasion put an end to 
the nightmarish terror of the Khmer 
Rouge “killing fields” in which as 
many as 2,000,000 people died, a third 
of the population. Yet because of the 
subsequent Vietnamese occupation, 
most of the world isolated Vietnam and 
continued to back a coalition of opposi¬ 
tion guerrilla groups (see “In the Jaws of 
the Tiger,” SOF, July 1989). This coali¬ 
tion, of which the Khmer Rouge is the 
most formidable element, now threatens 
the countryside. 

Infiltration by Khmer Rouge guerrillas 
in bands of up to 100 men worry many. 
Already hospitals just 50 kilometers from 
the capital are daily receiving victims with 
legs blown off by Chinese-supplied plastic 
landmines planted by the insurgents. “Our 
biggest problem is the wounded,” says a 
surgeon in Kompong Speu hospital. “One 
man can carry 200-300 of these plastic 
mines. We get 10 to 15 amputees each 
month. ” 

To insure the security of the people, 
the Vietnamese leave behind local mili¬ 
tia, the backbone of government efforts 
to prevent a rerun of the Pol Pot geno¬ 
cide. Thus far they have given a good 
accountof themselves. Whether this will 
remain the case is the question which 
bums in the minds of a people haunted 
by the past’s mass murder. 

— Ben Barber 
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ABOVE; Saigon crowd gathers round a 
policeman doling out tickets for license 
violations: lower levels of the bureaucracy 
continue to thwart the intent of reformers in 
the Vietnamese government. Since the fall 
of Saigon (Ho Chi Minh City) in 1975, 
virtually all policemen have come from the 
north. Photo: Tom Marks 

gy for his being unable to answer my 
queries! They had put him away, he ex¬ 
plained, in his crisp Airborne English, so he 
had been forced to be discourteous and not 
respond. 

“I ask you to forgive me, but as I suppose 
you can imagine, these past years have been 
hard for me.” 

Seven fuckin’ years of hard time. At 
times like that, it’s all one can do to remain 
patient with bureaucrats, to listen to their 
tedious excuses. There are nearly a million 
names on the ODP list, virtually all of them 
in some way, shape, or form connected with 
the U.S. war effort. Having given us their 
trust, many have been abused in ways 
perhaps only our own returning POW’s can 
articulate. Even so, we allow only a trickle 



Russian women shop in Saigon: despite 
iheir continued dominant presence in 
Vietnam, the Russians And their role 
challenged as the Vietnamese turn to the 
West for their economic needs. Photo: Tom 
Marks 



ABOVE: The monastery I found tucked 
away down a back lane. Most of the nuns 
were widows of ARVN soldiers. The age of 
the abbot shows how long it has been since 
new blood entered the place. In the years 
following “liberation,” the authorities did 
their best — outside areas visible to 
foreigners — to clamp down hard on 
religion. They remain in conflict with the 
Catholic church. The grip of authority, 
however, has loosened considerably. Photo: 
Tom Marks 


to escape, taking roughly 20,000 per year. It 
doesn’t take a mathematical genius to figure 
out what is going to be the end result — a 
whole lot of folks who never see America. 

“Good, I hope they rot, the whole lot of 
them,” responded a retired American hard- 
charging general officer when I spoke of the 
Vietnamese plight. His implication was 
clear: they didn’t fight for their freedom 
when they had the chance; now let them 
stew in their own juices. 



ABOVE: Militia training in village on east 
bank of Mekong River inside the “Red 
Line” of defense (i.e. the line from which 
rockets can strike the capital city). Militia 
members told us they lacked ammunition 
and that weapons are kept locked in an 
armory — not kept at home by the men. 
Photo: Ben Barber 


Ironically, I had called the general — a 
Iegendaiy name — after my return to con¬ 
firm the identity of a shadowy figure who 
approached me one night on a Saigon street 
comer. Ten years he had been with Amer¬ 
ican intelligence, he said, one of our best, 
the general could confirm. “Please, get me 
ouf.” 

Yes, it was true, the general said. Good 
man, good man. His tone made clear his 
corollary: one of the few who were. Maybe. 
But ironically, many of those of whom we 
thought most highly, the junior officers, 
suffered worst at the hands of the commun¬ 
ist victors. As the glue which held the whole 
mess together, they seem to have served far 
longer terms than their superiors. 

I questioned a former senior South Viet¬ 
namese government official about this. He 
himself had spent only a year under house 
arrest at a time when innumerable small fry 
were doing seven or eight years. Now he 
was a big wheel again, even being sent to 
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the West to represent the government. The 
small fry still floundered. 

“Why?” I asked. “Because I was strictly 
a technician,” he answered. “We didn’t 
dabble in politics.” 

I must have looked incredulous, for the 
subject was changed. In other words, I 
thought, the victors felt the little guys were 
less likely to adjust to “new realities,” as 
the Marxists termed it. I had heard the argu¬ 
ment before. 

There were a great many people who had 
trouble adjusting to “victory,” but none 
more so than the victors themselves. They 
won the war but lost the peace, as the saying 
goes. So they want us back. True, we 
screwed up the war royally and scorched 
half the country, but we’re still the richest 
nation on earth. For their part, it has turned 
out to be a good bit easier to run a war than a 
country. In charge, the communists reduced 
Vietnam to a state where it ranks as one of 
the poorest countries on earth. Hence, they 
are asking America for aid, trade, and what¬ 
ever. 

There’s a practical side to this request; 
virtually everything modem in the country 
is American. The country even runs on 110 
volt electricity while everyone else in the 
region runs on 220 volts. More philosophi¬ 
cally, though, the Vietnamese seem to feel 
they can deal with us. Better the devil you 
know.... 

It all made sense in a weird sort of way. 
When the communists took over, they en¬ 
gaged in the systematic, by-the-book con¬ 
struction of a communist state. Bureaucracy 
followed its Marxist-Leninist rules, and, in 
the process, more than a few people died in 
“re-education camps” and “new economic 
zones.” The blueprint said certain indi¬ 
viduals had to be punished; that the eco¬ 
nomy had to be restructured; that the com¬ 
rades from Moscow had to be rewarded for 
their aid to the revolution by being given 
bases; and on and on. 

Like a poorly produced play, it was all 
downhill after opening night. As the quality 
of life deteriorated, thousands poured out by 
boat. Even today, the hemorrhage has be¬ 
come so great and such a perceived burden 
on neighboring states that they go to ex¬ 
traordinary lengths to keep the Vietnamese 
out. Pirates from Thailand, Indonesia and 
the Philippines are allowed to murder, rape 
and pillage at will. But still they come, only 
to be locked up in miserable refugee camps 
for an indefinite period. Hong Kong has 
even started to hustle newly arrived refu¬ 
gees back to Vietnam, defining them as 
economic refugees not political, not seeing 
the irony of their own reasons for being in 
Hong Kong. 

The bottom line is that the economy of 
Vietnam became a shambles. Ultimately, 


Saigon residents stand in line to purchase 
rationed gasoline: failure of communism to 
deliver a decent standard of living lies 
behind the decision to open up the economy. 
Photo: Tom Marks 
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per capita income reached a point where it 
was only marginally higher than that of 
Ethiopia. 

It was this reality which brought the Viet¬ 
namese Politburo to its senses. As the ship 
began to sink, the Party veterans who had 
led the decades-long fight against first the 
French, then the Americans, were nudged 
into retirement. In their place came “re¬ 
formers,” those committed to doing some¬ 
thing about the desperate economic straits in 
which Vietnam found itself. In December 
1986, Party General Secretary Nguyen Van 
Linh boldly announced the beginning of a 
doi moi (economic renovation or reform) 
program. Vietnam was thrown open to for¬ 
eign investment, and feelers were put out to 
the United States seeking a reconciliation. 

Washington has responded slowly to the 
opportunity presented. The two countries 
have no diplomatic relations; and since the 
1978 Vietnamese occupation of Cambodia, 
the United States has led a fairly successful 
campaign to isolate Hanoi politically and 
economically. Within the United States it¬ 
self, the failure of the Vietnamese in the past 
to be more forthcoming in resolving the 
issue of some 2,400 American MI As (ser¬ 
vicemen missing-in-action) has kept Amer¬ 
ican popular and legislative opinion over¬ 
whelmingly hostile. 

Aware of these obstacles, Vietnam has 
taken steps to clear them. Meetings on the 
MIA issue have become more frequent, as 
have quiet visits to Hanoi by U.S. repre¬ 
sentatives. Additionally, Vietnam has com¬ 
mitted itself to a full withdrawal from Cam¬ 
bodia by 1990. According to reliable 
sources, a majority of the 125,000 Viet¬ 
namese troops in that country have begun to 
depart (see sidebar on page 51, “Leaving 
Cambodia”). 

All of this has made life a bit easier for the 
average Vietnamese citizen, though margi¬ 
nally so. 

“Now, if you leave the government 
alone, it will leave you alone,” analyzes 
Nguyen. “Before it was different.” 

This is another of the many ironies which 
shape Vietnamese life. It is precisely people 
such as Nguyen, with their technical skills 
and command of Western languages, who 
are needed for economic reform. Though 
there is no certain estimate, the number of 
South Vietnamese armed forces veterans 
must number not less than 5 million. 
(Already by 1973 the South Vietnamese 
military counted 1.1 million personnel.) 
But the government has not reached out to 
them; not even minimal steps have been 
taken to heal the wounds of civil war. In¬ 
stead, South Vietnamese veterans are 
actively discriminated against. In the 
United States it did take years for our own 
Civil War wounds to heal. It will take longer 
for the communists to see their way through 
to such a reckoning. For they are burdened 
by their ideological baggage which brands 
the vanquished as members of an inferior 
species of bourgeois man, fit only to be 
eradicated. 

We talked a bit more; then Nguyen ex- 


These Muslim Chams wave Vietnamese 
flags at airport departure ceremony for the 
Vietnamese generals. Chams were slated for 
extinction by the Khmer Rouge, who 
wanted to destroy their religion and their 
non-Khmer culture. About half were killed. 
Photo: Ben Barber 



Cambodian Buddhist monks at airport 
departure ceremony. Of 50,000 monks in 
1970, only 1,000 remained in 1979 when the 
Khmer Rouge were driven out by 
Vietnamese troops. About 25,000 were 
killed and the rest forced to marry or leave. 
Thousands simply disappeared. Photo: Ben 
Barber 

cused himself, saying he had to go. No 
doubt his booming business giving English 
lessons required his attention. After all, he 
was pulling in the meager sum of about $2 a 
month. I slipped him an envelope that 
amounted to several years’ wages and felt 
like shit for doing it — but even more of a 
shit for not having more to pass on. 

Not even hope. 

I watched him walk off alone down the 
street, then sat for awhile longer and stared 
out at what had once been Saigon. Now it 
was Ho Chi Minh City. Yet it was still 
Saigon. The fag at the Air France office 
offered to upgrade me to First Class if I 
would do him “a favor;” the girl with the 
alluring smile on the bicycle — the one you 
hoped would, just this once, turn out to be a 
real student — ruined the conversation by 
laying down her price; and in the main mar¬ 
ket urchins offered to do every lewd act in 


the book for a few “P” — except that 
instead of “P” you now use dong , as apt a 
term as ever existed — visit Vietnam and 
get fucked. 

Yep, it was still Saigon. Hadn’t even 
gotten my ruck unpacked before the 
crooked customs official was there to ask 
for help in making a deal. He needed a 
courier for $80,000 worth of Swiss watch¬ 
es. Not bad for a man whose official salary 
was three U.S. dollars per month. 

I left the cafe and wandered into a monas¬ 
tery hidden at the end of a winding lane. 
Though the communists were still at war 
with the powerful Catholic Church and had 
worked hard to crush the Buddhists — how 
could they overlook the role played by the 
bonzes in South Vietnam’s numerous poli¬ 
tical crises? — the regime had been forced 
to allow a modicum of religious freedom, if 
only to keep the lid on. The inhabitants of 
this particular monastery were few, old (be¬ 
coming a novice bonze is not a career en¬ 
hancing move in the new Vietnam) or 
women, the widows of ARVN soldiers who 
have nowhere else to go. 

Ngo Van Thom also has nowhere else to 
go. He looked at me with sightless eyes as 
we talked in a pathetic hovel near the 
monastery. I discovered him after leaving 
the monastery when the rain broke briefly, 
only to get driven toward shelter by the 
monsoons again. As he spoke, he tried to 
hide the stumps which had once been his 
hands. All circles come round. They called 
Saigon Ho Chi Minh City now that the “li¬ 
beration” had taken place. But liberation 
never came for Thom. 

He was 18, a low-ranking driver, when 
he switched on the ignition of his truck in 
1973. He’d already been in ARVN nearly a 
year under general mobilization. War was 
everywhere. Yet he had dreams, hopes. He 
had a girl. He had parents... Now he has 
the parents. The booby trap blast which 
ripped through the vehicle took his sight and 
his ability to touch. His dreams vanished, as 
did the girl. Young women don’t long to be 
stroked by stumps. 

In the dim light of the single room, 
Thom’s parents sat by the family altar and 
talked. Nearly 70, they had come to Saigon 
from Long An. Father had a flower shop. 
When the communists came in 1975, they 
seized it. He became an employee. In 1985 
he was told he was * ‘too old” and fired. The 
family exists on the 1,300 dong a second 
son earns in 14-hour days at an ice factory. 
On the black market, the dong trades at 
nearly 5,000 to the dollar. 

“I worry about my son so much it makes 
me sick,” Muoi, the old man says. “Who 
will take care of him when we are gone? We 
live day to day with no future. Every night I 
pray to God to make this country better. 
There are so many families like us now.” 

“May I use your name?” I ask the father, 
expecting a polite demurral. No one wants 
to call attention to themselves. 

“Yes,” comes the reply, spoken quietly. 
“You may use my name. I am too old. They 
cannot hurt me.” ^ 
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SOF SPECIAL OPERATIONS 


BRING ’EM BACK 



ALIA!: 

Private Delta Force Goes Where 

USG Fears to Tread 

by Neil C. Livingstone 


The pawn and the winner in this chess nL , „ , . „ .. .. , 

match, Lauren, safely back home. Photos courtesy Corporate Training Unlimited 


I N a world of pale imitations and phonies, 
they’re the “real thing.” If there were a 
corporate “Equalizer,” they’d be it. Corpo¬ 
rate Training Unlimited (CTU) is their 
name, rescues are their game. 

During the past two years, this little- 
known North Carolina firm has rescued 
more Americans from Arab countries than 
the entire U.S. government during the last 
five decades. Unlike dozens of companies 
that purport to carry out “extraordinary ser¬ 
vices,” such as G. Gordon Liddy's now 
defunct “Hurricane Force,” CTU is not a 
public relations gimmick or figment of 
someone’s imagination. Incorporated in 
North Carolina on 15 January 1987 by Don 
Feeney, a former Delta Force commando, 
and Dave Chatellier, a former Air Force 
special operator who worked the dark side 
of the house for more than 20 years, CTU 
provides specialized executive protection 
and security training to corporations and 
government agencies- They also carry out 
one-of-a-kind high-risk missions that no 
one else will touch. For those with the 
money, or right on their side, they are a 
Court of Last Resort. 

CTU is headquarteied in a large yellow 
barn-like building on a busy highway not far 
from Fort Bragg. There is an industrial-size 
coffee pot inside the front door, and on any 
given day a steady stream of caminie-clad 
Special Forces types from Bragg will stop 
by to shoot the breeze and down a quick cup 
of steaming coffee. The first floor is divided 
into offices, and there are classrooms up¬ 
stairs. Most of the firm’s training, however, 
is done in the field. CTU maintains a first- 
class shooting range outside of town and 


uses an old airstrip for teaching aggressive/ 
evasive driving skills. Occasionally they 
also lease the high-banked NASCAR oval at 
Rockingham for training purposes. 

The company’s brochure contains few 
specifics and no pictures. 4 ‘Our staff is com¬ 
prised entirely of Delta Force and Special 
Operations qualified personnel, each with 
many years experience in this field,” states 
the brochure. “These personnel have 
passed a rigorous screening and selective 
process, participating in years of special¬ 
ized training and have proven themselves 
under fire.” The brochure contains a dis¬ 
claimer stating that the firm is not connected 
in any way with the U.S. government. 

To someone passing by, from the outside 
CTU looks more like an insurance agency 
than a center of international intrigue, and 
that’s just the way the firm’s two owners 
like it. Prior to getting into the rescue busi¬ 
ness, the company maintained an extremely 
low profile, going about its work quietly 
and competently. In 1988, even CTU’s 
attorney had to admit to a local reporter that, 
“To tell you the truth, I don’t know what 
they do.” 

But that has all changed. 

Lady in Distress 

Shortly before Christmas 1987, Feeney 
and Chatellier traveled to Dallas and met 
with an attractive blonde woman in her early 
thirties in a motel room near the airport. Her 
name was Cathy Mahone. The meeting had 
been arranged by a highly decorated former 
prisoner of war in Vietnam who was ac¬ 
quainted with both CTU and a friend of 
Cathy’s. Through tightly clenched teeth, 
barely containing her rage, Cathy told 
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Feeney and Chatellier that she was at the 
end of her rope. She had tried everything 
and nothing had worked. They were her last 
hope. 

Cathy’s only child, seven-year-old Bar¬ 
bara “Lauren” Bay an, had been “kid¬ 
napped” by her estranged husband, 
Mohammed Ali Bayan, and spirited out of 
the country to his native Jordan. Although 
she had been granted custody of Lauren by a 
Texas court after her divorce from Ali, 
Cathy’s claim to Lauren was not recognized 
by Jordan which — like all Arab countries 
— recognizes a father’s rights as superior to 
the mother’s, regardless of the circumst¬ 
ances or the fitness of the father as a parent. 

She came straight to the point. She 
wanted to know if Feeney and Chatellier 
would mount a rescue mission to Jordan and 
rescue Lauren from her father. Cathy made 
it clear that while she was far from wealthy, 
she would spend every last dollar she had to 
recover her daughter. She had approximate¬ 
ly $50,000 in the bank, she told them. 
Would they do it for $50,000? 
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As Chatellier later recalled, “Her story 
was a real heart-breaker. ’ ’ However, he and 
Feeney had calculated that such a mission 
was probably worth at least $250,000 in 
terms of the risk involved. ‘ ‘We had a figure 
in our minds considerably higher than 
$50,000,” said Chatellier. They adjourned 
the meeting and told Cathy that they would 
have to sleep on it. They would let her know 
in the morning. 

Feeney and Chatellier discussed the 
potential mission late into the night. There 
were, they decided, many problems. Even 
if they were able to locate the girl and snatch 
her, there was the problem of getting her 
back across the border to a friendly country. 
Although Feeney had previously provided, 
as a member of the Delta Force, security to 
the U.S. ambassador in Beirut, and CTU 
had been one of the security consultants to 
“Rambo III,” which had been filmed in 
Israel, none of the CTU operators was 
familiar with Jordan. Nevertheless, both 
Feeney and Chatellier, as fathers, were 
deeply touched by Cathy’s plight. Moreov¬ 
er, Chatellier, like Cathy, was a born-again 
Christian. “I was very moved,” he re¬ 
called, ‘ ‘when Cathy told us about her entire 
church praying with her for God’s help in 
getting her daughter back.” 

In the end, Feeney and Chatellier decided 
to help Cathy, for a fraction of what they 
knew the mission was worth. “I felt like the 
daughter did not deserve to be with a dirtbag 
like her daddy,” says Chatellier. “We’re 
talking about a car-thief, a deceiver, a guy 
that stole money, stole a car, ripped off all 
these credit card agencies, plus a kidnapper. 
He had no use for that girl whatsoever. He 
knew he was taking her back to a life that 
she was totally unaccustomed to. He knew 
he was taking her back into a world where 
she would no longer be an equal person, but 
a secondary citizen. Arabs treat their dogs 
better than they treat their women over 
there.” 

They told Cathy their decision the follow¬ 
ing" morning and returned immediately to 
Fayetteville to pull the operation together. 

The Search for Lauren 

Feeney and Chatellier worked throughout 
the Christmas holidays, taking time out only 


Jarash E & E route, showing route to King 
Hussein bridge in Jordan Valley. 


to attend church and be with their families 
on Christmas day. After a good deal of 
consideration, they decided on a four-man 
rescue team: 

Don Feeney. Small, lean as a shoestring, 
with more guts than you can hang on a 
fence, Feeney has so much energy that he 
seems to ricochet off the walls even when 
he’s sitting still. The product of a broken 
home in Brooklyn, Feeney joined the Army 
at the age of 17, one step ahead of the law. 
The sixth man to join the Army’s anti- 
terrorist Delta Force, he had previously 
served with the 5th Special Forces Group, 
the 1st Ranger Batallion, and the 82nd Air¬ 
borne. As a member of Delta, he was a 
veteran of Grenada and the abortive mission 
to rescue American hostages in Iran that 
ended in tragedy at Desert One. He had also 
been assigned to the U.S. ambassador’s 
protection detail in Beirut. 

Dave Chatellier. With the build of a 
dumptruck and not an ounce of fat on his 
stocky frame, Dave Chatellier looks like the 
kind of guy that would chew the sights off a 
gun barrel. In reality, he is a gentle and 
soft-spoken Cajun from Texas, who served 
as a “wires and pliers” specialist with both 
the U.S. Army and the Air Force. He did 
tours in both Vietnam and Europe, but most 
of his assignments were so sensitive that he 
still can’t talk about them. 

J.D. Roberts. Half American Indian and 
half Scottish, James Daniel “J.D.” Roberts 
is a decorated Vietnam combat veteran 
who, like Feeney, was a U.S. Army Ranger 
and served with the 5th Special Forces 
Group before joining Delta. One of the na¬ 
tion’s top experts in winter warfare, Roberts 
spent a good deal of time in both Colorado 
and Alaska. By contrast to the imperturb¬ 
able Chatellier, Roberts wears his emotions 
on his sleeve. He describes himself as the 
kind of person that can be moved to tears 
“while watching the flag raised or a movie 
like Bambi.” But, he adds, “I’ll smash 
your face if you try to make fun of me. ” A 
natural combat leader, he carried a toma¬ 


hawk on the Iran rescue mission. 

Jim Hatfield. The bearded Hatfield, a 
former Ranger and Special Forces veteran, 
is married to one of Chatellier’s daughters. 
Unlike most of the other CTU men, Hatfield 
says, “Nobody ever shot at me.” 

The first thing they had to do was to 
locate Lauren, who was apparently living 
with Ali’s relatives in Jarash, a city about 25 
miles north of the Jordanian capital of Am¬ 
man. Chatellier, it was decided, would fly 
from Cyprus to Amman, rent a car, and 
drive up to Jarash. If anyone asked what he 
was doing in Jordan, Chatellier would tell 
them he was scouting possible locations for 
the upcoming film “Iron Eagle II.” 

It was up to Chatellier to discover the 
address of the Bay an family home. The only 
thing he had to go on was a photograph of 
Cathy and Ali taken on the roof. The Tem¬ 
ple of Zeus and the city’s famous Roman 
ruins were visible in the background. “With 
this photograph, I was sure that I could 
identify the house,” recalls Chatellier. “It 
seemed like a piece of cake.” 

However, once in Jarash, Chatellier dis¬ 
covered that the city had changed a good 
deal since Cathy’s only visit nearly a decade 
earlier. Moreover, there were no street 
names and the houses were not numbered. 
From the Temple of Zeus, he took pictures 
of the city and tried to pick out the house, 
but all of the houses looked the same. Some 
were also obscured by new construction. He 
tried triangulation to pinpoint the location of 
the house, but without success. To add to 
his woes, the weather was cold, overcast, 
with intermittent snow and drizzle. 

After several days of futile effort, Feeney 
and Roberts joined Chatellier and they 
changed their focus from locating the Bayan 
house to.finding out which school Lauren 
was attending, and then working their way 
backwards to the house. “We violated a lot 
of principles of covert operations,” says 
Roberts. “We spent too much time in the 
target area. We went everywhere together, 
like a soccer team. Dave (Chatellier) tried to 
be covert and sneaky, but when you’re over 
six feet tall and built like a small mountain, 
it’s hard to do, especially in a town where 
everybody hits you chest high.” 

Even with the reinforcements they 
couldn’t locate the school or the house. 

Although two weeks had passed, they 
weren’t about to give up. Chatellier was 
positive he had glimpsed a young girl with 
bright blue eyes — part of a group of chil¬ 
dren being led through the marketplace by 
an adult — on his second day in Jarash. 
Although he had lost her in the crowd, 
Chatellier was convinced that they were 
close. All they needed was a break. 

It was time to ask for Cathy’s help. She 
was waiting on Cyprus with Jim Hatfield. 
Feeney asked her to call Ali, pretending she 
was still in the United States. “Grovel, beg, 
cry,” Feeney told her. “I don’t care what 
you have to do. Just find out where Lauren’s 
going to school.” 

Cathy placed the call, and soon got Ali on 
the line. He assured her that Lauren was OK. 
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“What do you mean, ‘she’s OK’?” 
Cathy exploded. “She doesn’t even speak 
Arabic.” 

Ali took the bait. He informed Cathy that 
Lauren was enrolled in a new private school 
in Jarash, where she was learning to speak 
Arabic and doing just fine. 

As soon as she concluded her conversa¬ 
tion with Ali, Cathy called the CTU men, 
who were staying at the Holiday Inn in 
Amman. Armed with the new information, 
they rapidly located the new school the fol¬ 
lowing day and learned that all of the stu¬ 
dents were transported to and from school in 
a little orange school bus. They took up a 
position near the side of the road and waited 
for the bus to pass. Finally, the bus chugged 
into view and there, sitting in the front seat, 
looking through the window was Lauren. 
Although elated, they knew that the most 
difficult part of the mission was yet to come. 

After tailing the bus the next day, they 
summoned Cathy to Amman and made 
plans to “grab” Lauren from the bus when 
it stopped on the outskirts of town to pick up 
two students. They also explored the op¬ 
tions for spiriting Lauren out of the country. 
Although Cathy had brought to Amman a 
new U.S. passport in Lauren’s name, it had 
no entry stamp since Lauren had passed 
through immigration with her father, using 
her Jordanian passport. This meant that they 
could not leave by plane from Amman. 
Similarly they could not travel north or east, 
since neither Syria nor Iraq was likely to 
provide them a safe haven or sympathetic 
treatment if they were discovered. Saudi 
Arabia, too, was out of the question. That 
left only Israel. But how to get there was the 
problem, in view of Middle East tensions. 
They explored the route to the Jordanian 
port of Aqabah in the south, but found that 
the city was swarming with troops. Even 
though the Israeli port city of Elat was only 
two kilometers away, it might as well have 
been two thousand kilometers. It was un¬ 
likely they would find anyone willing to rent 
them a boat, and while Chatellier knew he 
could swim the distance to Elat with the 
child on his back, there was just too much 
military activity in the area to do so without 
placing Lauren in jeopardy. By process of 
elimination they were left with only one 
avenue of escape: the Allenby Bridge, 
which spans the Jordan River between 
Israel. Meanwhile, Feeney asked Frank 
Baker, the assistant regional security officer 
(RSO) at the U.S. embassy, in Amman, to 
recommend someone who could serve as his 
“guide” in Jordan. He did so without tell¬ 
ing Baker his real mission, and was intro¬ 
duced to a former Jordanian air force officer 
by the name of Adil Abdilhafiz Abdilrah- 
man Abbadi. Abbadi frequently served as a 
guide and expeditor for visiting Americans. 
With Abbadi’s help, Feeney was able to 
secure exit passes via the Allenby Bridge 
from the Ministry of the Interior for himself, 
Roberts, Cathy, and Lauren. Abbadi had no 
idea he was helping “kidnappers” — he 
was essentially an unfortunate pawn in this 
chess game — and when the game was over 


Attempts at triangulating location of house 
using ruins as reference point were to no 
avail. 


this innocent and his family were jailed by 
Jordanian police for being part of a plot he 
was totally unaware of at the time. 

They decided that it would be necessaiy 
for Cathy to accompany them on the 
* ‘snatch” in order to take charge of Lauren, 
who was bound to be confused by the 
abduction, and make certain that she was 
calm by the time they reached the border. 
Fearful of being charged with being terror¬ 
ists or mercenaries if something went 
wrong, they elected not to carry weapons 
and only to use violence as a last resort. 
Chatellier gave some thought to creating a 
diversion in downtown Jarash that would tie 
up the authorities until they had grabbed 
Lauren and gotten away. “My first thought 
was, the best [diversion] in the world is to 
blow Ali’s car — a stolen Honda — in 
downtown Jarash,” Chatellier recalls. 
‘ ‘The problem is that there is no way to blow 
an automobile without blowing what’s 
around it, too. So we were possibly talking a 
major fire and killing several people, and 
that was something we simply couldn’t con¬ 
sider.” The only viable alternative, it was 
decided, was to use two cars and for 
Chatellier to “run interference” behind the 
first car on the road between Jarash and the 
border. Chatellier would then have to 
escape from Jordan by whatever means he 
could. 

The Operation 

January 28, 1988, dawned gray and over¬ 
cast. Chatellier, Roberts, and Cathy parked 
beside the road near the isolated farmhouse 
on the outskirts of Jarash in a red Nissan 
rental car. It was cold and the tension 
mounted with each passing minute as they 
waited for the school bus to lumber into 
view. It was late, and the longer they waited 
the more convinced they became that their 
operation had been compromised. 

Suddenly, a white Nissan roared up the 
hill with Feeney at the wheel, about two 
minutes ahead of the school bus, which was 
faintly visible in the distance. Feeney 


screeched to a halt in front of the red Nissan, 
and Roberts and Cathy jumped inside. Then 
he sped off. Chatellier turned around and 
drove down the road, past the school bus. 
Then he made a U-tum and fell in behind it. 

The school bus turned into the road lead¬ 
ing to the farmhouse and, as it did so, 
Feeney — in the white car — pulled in 
behind it, blocking its exit. Chatellier, 
meanwhile, had stopped a short distance 
away, out of sight. Feeney and Roberts 
casually dismounted their car, and Feeney 
sauntered to the driver’s window, knocked 
on it politely and asked the driver if he spoke 
English. With the driver’s attention on 
Feeney, Roberts kicked open the door and 
they rushed up the steps into the school bus. 
The startled driver stood up but Roberts 
pushed him back down into the seat, order¬ 
ing him to “sit down and be quiet.” As 
Cathy ran down the aisle and grabbed 
Lauren, Roberts and Feeney frantically 
sought the dash-mounted key release, then 
jerked the keys out of the ignition, showed 
them to the diriver, and tossed them out the 
door into some high grass. He shoved an 
envelope into the driver’s hands containing 
a thick wad of what appeared to be U.S. 
banknotes but which were, in reality, news¬ 
paper clippings. On the outside of the en¬ 
velope, in Arabic, were instructions which 
said, “Take this directly to Mr. Ali Bayan. 
Give it only to him.” Inside, along with the 
newspaper clippings, was a note from Cathy 
to Ali: “You took my daughter. Now I have 
her back. Your brother and wife are safe in 
the United States, for now. Don’t come 
after us and don’t give me any trouble. 
Remember, the eyes of Texas are upon 
you.” 

For the first few moments, the female 
chaperone aboard the school bus remained in 
her seat in stunned silence. But as Cathy and 
the commandos left the bus with Lauren, the 
chaperon found her courage and scrambled 
down the steps after them. She grabbed 
Cathy’s sweater, nearly jerking her off her 
feet. Feeney swung around to help, but as he 
did so he caught a glimpse of something that 
nearly made his heart stop. “I’m ready to 
throw this woman in the bushes,” he remem¬ 
bers, “when I see a taxicab coming up the 
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road with six guys in it.” 

Two of the men leaned out the windows 
to investigate the commotion beside the 
road, and Feeney said to himself, “We are 
in for a fight.” He put his hand heavily on 
the chaperone’s shoulder, pinning her 
against the car and forcing her to release her 
grip on Cathy. “This is Mama,” he said to 
her softly, indicating Cathy. “She is taking 
her baby home.” 

“Mama?” 

“Yes, Mama.” 

The chaperone relaxed and the car full of 
men passed by and sped down the road. 
Feeney shoved the chaperone in the direc¬ 
tion of the school bus, then jumped behind 
the wheel. The others were already inside. 
He threw the car into reverse and swung out 
into the main road. Seconds later, out of 
sight, Feeney and his party switched cars 
with Chatellier and struck out at high speed 
for the Israeli border, more than an hour 
away. 

Escape 

It took them an hour and 16 minutes to 
reach the Allenby Bridge. The overcast had 
burned away and the sun had come out, 
raising their spirits. As they pulled into the 
parking lot near the terminal building, they 
were greeted by Abbadi, unaware of what 
they had just done, who assured them that 
everything was in order. He led them over to 
a battered old bus that would take them 
across the bridge. After a delay while they 
waited for the frail and aged driver, they 
finally got under way. Roberts took up a 
position near the front door, while Feeney 
sat in the back with Cathy and Lauren, who 
was whimpering quietly. The bus slowly 
inched its way toward the bridge, pulling a 
cloud of smoke behind it. Roberts scanned 
the border defenses. Far ahead of them, on 
the west bank of the river, was a huge blue- 
and-white flag emblazoned with a Star of 
David. 

The bus lurched to a halt. Roberts traded 
looks with Feeney as a Jordanian military 
officer approached. They communicated 
silently through a knowledge of each other 
bom of years of experience. If there was 
trouble, Roberts would overpower the offi¬ 
cer, jump off the bus, and take care of three 
soldiers manning a nearby guard position. 


J.D. Roberts in the “Shooting House ,, at 
their Fayetteville training facility. 


He could see that none of them, fortunately, 
had magazines in their assault rifles. 
Feeney, for his part, would rush to the front 
of the bus, toss the driver out, and strike out 
across the narrow bridge. 

The Jordanian officer climbed aboard the 
bus, looked them over, then collected their 
bridge passes. Without examining the pas¬ 
ses, he waved the bus on and ambled back to 
the shade of the guardhouse. The bus 
chugged slowly over the span until it was 
halted by an Israeli officer on the other side. 

“Welcome to Israel,” he greeted them in 
a thick Cockney accent. 

“I’m really glad to be here,” Roberts 
blurted, a little too enthusiastically. 

The Israeli studied him with a puzzled 
look on his face and then shrugged. 

Once inside the Israeli terminal, they were 
met by their Israeli contact, a former special 
operations veteran. While he and Feeney took 
care of their documents, Cathy collapsed on a 
bench and burst into tears of joy, smothering 
Lauren with hugs and kisses. 

Chatellier, meanwhile, was being pulled 
over on the road to the Allenby Bridge by 
the Jordanian police. They clustered around 
the red Nissan, screaming at him in Arabic, 
as he munched on a Snickers candy bar and 
played stupid. He had not pulled completely 
off the two-lane road, thus blocking all of 
the traffic behind him. Two more carloads 
of police, hanging out the windows like 
Keystone cops, arrived, boxing him in from 
behind and alongside. It was a scene of total 
confusion as they swarmed over his car and 
examined his documents. After more than 
20 minutes, one of their car radios barked 
something about “Alia,” the Royal Jorda¬ 
nian Airline. A policeman threw 
Chatellier’s documents at him and they all 
piled back into their squad cars and tore off 
in the opposite direction, toward Amman. 

Chatellier chuckled to himself. The day 
before he had booked bogus airline reserva¬ 
tions in Cathy’s and Lauren’s names on 
Alia. Obviously they just discovered them. 

He continued on to the Allenby Bridge, 
passing through a half-dozen roadblocks. 


He met up with Abbadi outside the terminal 
and they drove the two rental cars back to 
Amman. A short time later, Chatellier got 
the last seat on the only flight allowed to 
leave Jordan after the borders of the country 
were completely sealed in a vain effort to 
apprehend the “kidnappers.” 

When Feeney reached New York’s Ken¬ 
nedy International Airport, he placed a call 
to a friend in Washington. Remembering 
the heartbreak of the Iran hostage rescue 
mission, his first words were, “We finally 
won one.” 

Reaction 

Despite their desire to keep the story 
under wraps, Feeney and Chatellier were 
resigned to the fact that it would eventually 
become public. The network of mothers in 
the same predicament numbers well over 
3,000. They speak regularly with one 
another. Word would soon get out that 
Cathy had recovered her daughter. 

In March 1988, the story broke — in lurid 
headlines — across the nation. “Rambo 
Raiders Save Tot,” trumpeted the front 
page of the New York Post. “Mom Hires 
Real-Life A-Team to Rescue Her Little Girl 
in the Mideast,” extolled another. Over¬ 
night the once-anonymous company be¬ 
came a national sensation. Movie rights 
were quickly sold, and friends ribbed the 
two commandos that Danny DeVito would 
play Chatellier in the movie version and Pee 
Wee Herman would be cast as Feeney. The 
most important product of the publicity, 
however, was that CTU was flooded with 
requests from desperate people all over the 
country who wanted to retain their services. 
Feeney and Chatellier were amazed at the 
number of people around the nation who 
had relatives being held against their will in 
foreign, countries. 

But if the American public was thrilled by 
the derring-do of CTU, the State Depart¬ 
ment was less than enthusiastic. It issued an 
official apology to Jordan, expressing “re¬ 
gret” over the incident. Frank Baker, the 
young security officer from the U .S. embas¬ 
sy in Amman that had unwittingly provided 
them with assistance was notified that his 
employment would be terminated. The in¬ 
nocent pawn Abbadi is still in a Jordanian 
jail, although his wife and children have 
been released. 

What the State Department has steadfast¬ 
ly refused to do is meaningfully address the 
problem of American children “held hos¬ 
tage. ’ ’ Whether it likes it or not, the Depart¬ 
ment’s inaction is an open invitation to des¬ 
perate parents and firms like CTU to take 
the law into their own hands. The easiest 
way to shut down private sector rescue op¬ 
erations is for the U.S. Government to pro¬ 
vide real help to the parents of the missing 
children. 

As long as the U.S. government fails to 
take action, Feeney and Chatellier say, 
they’ll carry on, whatever the cost. 

Abused Mother 

In Lansing, Michigan, Jeffrey Swint read 
the story of Lauren’s rescue in the press with 
more than passing interest. His 25-year-old 
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red-headed sister Lauri was in trouble and 
the family was at wits end over what to do 
about it. 

Lauri, the only college-educated member 
of the family, had met and married a Tuni¬ 
sian by the name of Fuad Ghidaoui when 
they were studying at Michigan State Uni¬ 
versity. Her parents had opposed the mar¬ 
riage, but over time grew to accept it, espe¬ 
cially after the young couple gave them a 
lovely dark-eyed granddaughter named 
Leila. When Fuad’s government grant ex¬ 
pired, however, he had returned to Tunisia 
with Lauri and Leila in tow. 

Once in Tunisia, he had become a tyrant, 
physically abusing Lauri and keeping her 
under virtual lock-and-key in their Tunis 
apartment, even denying her food. Fuad 
openly flaunted his relationships with other 
women. Even though their marriage was 
finished, he forced himself on Lauri and 
soon she was pregnant again. Finally, he 
told Lauri he would consent to a divorce, so 
long as she left their daughter with him. He 
said that Leila would be raised by relatives 
in Libya. If Lauri attempted to leave the 
country with Leila, Fuad vowed to kill them 
both, adding that he would then slip into the 
U.S. and kidnap her sister’s son as com¬ 
pensation. Lauri refused to give up Leila, 
and she and one of her friends managed to 
get a message to her parents in Lansing, 
Michigan. 

Bill Swint had worked for General 
Motors for more than 20 years, rising to 
general supervisor on the production line. 
His wife, Barbara, had also worked on the 
line at GM, until a work-related injury 
forced her to take a less-demanding position 
at the plant. They were a classic two-income 
working-class family that had managed, 
through hard work and diligence, to raise 
three kids, buy a home, and put away a little 
money for retirement. When they learned of 
Lauri’s situation they were devastated. 
They contacted their congressman and the 
State Department without result. 

Meanwhile, after a serious fight with 
Fuad, Lauri fled the apartment with Leila 
and took refuge with a friend in Tunis. She 
called her parents in Lansing and described 
the situation. Fuad had their passports, she 
explained, and there would soon be a cus¬ 
tody hearing in a Tunisian court to decide 
Leila’s fate. Because women enjoyed so 
few rights in Tunisian society, she was con¬ 
vinced that the court would take Leila away 
from her and give Fuad custody, despite the 
fact that he had no intention of raising the 
girl himself. 

While Bill flew to Tunis to check out his 
daughter’s situation first-hand, Lauri’s sis¬ 
ter Valerie (“Val”) Swint Holley—relying 
on the article her brother Jeff had seen — 
placed a call to CTU in Fayetteville. It was a 
quiet Thursday afternoon. Feeney’s wife, 
Judy, took the call from Val, listened to her 
story, and promised to get back to her a 
short time later. She then tracked down 
Feeney and Chatallier and briefed them on 
the Swint’s problem. Over the next three 
days, Feeney, Chatellier, and Judy spoke to 



Dave Chatellier relaxes over a cup of tea. 


the Swints on numerous occasions, and on 
Monday they flew to New York to meet 
with Barbara face-to-face. Because time 
was short, they told Barbara to bring 
$35,000 with her, in the event that they 
reached an agreement to rescue Lauri. The 
money would serve as a down payment on 
the $80,000 Feeney and Chatellier calcu¬ 
lated the rescue would cost. 

After meeting with Barbara, the team 
from CTU, which included Feeney, 
Chatellier, Judy and two contract operators, 
decided to take the case. They made tele¬ 
phone contact with Bill who, by now, was 
with Lauri in Tunis. In guarded language, 
he confirmed the gravity of his daughter’s 
situation. Bill was instructed to rendezvous 
with them in Rome and, accompanied by 
Barbara, they left on the first available flight 
to the Italian capital. After receiving a full 
briefing from Bill in Rome, they decided to 
travel to Sicily, which lies less than a hun¬ 
dred miles from Tunisia. While Judy and 
Lauri’s parents remained behind in Paler¬ 
mo, Feeney, Chatellier, and the two oper¬ 
ators began collecting intelligence. They 
spoke with fishermen, smugglers, and 
pilots and soon concluded that the best way 
to exfiltrate Lauri from Tunisia was by boat. 
They also decided that the tiny Italian island 
of Pantelleria, about half way between Sici¬ 
ly and Tunisia, would serve as their staging 
point. 

After examing a number of boats, they 
hired a 14-foot high-speed craft, which was 
readied for a dash across the Strait of Sicily 
and back again. Leaving the boat with the 
other two operators, Feeney and Chatellier 
flew to Tunis, where — in mid-afternoon — 
they rented a four-door Toyota and went 
looking for Lauri’s hideout. It took them 
some time, but they finally located the 
address. Then they scouted the Tunisian 
coast for a landing site near the town of 
Qelibia, settling on a deserted beach with 


two large castles that could serve as land¬ 
marks. As darkness descended, they went to 
a hotel, had a hearty meal, and turned in. 

They rose at first light and continued their 
reconnaissance, checking out army installa¬ 
tions, police checkpoints, and a nearby na¬ 
val base. Satisfied finally that all was in 
order, they called Lauri. With money pro¬ 
vided by her father, she had taken refuge 
with a Tunisian family. They instructed her 
to leave the family’s apartment at precisely 
1500 on the pretense of taking Leila on a 
picnic with a friend. Upon reaching the 
street, she was to turn left and Feeney would 
be waiting for her nearby. Feeney also 
called the two operators back on Pantelleria 
to arrange for a 1700 pickup on the beach 
near Qelibia. 

At precisely 1500 Lauri emerged from 
the apartment building with Leila in her 
arms. As she turned left and started walking 
down the street, Feeney stepped out of the 
shadows, took her arm, and pulled her 
around the comer. Chatellier arrived mo¬ 
ments later in the Toyota. Feeney took the 
wheel and they left for Qelibia, taking care 
to avoid checkpoints and military facilities. 
Feeney was so preoccupied with spotting 
checkpoints that he ran a red light, and was 
stopped by a policeman. Posing as confused 
tourists, they “sweet-talked” their way out 
of the potentially dangerous situation with¬ 
out arousing the officer’s suspicions. 

They arrived at the beach shortly after 
1700, but the boat was not there. Instead, 
there were three sheep herders and what 
Feeney described as “every sheep in Tuni¬ 
sia.” An hour passed and still no boat. 
Feeney was on the verge of throwing in the 
towel and trying again the following day 
when, at 1820 hours, the boat appeared. As 
the sheep herders watched, they scrambled 
out into the water and climbed aboard. 
Feeney, however, stayed behind and took 
up a position near a Tunisian naval base a 
short distance away, and scanned it for any 
sign of unusual activity. Sensing no sign of 
trouble, he returned to the hotel and called 
Pantelleria to see if the boat had arrived on 
schedule. 

It hadn’t. The trip normally takes about 
three hours — it can take about an hour in 
the type of boat they rented — but because 
of heavy seas it was after midnight before 
the boat reached Pantelleria. Cold, hungry, 
and seasick, but nonetheless elated by the 
success of the operation, they passed the 
night in a small hotel. The following day, 
Lauri was reunited with her grateful family 
at the Rome airport. 

To date, CTU has received over $60,000 
of their fee, nearly all of which has gone to 
pay expenses. According to Feeney, “We 
did not do it for the money, but we might 
eventually make a profit.” Then, looking 
into the future, Feeney smiled and added, 
“After all, there are another 3,000 kid¬ 
napped children to go. ” 

CTU Today 

Since rescuing Lauri and Leila, CTU has 
Continued on page 82 
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SOI 6 7 RHODESIA 



OF THE 


HORNE 

Fire Force Deadly Swarm 
Draws Last Blood 

by Hornet One 


Over the years SOF has reported on vari¬ 
ous aspects of the Rhodesian war , concen¬ 
trating mainly on the * *grunt ’ ’ side of opera¬ 
tions, This article , told by an experienced 
aviator, presents the air force side of Fire 
Force. 


6 6'1¥7HAAA, WHAAA, WHAAA.” 

▼ ▼ The harsh scream of the callout 
siren shattered the everyday sounds of the 
Forward Airfield (FAF), alerting soldiers, 
pilots and aircrew to the fact that an opera¬ 
tion was about to be mounted. All combat 
personnel reacted; soldiers of One Com¬ 
mando, the Rhodesian Light Infantry (RLI), 
who had been lying next to their pre¬ 


assigned helicopters, checked their 
weapons and applied black camouflage 
cream to their faces, arms and legs; para¬ 
troopers, positioned next to the aging C-47 
Dakota, checked their parachutes and 
strapped them on; helicopter technicians, 
who doubled as gunners, removed engine 
covers and checked over their machines; 
other air force technicians ran to the Cessna 
337 (Lynx) light ground-attack aircraft and 
lifted the bombs, which lay in cradles be¬ 
neath the wings, into position. They 
plugged in the electrical connectors for the 
rockets and cocked the twin .303 machine 
guns which were mounted atop the cabin. 
Not a word of command had been spoken 
and none was needed. These men were sea- 


RIGHT: Four-man stop group takes up position near an African kraal to block 
possible terrorist escape route. Fire Force, a melding of air and ground security 
force assets, was no more than a large-scale game of chess, controlled by the 
airborne senior army commander. Photo: courtesy John Coleman 


HORNET’S NEST 

Hornet One, the author’s SOF nom de 
guerre, had a long and distinguished 
career in military aviation in southern 
Africa. From 1964 through 1974, he 
served variously as a helicopter pilot 
with the South African Air Force and 
Royal Rhodesian Air Force, working 
counterinsurgency operations in South 
West Africa, Angola, Rhodesia and 
Mozambique. In 1974 he starting flying 
fixed-wing aircraft in reconnaissance 
and close air support roles during the 
Rhodesian war, and after other com¬ 
mand and instructional positions, took 
command of 4 Squadron, Rhodesian Air 
Force, in 1979. 

Hornet One stayed on in the Zimbab¬ 


wean Air Force after independence in 
1980, but, in 1982, as his resume states, 
he was" a “member of the Board of In 
quiry established to ascertain responsi¬ 
bility for the sabotage of 13 aircraft at 
Thornhill (Air Force Base). Arrested 
with six otherofficers, I was held incom¬ 
municado for three weeks during which 
time f was variously assaulted, mal¬ 
nourished, and finally tortured by the 
Zimbabwe Police and Central Intelli¬ 
gence Organization to get me to confess 
to having planned the sabotage. I was 
held in solitary confinement for five 
months. Eventually in May 1983 I was 
tried, and on 31 August 1983, acquitted. 
1 was then redetained and eventually de¬ 
ported to the United Kingdom.’ 7 

We welcome his first contribution to 
Soldier of Fortune. 















































soned professionals who had been through 
this drill many times, and they knew what 
had to be done. 

Along the pathways of the camp, pilots 
and stick commanders (four-man RLI 
“sticks’* consisted of a commander, 
machine gunner, and two riflemen) were 
running to their respective operations 
rooms, some of the pilots still pulling on 
their flying overalls as they ran. In the ops 
rooms, the operations staff gave the grid 
reference of the terrorist sighting to the 
pilots who plotted their route to the area on 
1:250,000 maps. They then transferred the 
details of the target on to the large scale 
1:50,000 maps which they would use during 
the final run to the target. 

It was mid-morning on 19 August 1979, 
and we were based at Mtoko Airfield, or 
FAF 5, some 100 miles northeast of Salis¬ 
bury, the capital of Rhodesia, on continual 
operations against terrorists of the Zim¬ 
babwe African National Liberation Army 
(ZANLA) who were infiltrating the coun¬ 
try. At the time, I was Officer Commanding 
Number 4 Squadron, Rhodesian Air Force. 
Four Squadron (or The Phiting Phourth, as 
we called it), flew a modified version of the 
Cessna 337, which we called the Lynx or, as 
it’s known in the United States, the 0-2. 

This aircraft had been a major sanctions- 
busting victory for Rhodesia and had an 
interesting background. In 1977, we had 
purchased several of these aircraft from the 
French manufacturer, and they were then 


1979 Rhodesia, especially in the eastern 
districts near the Mozambique border, was 
a hotbed of terrorist activity. Fire Force 
camps, such as Mount Darwin, Mtoko, and 
Grand Reef located near Umtali, bore the 
brunt of stemming infiltration by Zimbabwe 
African National Liberation Army 
guerrillas. 

ferried out from France, through Black 
Africa, by Rhodesian pilots. On arrival, the 
aircraft were equipped with underwing hard 
points from which we hung a variety of 
ordnance including rockets, frantan 
(napalm), and locally produced fragmenta¬ 
tion bombs. Its major shortcoming, howev¬ 
er, was the lack of a forward firing gun, but 
this didn’t present an insurmountable prob¬ 
lem to the ingenuity of the Rhodesian Air 
Force. After considering the alternatives, 
we simply mounted two .303 machine guns 
above the cabin so they fired over the for¬ 
ward propeller. Ammunition belts contain¬ 
ing 1,200 rounds were stowed in boxes 
mounted on the cabin walls, fed to the guns 
through a slot in the roof, and expended 
cartridge cases were caught and stowed to 
prevent them flying into the rear propellor. 
Once this modification had been made the 
Lynx became a formidable weapon. 

My home base was at Thornhill Air Force 
Base, just outside Gwelo some 180 miles 
south of Salisbury, and, like the rest of the 
pilots in my squadron, I used to spend a 
good portion of my life in the bush on anti¬ 


terrorist operations. 

The sounding of the siren had not really 
come as a surprise to me, as together with a 
few other pilots I had been in the crew room 
adjacent to the ops room playing bridge and 
had followed reports that a Selous Scouts 
observation post callsign had been observ¬ 
ing a group of terrorists. 

As it became more obvious that a callout 
was inevitable, we had finished our bridge 
game and prepared our maps, waiting for 
the call. Bridge was the main way we passed 
the time. It’s been said that war is 99 percent 
boredom and one percent sheer terror, and 
we tried to cope with the boring part by 
playing bridge. 

As the siren started its wail, the helicopter 
gunship pilot, Lucio Mantovani, and I ran 
across to the RLI ops room for a tactics 
meeting with Major Piet Famdell, Officer 
Commanding One Commando. 

The Fire Force concept was bom during 
the Rhodesian war and was designed to pro¬ 
vide a quick reaction force to terrorist sight¬ 
ings or incidents. Its basic concept was to 
make the maximum possible use of the ele¬ 
ments of speed, surprise, intelligence, con¬ 
centration of force and economy of effort, 
this being achieved by vertical envelopment 
using helibome troops and paratroops, and 
then once they were on the ground, their 
firepower would be supplemented by close 
air support. An additional advantage of the 
concept was that the battle was controlled 
by a company or commando commander in 
the gunship helicopter. 

All in all Fire Force was an extremely 
efficient killing machine. It consisted of one 
Alouette III helicopter with a side-firing 
20mm cannon and which carried the army 
commander, and another Alouette with four 
.303 side-firing machine guns. These two 
helos were nicknamed “K-cars”, the “K” 
standing for killing with a capital K. Troops 
were carried in four Alouette Ills with one 
stick per helo, and each aircraft was 
equipped with a side-firing 7.62mm 
machine gun. The paratroops (paras) were 
carried in venerable C-47 Dakotas, many of 
which were veterans of World War II and 
some of which had dropped the British paras 
at Arnhem in 1944. Each aircraft carried 20 
paras in five sticks of four, and a few spare 
troops whose job was to pick up the para¬ 
chutes after the drop (there was a shortage of 
’chutes and we salvaged them whenever 
possible). 

The Lynx was another component of Fire 
Force, and the final member of the team was 
a Cessna 185 Sky Shout aircraft equipped 
with powerful loudspeakers and which car¬ 
ried a fluent linguist who would broadcast 
surrender messages to terrorists. 

As Lucio and I entered the army ops 
room, we exchanged greetings with Piet 
Famdell and Captain John Cronin, an 
American who commanded the Selous 
Scouts detachment. Between us we ana¬ 
lyzed the situation. John’s callsign 86 Bra¬ 
vo, who were perched atop a large granite 
outcrop (“gomo” in the vernacular) in a 
tribal area about 20 miles from the Mozam- 
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bique border, had watched a group of about 
30 terrorists walk past their position and 
settle in a clump of trees along a small 
re-entrant (gully). Eight-Six Bravo had 
passed all the relevant information to John, 
including the fact that there was a slight 
breeze blowing from east to west. In light of 
this, and the fact that a small ridge of hills 
hid our approach from sight, we elected to 
approach from the west where the wind 
would also help to disperse the aircraft 
noise. Piet and Lucio worked out predeter¬ 
mined landing zones (LZs) north and south 
of the terrorist position as it appeared the 
re-entrant was wooded whereas there were 
empty fields running either side of it. Logi¬ 
cally, therefore, the killing ground would be 
in the wooded area as it was unlikely the 
terrorists would break out into the empty 
fields. 

Planning only lasted a few minutes and 
then we called in the rest of the pilots and 
stick commanders for the briefing. With an 
average age of little more than 19 or 20, 
their young faces reflected the tenseness and 
anticipation all soldiers feel prior to action. 

“OK guys, callsign 86 Bravo has got 
about 20 gooks visual at this grid refer¬ 
ence,” Famdell pointed to the map and to 
the callout board. * ‘They seem to be dressed 
mostly in civvies, but there are a few in 
rice-flecked cammo.” He paused as he 
went down the list the operations staff had 
written up. “They’re carrying AKs, 
AKMs, at least two RPDs, two RPG-7s, 
and a mortar. It’s probably safe to assume 
they’re fresh from Mozambique as we’re so 
close to the border, and SB (Special Branch) 
have ‘int’ that quite a few groups have re¬ 
cently left Chimoio. 

“Anyway, they’re probably full of all the 
normal propaganda bullshit and we should 
be able to give them a good coming home 
present.” Smiles creased the suntanned 
faces of the troops. 

“As we see it on the map, after we make 
contact they will only run up or down the 
re-entrant, so we’ll preplan the drop. As the 
K-car pulls up I want Yellow One and Two 
[the first two helicopters] to drop Stops One 
and Two [stop groups generally comprised 
one stick in a blocking position] either side 
of the re-entrant, here” — he pointed out a 
spot about 400 meters north of the terrorist 
position — “and Yellow Three and Four, 
drop Stops Three and Four here,” this time 
pointing to a position 400 yards south of the 
target. 

“We’ll hold the paras in reserve for the 
time being. I’ll be in K-One, usual callsign 
One-Nine, and Capt. van Malsen will be in 
K-Two. If there are any changes we’ll let 
you know enroute. We’ll be on channel 23. 
Any questions?” 

“Yes sir,” said a young corporal holding 
up his hand. “When we’re down, do you 
want us to move forward or hold our pozzy 
(position)?” 

“No, I want you to get into a good 
ambush position and only move when and if 
I tell you to. Also, once you’re down and 
settled, put out your day-glo panels so we 


TOP: Sanctions-busting Lynx, Fire Force’s 
air-ground attack aircraft, carried two 
top-mounted .303 machine guns, and a 
variety of ordnance including frantan 
(napalm), rockets, and 
Rhodesian-manufactured fragmentation 
bombs. Photo: courtesy author 

ABOVE: Top-mounted .303 machine guns, 
firing over the forward propeller, gave the 
Lynx formidable defensive firepower against 
terrorist ground fire. Photo: courtesy 
author 

can see where you are. Any more ques¬ 
tions?” Everyone shook their heads. 
They’d all gone through this drill many 
times before. 

“OK Lucio, do your thing,” Famdell 
said, stepping aside. 

“Start up taxi and takeoff will be SOP 
(standard operating procedure),” he said. 
In fact one of the first things a pilot did when 
he arrived at a FAF was to be briefed on 
SOPs to prevent any unnecessary delays 
during a callout. “I estimate we’ll be on 
target about 28 minutes after takeoff.” He 
turned to me and asked, “Where are you 
going to hold, sir?” 

“I’ll be at the big bend in the Ruenya 
River just west of Elim Mission,” I replied. 
“Call me when you’re five minutes.” 

“Roger,” he acknowledged. Turning to 
the helicopter pilots, he continued, “Drop 
per the major’s briefing and once you’ve 
dropped, go into low orbits and keep your 
eyes open for ‘runners.’ If you see gooks 
drop an orange smoke grenade to mark the 


target and start firing. Stay in the area for 
about five minutes or until I tell you to go 
and refuel. There’s fuel at Elim Mission, 
and after you refuel maintain a listening 
watch so I can get hold of you. If I run short 
of fuel, K-Two will take over.” 

He turned to the Dakota captain. Wing 
Commander Rob Gaunt. “I want you to 
hold about three minutes out and I’ll call 
you in if I need you.” 

Turning to the Sky Shout pilot, he said, 
“Hold three minutes out high above the 
contact area and I’ll let you in once things 
settle down. 

“OK guys, I want radio chatter kept to a 
minimum, especially if we have a contact. 
Any questions?” There were none. “Let’s 
go.” 

At that the briefing broke up, soldiers and 
pilots picked up their rifles and maps and 
ran to their aircraft. 

Within a minute, the air was pierced by 
the high-pitched whine of the helicopter en¬ 
gines as they raced toward their idling RPM 
of 18,500 revs. As I reached my aircraft, the 
helicopters started turning out of the disper¬ 
sal area, their nose wheel oleos fully com¬ 
pressed by the weight of the troops and their 
weapons. Two soldiers sat on a bench seat 
behind the pilot with another two on the 
front seats but facing rearward. The gunner 
sat at the left rear. Many of the troops were 
still in their teens but were veterans of many 
contacts. They certainly looked the part in 
their camouflaged T-shirts and shorts. Most 
wore black basketball shoes and they all had 
camouflage cream on their faces, arms and 
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legs, the “look” being completed by face 
veils wrapped around their heads bandana 
style. The FN rifles and machine guns 
(MAGs) they cradled were also camou¬ 
flaged, this to break up the stark black lines 
of the weapons in the bush, where camou¬ 
flage often meant the difference between 
living and dying. As the helos taxied out, 
those abroad waved to their mates who were 
remaining behind in reserve. 

* In the meantime, I checked my aircraft 
over. Three napalm bombs nestled snugly 
beneath the wings as did a pod with 18 
37mm rockets. Over the cabin sat the twin 
barrels of the .303 machine guns. The air¬ 
craft’s exhausts were baffled and the aircraft 
was painted in a matte brown/green camou¬ 
flage, Both were Rhodesian modifications 
designed to reduce infrared emissions from 
the aircraft and to foil SA-7 missiles some¬ 
times carried by the terrorists. As 1 climbed 
into the aircraft, I put on my parachute and 
tightened the Velcro straps on my flak vest, 
strapped into my armored seat and pulled on 
my helmet. On the back of my helmet was a 
red cross with my blood group stencilled 
below. A 9mm Browning pistol sat in a 
shoulder holster and my UZI submachine 
gun lay on the floor. I closed the door and 
prepared to start. 

- Everything in the cockpit was ready, as 
our routine was to get up before first light, 
do all the pre flight checks, start the engines 
and run them up, then leave everything 
ready to facilitate a quick start. I switched 
on the battery, hit the starter and the front 
engine coughed into life. I checked the 


Rhodesian Light Infantry Fire Force 
troopers prepare for a callout to a terrorist 
sighting. Venerable C-47 Dakota was used 
to deploy parachute element of Fire Force. 
Because of speed of the Dakota as compared 
to slower Alouette Ills, paras normally 
departed their Forward Airfield to the 
terrorist sighting area well after the initial 
callout. Photos: courtesy John Coleman 

lights and gauges and then started the rear 
motor. As I ran through my after-start 
checks I switched on the radios and heard 
the helos clearing the airfield. I waved the 
chocks away and eased the throttles for¬ 
ward, moving out of the revetment and to¬ 
ward the runway. I did my pre-takeoff 
checks, taxied, and checked my power and 
magnetos. 

Lining up on the runway, I applied the 
brakes, brought the engines up to full pow¬ 
er, let them stabilize momentarily, felt the 
nose lower as the oleo compressed and re¬ 
leased the brakes. 

The Lynx lurched forward, slowly at 
first, straining against the weight of the 
load. As I approached flying speed I rotated 
the nose wheel off the ground and then 
gently lifted the aircraft into the air. Air¬ 
borne I retracted the landing gear, and at 
200 feet I raised the flaps. I maintained full 
power until I had cleared the hill at the 
eastern end of the runway then reduced it as 
I settled into a cruise. Heading east I flew 
low over the Mtoko club into the wild rug¬ 
ged country where our quarry was hopefully 
still sitting under the trees. 


Hugging the contours, I flew between the 
giant granite outcrops so typical of the area, 
over small farms, streams, roads and rivers 
as I monitored my progress on the map 
toward my holding area. The air was crystal 
clear and off to my right loomed the majes¬ 
tic heights in the Inyanga mountains, some 
of the most beautiful country in Rhodesia, 
now infested with terrorists. Every few min¬ 
utes my eyes would flick across the instru¬ 
ment panel, checking my gauges. I looked 
over the 1:50,000 map of the target area 
checking to see whether there was anything 
that could affect my attack profiles, like 
wires, or unduly steep terrain. 

After about 10 minutes I saw a huge 
dome-shaped rock which I knew from past 
experience was close to the holding area, or 
Initial Point (IP), where I would hold until 
the helos were five minutes from the target. 
Soon I was orbiting a bend in the Ruenya 
River. Ironically, this was a place I knew 
very well, as in 1969 I had spent a week 
there while on a battalion exercise with the 
RLI. As I had a few minutes to spare I 
reached down and pulled a pack of 
cigarettes from the leg pocket of my over¬ 
alls, lit one and inhaled deeply. The strong 
toasted Madison was good and helped to 
still the sense of anticipation and excitement 
I felt for the coming fight. As I smoked I 
watched the river flowing lazily below and I 
recalled the happy days of 10 years before. 

My reverie was suddenly interrupted by 
Lucio’s voice over the radio, calling the 
Selous Scouts callsign overlooking the ter¬ 
rorist position. 

“86 Bravo ... K-car.” 

“K-car ... go.” 

“We’ll be with you in figures seven min¬ 
utes. Give me a sitrep.” 

Automatically I widened my orbit slight¬ 
ly so that I would be in a position to leave the 
DP in two minutes time. 

“Roger, K-car. Things are still pretty 
much the same; all the gooks are still at the 
locstat we passed you, but we can’t really 
see them too well.” 

“Are there any civvies with them?” 

“Negative,” came the reply. 

“Okay, fine. Lets check the locstat 
again: 977 435?” 

“Roger, that’s affirmative.” 

“Right. We’ll be overhead your loc in 
about six minutes. Let us know if they 
break.” 

“Roger.” 

“Hornet . .. K-car” 

“Go,” I called. 

“We’re six minutes.” 

“Roger,” I acknowledged, “I’ll call 
leaving IP,” I said, simultaneously pressing 
the stopwatch. 

I continued my orbit, planning to roll out 
over the Ruenya River on course for my 
final run in. At 120 knots, the 10 miles 
would take me five minutes, however, as I 
flew I would be adjusting my speed to make 
good the minute markers I had drawn on my 
map. As I rolled out I pressed the transmit 
button on the yoke and called, “Hornet 
leaving IP.” Lucio acknowledged with two 
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clicks of his transmit button. 

Now I flew just above the trees, trying as 
best I could to prevent the terrorists hearing 
the drone of the Lynx’s engines. I noticed 
the wind blowing directly toward me, so I 
nudged the throttles forward to increase my 
speed to 125 knots and took up the resulting 
trim change, all the while maintaining a 
height of no more than 50 feet above the 
ground, which in reality meant that on occa¬ 
sions I passed below the tops of the taller 
trees. Things were looking good and I heard 
Lucio call, “Yellow is two minutes.” 

I switched my armament selector to 
“Bombs and Guns,” selecting a single 
napalm as the target area loomed closer. 
Looking up, I saw the granite outcrop where 
86 Bravo were located, and caught a 
glimpse of a helo off to my right. Almost 
immediately I saw K-One pulling up, the 
length of the 20mm cannon poking beliger- 
ently out of the left cabin door. I applied full 
power and raised the nose of the Lynx, 
positioning myself so that the terrorist posi¬ 
tion would be below my left wing as I flew 
over it, and ensuring that I was slightly 
outside the orbit of K-One. The K-car 
banked over the re-entrant looking for any 
sign of movement, and I could imagine the 
terrorists cowering in the undergrowth as 
the full realization of their predicament hit 
them. 

As I settled into my orbit, I was slightly 
wider and higher than the K-car, Lucio 
being at about 800 feet AGL (above ground 
level), and my plane being at around 1,000 
feet. I leaned over to the left, looking out of 
the bubble window, my eyes straining to try 
and pick out the enemy who must be skulk¬ 
ing in the trees. The cover was thicker than 
we had been led to believe, and try as I may, 
I couldn’t see anything. In my peripheral 
vision I saw the first two helos landing north 
of the target, the down wash from the rotors 
kicking up a brown cloud of dust and maize 
stalks. Closer by, K-Two prowled the area 
at about 300 feet. 

Halfway around my second orbit the 
radio burst into life. “K-Two ... contact, 
contact, contact. ’ ’ Immediately a dust cloud 
erupted in the trees as K-Two poured a hail 
of bullets into the terrorist position he had 
spotted. Even in the bright sunlight, the red 
tracer rounds were clearly visible as they 
hurtled toward their target. 

“K-Two . . . K-One. I’ve got your 
strikes. Pull away, we’re firing on your 
dust.” 

As Lucio said this, I saw puffs of smoke 
drift lazily out of the barrel of the cannon 
and watched the high explosive shells 
sparkle as they slammed into the ground. 
Small trees were felled and out of the dust 
cloud I saw a group of figures running up the 
re-entrant. 

“Stop One ... One-Nine. I’ve got gooks 
coming up to your loc.” Famdell now took 
over the running of the battle. 

“Stop One, roger,” came the terse reply. 

“Hornet... K-car,” Famdell called me. 

“Go.” 

“Are you visual with our strikes?” 


Observation posts were key to success of 
Fire Force concept. OP teams would 
infiltrate a suspected terrorist area, sit tight 
and observe, and when terrs were spotted, 
call out the Fire Force. Photo: courtesy 
John Coleman 

“Roger.” 

“Okay, we’ve knocked a few down, but 
some of them are snivelling near that big 
baobab tree and I want you to put a frantan 
down about five yards north of the tree.” 

“Roger,” I replied, applying power and 
climbing, simultaneously adjusting my 
orbit to position myself to attack from the 
east. As I reached 1,200 feet above target 
height I was in a good position to turn in. 
While I turned I kept my eyes riveted on the 
target, as it was too easy to lose it in the turn 
if you were not paying attention. Automati¬ 
cally I checked my switch selections and as I 
rolled into the dive I flicked the Master 
Armament Switch “On” and called, “Hor¬ 
net One, live.” 

Once in the dive I brought my gunsight 
onto the target, raised the nose slightly to 
compensate for gravity drop and the fact 
that I would be firing out of range, centered 
the ball with a touch of rudder and pressed 
the gun button. The twin machine guns 
above the cabin stuttered and I watched the 
tracers arc down toward the target. Sudden¬ 
ly tracer from the terrorist position swept up 
at me. I checked the sight back onto the 
target and gave a long accurate burst but fire 
was still coming back. I rechecked my ba¬ 
lance and kept the button down as I pressed 
the attack home. The ground rushed up at 
me and as the target disappeared under the 
nose of the aircraft at about 100 feet, I 
released the napalm. Out of the comer of my 
right eye I saw the bomb leave the rack and 
the aircraft bucked slightly from the sudden 
loss of weight, and I heard a dull thud as the 
bomb detonated. I held the Lynx down on 
the treetops before pushing the throttles for¬ 
ward and climbing and pulling the plane 
around to the left. I looked back and saw a 
pall of black smoke hanging over the target. 

“Good one, Hornet,” shouted Lucio. 
“Smack on target.” 

His words were followed by another 
transmission. “Stop One, contact.” As the 
stick leader transmitted calmly and clearly. 


the sound of a firefight — the clatter of a 
MAG and rifle fire — was clearly audible in 
the background. “Stop Two is with me and 
we’re in contact with eight gooks to our 
southwest.” 

“Stop One ... One-Nine. Do you need 
any help?” asked Famdell. 

“Negative at this time.” 

By now, the K-car’s attention was slight¬ 
ly north of the original contact area as they 
tried to see what was happening in Stop 
One’s area. Because of my wider orbit I was 
covering the area of my napalm strike and 
had a vested interest in seeing whether or 
not anything came out of the still smoulder¬ 
ing bush. As I reached the northernmost 
point of the orbit I saw two terrorists break 
from the area of the big baobab tree and run 
down the side of the re-entrant. They had 
obviously decided to take advantage of the 
contact to their north and run, in the hope 
that nobody would notice their escape. 

“K-One ... Hornet. I’ve two visual, 
gapping it (escaping) east.” 

“Roger, Hornet. I’m not visual. Take 
them out. Call live.” 

By now I was perfectly positioned at the 
top of the dive. “Hornet live,” I called as I 
pulled the aircraft around, flicked the Arma¬ 
ment Master Switch “On” and lowered the 
nose, putting the lighted reticle of the sight 
on the two matchstick figures hurtling 
across the field. As my speed built up I 
adjusted my trim, checked my balance and 
trod lightly on my right rudder to correct a 
slight imperfection. At about 500 feet, I felt 
good about the attack; the figures were now 
clearly distinguishable and I raised the nose 
slightly to put the sight just above the terror¬ 
ist on the left. I gave a short burst and saw 
dust kick up about 5 yards behind the man. 
Ever so gently I let the sight ride up a touch 
and pressed the gun button again. The storm 
of bullets thudded into the fleeing terrorist, 
and the curved magazine of his AK-47 
assault rifle was distinct as the weapon flew 
from his dead hands. His escape ended in a 
cloud of dust as he crumpled to the ground. 
Unbelievably, the other terrorist was still 
running straight ahead but no amount of 
adrenaline was going to help him now. I 
touched the ailerons, applied slight pressure 
to the rudder and as the sight reached his left 
shoulder I fired. The impact slammed him 
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ABOVE: Contact! Fire Force troops punch it up with terrorists. Photo: courtesy ,|i 




































up and sideways and he completed a full 
somersault before he too lay dead in the dust 
of the maize field. 

As I sped over the re-entrant, I heard the 
sound of small-arms fire passing the aircraft 
and a distinctive thud as a bullet found its 
mark somewhere behind me. There were 
obviously still some terrorists left in the 
re-entrant that the napalm had missed. This 
was not an unusual problem as the napalm 
only covered a very limited area and it was 
impossible to hit all the terrorists in one 
pass. As I pulled the aircraft up into a steep 
climb 1 called the K-car. 

“K-One . . . Hornet. I got both runners 
but there are still gooks in the main target 
area, and I got revved as I went over.” 

“Roger Hornet. Stop Three, did you 
copy? 

“Stop Three, roger.” 

“Okay, you guys keep your eyes open 
and stay in your position for now.” 

“Roger.” 

“Out to you .. . Viking, K-car,” Lucio 
now addressed the para Dakota. 

“Go.” 

“I want you to drop about 1,000 meters 
east of the target, out to you . . . Yellow 
Four . . . K-car.” 

“Go.” 

“Get an accurate ground height in that 
field just to the target side of the village and 
behind that row of trees and mark the DZ. ’ ’ 

Yellow Three, who had been orbiting 
south of the contact area, now swooped 
down toward the drop zone (DZ) where he 
would fly low, get the correct altitude and 
pass it to the Dakota. He would then mark 
the extremities of the DZ with two orange 
smoke grenades. The plan was to use the 
paratroops to reinforce the stop groups and 
at the same time box the terrorists in, leav¬ 
ing one escape route to the west. If they 
broke cover, picking them off from the air 
would be a simple task. 

“Hornet . . . One-Nine,” Famdell called 
me. 

“Go.” 

“Okay, Pete. I want you to put another 
frantan into the target area on my strikes, 
out to you . . . Stops Three and Four, as 
soon as Hornet drops his frantan I want you 


guys to move up into the target, but watch 
out as the bastards may be gapping it down 
to your pozzy.” 

“Hornet, roger.” 

“Stop Three, roger.” 

“Stop Four, roger.” 

This time I turned in from the east, away 
from the impending para drop as I did not want 
any possibility of my ricochets hitting our own 
troops, and watched as the 20mm cannon 
shells exploded in the trees. I called “Hornet 
live” and the gunship stopped firing. Down 
the dive I gave short bursts until I was about 
300 meters from the target when I held the gun 
button down and sprayed the area with a vi¬ 
cious raking fire. Again as the target passed 
below the nose of the Lynx, I dropped the 
napalm. I knew it was a good bomb, so 
Lucio’s confirmation was superfluous. 

As I pulled up, the radio came alive. 

“Stop Three . . . contact, contact,” 
shrieked a voice. “About eight gooks have 
gapped it our way.” 

“Roger, Stop Three,” called Lucio. 

Now all the stop groups were in contact 
and I saw the olive drab of the parachutes 
drifting toward the ground east of the target. 

“Stop One . . . One-Nine. What the fuck 
is going on?” 

“Roger, sir. We’ve culled about seven 
gooks and we’re linking up with Stop Two 
and moving south.” 

“Okay, well done. Now hold your posi¬ 
tion and get ready for runners. Did you copy 
what I told Stop Three?” 

“Affirmative.” 

“Good, we’re going to go and give Stop 
Three a hand.” 

The K-car now moved into a tight orbit 
above Stop Three. 

“Stop Three . . . K-car. I've got your 
day-glo visual, where are the gooks?” 

“Roger, sir. They’re in the rocks about 
20 meters north of us just by that big msasa 
tree.” 

“Oh shit, yes ... visual .. . K-car fir¬ 
ing,” came Lucio’s voice. 

A cloud of dust rose from the position as 
the shells exploded in the rocky outcrop and 
the soldier’s voice came up again. 

“On target,” called Stop Three. “Some 
are gapping it north but we’ve culled a few 


and we’re advancing into the area.” 

“Good stuff. Stop One, did you copy?” 

“Roger.” 

“One-Nine . . . Stops Five to Nine are 
down,” from the senior para stick comman¬ 
der, indicating their jump had been good 
and that they were on the ground. 

“Roger, position yourselves along the 
tree line and cull anything that comes up 
from the contact area.” 

“Roger.” 

“Sky Shout . . . K-car.” 

“Go.” 

“Get into the area and tell these fuckers 
that we’ve got them surrounded and that 
we’ve culled a bunch of their mates and if 
they don’t want to end up the same way, 
their best move is to surrender right now. I 
want them to drop their weapons and then 
move slowly up out of the re-entrant toward 
the paras with their hands up high.” 

“OK, I’ll be on target in one minute.” 

“All callsigns .. . One-Nine. Let’s try 
and get some captures, guys.” 

As the Sky Shout came into the area, we 
widened our orbits to enable him to provide 
a clear broadcast. 

While he was relaying the message, Stop 
Two came up. “I’ve got about six gooks 
moving up toward my loc. They’re all 
snivelling around and they don’t look as 
though they intend to surrender.” 

“OK, cull them,” came the flat reply. 

As Stop Two acknowledged the order we 
heard the sound of the machine gun in the 
background. They obviously didn’t need a 
second invitation. 

A minute later Stop Two called again. 
“One-Nine . . . Stop Two. We’ve killed three 
and we’ve got three captures, but we’ve got 
one wounded. Not serious, but I would like a 
casevac (casualty evacuation).” 

“Well done guys,” Famdell replied. 
“I’ll get a helo in soonest.” 

“Yellow One . . . K-car. Get in here, 
we’ve got a casevac.” Lucio called. 

“Roger.” 

Famdell now applied finishing touches to 
what had been a text book operation. 

“Okay, Stop Two. Let’s get your casual¬ 
ty out, and once he’s out I want you guys to 
stay in ambush while Stops Three and Four 
sweep up into your area. Make sure you 
keep the captures quiet.” 

All the stops acknowledged. 

“Stops Five to Nine . . . One-Nine. 

Continued on page 78 


LEFT: Troop-carrying G-Car, an Alouette III, 

heads toward area of terrorist sighting. Varied, and oftentimes 

intensely thick, southern African bushveldt made it tough to draw the terrorists 

out into the open. That meant Fire Force troopies had to physically clear contact areas, 

with punch-ups often occuring at a range of a few feet. Photo: Al Venter 
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SOF SPECIAL OPERATIONS 


SAS OPS IN NORTHERN 



Loughgall Police Station after the attack during which eight IRA men died in an SAS ambush. 

The damage caused by the massive explosion can be seen as can the closed minibus in which the gunmen tried to make their escape. 

Photo: Pacemaker Press International, Ltd. 

IRELAND 

British Elite Hunt Down IRA Terrorists 

by Major C.E. Parks 


S PECIAL Air Service Regiment activi¬ 
ties in Northern Ireland are inevitably 
shrouded in mystery. The army maintains 
very tight security around the unit and even 
within the services the “need to know” 
principle is rigidly applied. Ministry of De¬ 
fence spokesmen will not discuss the SAS 
and all operations are attributed to other 
regiments. 

As far as the press is concerned, any 
covert activity by unidentified troops or 
police is credited to the SAS, and this fur¬ 
ther helps to confuse matters. 

In 1969 as the civil rights movement be¬ 
gan to turn to violence and the British army 
started to deploy in numbers in Northern 
Ireland, D Squadron of 22 SAS was de¬ 


ployed in a conventional role in the New- 
townards area, openly wearing their famous 
beige berets and winged dagger badge. 
Their task was to prevent any attempt at 


COMMONWEALTH 

CHRONICLER 

Major C. E. Parks, a former officer in 
the Royal Horse Artillery, twice served 
in Oman, first during the communist in¬ 
surgency and later on secondment from 
the British Army. He is a frequent con¬ 
tributor to SOF in the fields of tactics and 
military history. 


gunrunning by the Loyalist Ulster Volun¬ 
teer Force — the UVF. 

D Squadron was withdrawn after a few 
weeks during which they found the time to 
lay a wreath on the grave of one of the 
Regiment’s heros of World War II, Lieuten¬ 
ant Colonel Paddy Blaire Mayne. After they 
went home, no formed unit of SAS returned 
to Ulster until 1976. 

As military operations in Northern Ire¬ 
land developed, covert tasks became the 
province of ad-hoc units that were raised as 
needed. The best known of these was the 
Mobile Reconnaissance Force (MRF), 
which was formed to operate in Belfast 
under the orders of the Commander, 39 
Infantry Brigade, Brigadier Frank Kitson. 
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CAPTAIN ROBERT 
NIARAC, G 


Captain Bob Niarac of the Grenadier 
Guards was abducted and murdered 
while on plain clothes duty in South 
Armagh. Bob, whose body has never 
been found, was not a member of the 
SAS as claimed by the Provisional IRA. 
Photo: Pacemaker Pres International, 
Ltd. 


In many ways Captain Robert Niarac 
of the Grenadier Guards was the beau 
ideal of a British Army officer. Hand¬ 
some, intelligent, tough and very brave, 
it was inevitable that he would be drawn 
to the secret war fought in the lanes, 
fields and pubs of Ulster. 

Bob Niarac was a Catholic and edu¬ 
cated at Ampleforth, one of the great 
Catholic Public Schools. Later he went 
up to Oxford, where he read history at 
Lincoln College. He excelled at sports, 
gaining his Blue for boxing. He was a 
keen falconer and his favorite bird took a 
part in the BBC TV drama Kes. 

After university he joined the army, 
commissioned into the senior Regiment 
of Foot Guards, the Grenadiers. With his 
battalion he took part in public duties, 
guarding the Queen at Buckingham 
Palace and Windsor. But the Brigade, as 
the Guards like to call themselves, are 
not just ceremonial troops and Bob took 
his platoon to Northern Ireland on a 
number of occasions. 

Bob loved the Irish. Not one side or 
persuasion or religion, just the Irish. He 
was also a romantic at heart and perhaps 
that was what drew him most strongly 
into the secret world. 

His death in a wet field just over the 
border of the Republic of Ireland made 
him into an instant public figure and 
object of much intense and misinformed 
comment. Most of the speculation re¬ 
volved around his role and much of it 
placed him as an SAS secret agent. 

Bob did not belong to the SAS 
although much of his work was along¬ 
side them. He belonged to .. . Well, it 
doesn’t really matter who he belonged 
to, for as far as the Great British Public 
are concerned he was an SAS man. and 
his death did a great deal to focus the 
media spotlight on a little corner of Uls¬ 
ter called South Armagh, 



1 knew him well at one time. He was 
efficient, helpful and a great comfort to 
have around in moments of stress. His 
favorite recreation was singing and his 
favorite songs were all Irish, and mostly 
what are known as Rebel Songs, the songs 
of the IRA. He sang well in a trained 
baritone and the song he sang best was 
Danny Boy or The Londonderry At. 

I was far away from Ireland when he 
died, and I read the five-day-old news¬ 
papers in horror. Later when I returned 
to the province I talked with the RUC 
men who investigated his killing. 

Bob was based in Portadown, the 
headquarters of 3 Infantry Brigade, but 
spent much of his time working out of 
Bessbrook Mill, the base of the infantry 
battalion responsible for South Armagh, 
and it was from there that he set out on 
the night he died. 

I have no idea what he was supposed 
to be doing that night but whatever it was 
he took the time to visit the Three Steps 
public house in Drumintee where he 
took part in their regular sing-along. 
That was not unusual for Bob, he had 
sung in most of the border pubs, and was 
well known in the area. 

With his pronounced Belfast accent 
he was not taken for a local but was 
believed by many to be a “Stickie/’ a A- 
member of the Official IRA who were at 
daggers drawn with the “Provies” or 
Provisional IRA. Danny Boy, they 
called him. 

He didn’t sing Danny Boy that night, 
but he did sing The Broad Black Brim¬ 
mer and another old IRA favorite The 
Boys of the Old Brigade. When he left 
the pub he was accosted in the car park 
by a large group, perhaps as many as 
nine, of local Republicans, none of 
whom were members of the PIRA pro¬ 
per but rather were fringe activists. 

After a violent struggle during which 
he was unable to reach the 9mm Brown¬ 
ing pistol which he carried under his 
arm, he was knocked unconscious and 
bundled into a car and driven to a cottage 
just over the border. 

When he regained consciousness he 
was alone with a single guard who he 
attacked and relieved of his revolver. As 
another man came into the room he 


Captain Bob Niarac was abducted from 
outside this bar in South Armagh in 
1977, He was later tortured and 
murdered by fringe IRA activists. Photo: 
Pacemaker Press International, Ltd. 


pulled the revolver’s trigger three times 
only to hear the awful click of a misfire 
each time. Before he could try again he 
was overpowered and knocked uncon¬ 
scious once more. 

Taken to a lonely field in the middle of 
nearby Ravensdale Forest he was brutal¬ 
ly tortured for several hours. During all 
this time Bob maintained his cover and 
told his captors nothing. 

Finally realizing that he was going to 
die he asked for a priest and, in a last 
attempt to discover who he was, one of 
his killers played the role of the priest 
and heard Ills last confession. He was 
then shot twice, in the head and body, 
and his body buried in a shallow grave 
nearby. 

At this point the killers still did not 
know who they had killed. It was not 
until the following day when an army 
press statement told the world that an 
officer was missing that they realized 
what a prize they had lost. 

In an attempt to hinder the investiga¬ 
tion, Bob’s body was recovered from its 
grave and fed through the grinders of a 
nearby animal food plant. 

Later that year a 24-year-old joiner 
from Meigh in County Armagh con¬ 
fessed to the Irish Police that he had shot 
Bob Niarac. He took them to the scene of 
the murder and showed them where his 
clothes and pistol had been hidden. 

Liam Townson was jailed for life for 
the murder by a Republic of Ireland 
Court and information he provided led fa 
the conviction of five other men in the 
North. 

Bob became a hero in a war which has 
been without heroes and in February 
1977 was posthumously awarded the 
George Cross, Britain’s highest award 
for peacetime valor. 

I was still far away when his memorial 
service was held in the Guard’s Chapel 
in London, but I hope they sang Danny 
Boy for him. He would have liked that 
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ABOVE: Following the abduction of 
Captain Bob Niarac an intensive search was 
mounted north and south of the border. 
These soldiers are carrying out vehicle 
checks on a deserted country road. Photo: 
Belfast Telegraph 

LEFT: An RUC officer searches for empty 
cartridge cases at the scene of the 1988 
Drumnakilly ambush in which three IRA 
men died. Photo: Belfast Telegraph 
RIGHT: The murder by the Provisional 
IRA of 10 men traveling in this minibus was 
the trigger that brought about the 
deployment of the SAS to Northern Ireland. 
Eleven men were lined up along the side of 
the bus and shot. One survived. Photo: 
Pacemaker Press International, Ltd. 



Kitson, a highly experienced counter¬ 
terrorist fighter, saw the need for specialist 
troops to take the fight to the enemy and 
recruited a highly unconventional group of 
young men for the task. 

One of the early tasks of the MRF was the 
running of “Freds,” turned terrorists who 
were provided with an MRF soldier who 
lived cheek-by-jowl with them and accom¬ 
panied them on expeditions in which they 
pointed out their erstwhile colleagues for 
subsequent arrest and interrogation. 

The MRF was also responsible for the 
operation of the Four Square Laundry, a 
complicated scam in which a laundry firm 
clandestinely run by the army collected dir¬ 
ty linen from a wide area of Catholic West 


Belfast and returned it, duly washed, after it 
had been tested for traces of explosive and 
other forensic intelligence. The operation 
was finally blown, but not before a great 
deal of useful intelligence had been gained, 
and an embarrassingly large profit made. 

At a lower level, covert operations, and 
especially static surveillance tasks, were 
carried out by the Recce Platoons organic to 
each infantry battalion. The training of 
these Close Observation Platoons varied 
greatly, often in direct ratio to the import¬ 
ance attached to them by the battalion com¬ 
mander and hence the caliber of officer 
appointed to command the platoon. COPs 
are still active in the province. 

SAS-trained soldiers did serve in the pro¬ 


vince, but only while serving with their 
parent units. Keen-eyed observers some¬ 
times spotted their distinctive jump-wings 
and read rather more than they should into a 
minor dress distinction. 

The MRF was disbanded in about 1972, 
and a more formal and better-trained intelli¬ 
gence-gathering unit was raised to replace it. 
The soldiers were all volunteers who under¬ 
went a course similar to the SAS selection 
course. After 1974 a detachment of the new 
unit was attached to each of the three infantry 
brigades deployed in the province. 

From 1974 on there was a steady expan¬ 
sion of covert operations. The frustration of 
the army was such that many soldiers be¬ 
came convinced that it was only by a mas- 
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sive covert effort that the Provisional Irish 
Republican Army — PIRA — could be 
defeated. Covert Ops became the fashion¬ 
able thing, and many ambitious officers re¬ 
garded a tour in the “Secret Squirrels” as an 
important tick on their records. 

The inability of the police and army to 
contain the activities of either PIRA or the 
Protestant paramilitary groups, most notic- 
ably the UVF, was underlined by an in¬ 
creasingly savage series of sectarian mur¬ 
ders in the South Armagh area which soon 
became known as the Murder Triangle. 

These culminated in an incident on 5 
January 1976 when a group of workers on 
their way home to Bessbrook village near 
Newry were stopped by an Active Service 
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Unit of the PIRAs South Armagh Brigade. 
They were ordered from the bus, a Catholic 
among them was sent into a nearby field, 
and the remaining 11 men were shot at 
point-blank range. One of the 11 survived 
the shooting. 

As a result, on 7 January 1976 the Labour 
Prime Minister, Harold Wilson, announced 
that units of 22 SAS would deploy in South 
Armagh. The Recce party of D Squadron 
flew out to the province only days after their 
return from Dhofar in the Sultanate of 
Oman, where they had been fighting Com¬ 
munist rebels. 

On 12 March, not long after the arrival of 
the main body of the squadron, the SAS 
scored their first success with the arrest of 


Sean McKenna, a prominent PIRA terrorist 
who was active in the Newry and North 
Louth area. Official reports denied the in¬ 
volvement of the SAS and stated merely that 
McKenna, drunk, had wandered across the 
border from his cottage at Edentubber, 
County Louth, 200 yards into the Republic 
of Ireland and stumbled into the arms of a 
normal army patrol. 

McKenna later said that he had been 
asleep in bed when he was woken by two 
men, one of whom pressed a pistol to his 
head and gave him the choice of coming 
quietly or being shot. A Royal Ulster Con¬ 
stabulary officer who was involved in his 
prosecution has since told me that when he 
was handed over to the police McKenna was 
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so relieved that he could not stop talking. As 
a result of the statements he signed he was 
later convicted of a total of 25 different 
offenses and sentenced to over 300 years in 
prison. 

In an account of the incident published by 
Fathers Denis Faul and Raymond Murray, 
McKenna said that he was forced to make 
statements of admission when it was 
pointed out to him that there was no record 
of his presence in the province and that he 
could easily disappear. 

Just a month later on 15 April another 
terrorist, Peter Cleary, was, arrested by an 
SAS patrol at his girlfriend’s house at For- 
kill. County Armagh, just 50 yards north of 
the border with the Republic. Cleary, a Staff 


Captain in the PIRA’s South Armagh Bri¬ 
gade, had been living in the South, but was 
in the habit of visiting the girl’s home on a 
regular basis. 

While the patrol waited for a helicopter to 
collect them, Cleary attacked his lone guard 
and in the ensuing scuffle was shot dead. 
Press statements issued by the army falsely 
claimed that the patrol was from 3 Para, 
which had taken over responsibility for 
South Armagh from 1 Royal Scots just a few 
hours before. The soldier who fired the fatal 
shots was later tried and acquitted by a civil 
court. 

Cleary was reported in various newspap¬ 
ers to have been involved in the Bessbrook 
minibus murder and a number of other 


attacks in the South Armagh area. At the 
time of his death he had been “on the run” 
for 12 months. 

The effect of these two incidents was to 
warn PIRA terrorists living “on the run” in 
the Republic that they were no longer as safe 
as they had believed. Prior to this the men 
could often be clearly seen going about their 
daily business just a few yards over the 
border. Many of them relied on British Gov¬ 
ernment social assistance money which they 
were sent by mail once they had convinced 
the social services that they would be sub¬ 
ject to “harassment” by the RUC if they 
travelled north to draw it. 

They also became much more security 
conscious, and life became much harder for 
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ABOVE: An M60 machine gun juts empty in the road. Photo: Belfast Telegraph 

defiantly from a window following the BELOW: Weapons recovered by the Royal 

surrender of the PIRA ASU which shot SAS u|ster Constabulary after the SAS 

officer Richard Westmacott in West Belfast. successfully ambushed a PIRA attack on 

Photo: Pacemaker Press International, Ltd. Loughgall RUC Station in 1987. They are 

LEFT: Loughall RUC Station following the (left to right) two Belgian 5.56mm FNC 
attack in which eight members of the rifles, a 7.62mm FN FAL, a 12 gauge SPAS 

Provisional IRA’s East Tyrone Brigade died combat shotgun, a .357 Magnum Ruger 

in an SAS ambush. The remains of tbe revolver of the type issued to the RUC, and 

loader which carried the explosives can be three 7.62mm Heckler & Koch G3 rifles, 

seen in the fence of the shattered barracks. Photo: The Press Association, Ltd. 

The minibus in which the eight died stands 


surveillance organizations. The murder in 
the South of PIRA terrorists by the UVF was 
also laid at the door of the SAS, which 
heightened the fear in which these men lived 
and made it much harder for PIRA to mount 
their operations. 

This fear was backed up when three SAS 
covert cars strayed over the border on 6 May 
at an unapproved border crossing point at 
Flagstaff Hill and were arrested by the Irish 
Police. This incident has never been fully 
explained, but it is reliably reported that the 
first car made a map reading error which 
was repeated by the other two cars when 
they were sent to find out what had hap¬ 
pened to the first. This is less unlikely than it 
seems because the maps of the area are not 


very accurate, nor is the border prominently 
marked. 

As a result of that incident eight SAS 
soldiers were tried in Dublin for illegal pos¬ 
session of weapons. One of them was a 
Fijian soldier who must have rather stood 
out in an area where black faces are not 
often seen. 

A measure of the effect of publicly ac¬ 
knowledging SAS presence in South Arma- 
ga, is that in the six months before they 
deployed 21 civilians were murdered in the 
area as part of a tit-for-tat round of sectarian 
killings. In the 12 months that followed 
there were no attacks on civilians in South 
Armagh. 

The success of covert action in what had 


been known as Bandit Country led the RUC 
to believe that they should become more 
involved in similar operations. Two new 
departments were raised. E4A, part of Spe¬ 
cial Branch, was to be responsible for sur¬ 
veillance, while a new Special Patrol Group 
unit, Bronze Section, was to take on the 
active measures role. 

Bronze Section later became known as 
the Special Support Unit when the SPG was 
disbanded. It was on the SSU that suspicion 
fell when the RUC was investigated for an 
alledged “shoot-to-kiH” policy following 
the deaths of a number of unarmed terrorist 
suspects. The RUC is no longer in the covert 
ambush game. 

A second SAS Squadron was deployed in 
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ABOVE: Captain Richard Westmacott was 
killed in a firelight with a Provisional IRA 
Active Service Unit in Belfast’s Antrim 
Road. His body lies covered by a sheet after 
the incident. Photo: Pacemaker Press 
International, Ltd. 

LEFT: Captain Richard Westmacott, a 
Guards officer serving with 22 SAS was 
killed in a shooting incident in Belfast in 
1980. He was later awarded a posthumous 
Military Cross. Photo: The Press 
Association, Ltd, 

RIGHT: The Chief of the Defence Staff, 
Field Marshal Sir Michael Carver, arrives 
at No. 10 Downing Street to discuss security 
in Northern Ireland with the Prime Minister 
the morning after the Bessbrook minibus 
murders in 1976. It was at this meeting that 
the decision was taken to deploy an SAS 
squadron to South Armagh. Photo: The 
Press Association, Ltd. 



Northern Ireland by mid-1977, bringing the 
total of SAS soldiers in the province to 160. 

Twelve months after deploying in South 
Armagh the SAS had their first brush with 
an armed PIRA ASU. On 19 January 1977 a 
SAS patrol was lying in wait over a stolen 
car that had been used in the murder of a 
Royal Highland Fusiliers lance corporal at 
Crossmaglen two weeks before. 

A man dressed in boots and combat cloth¬ 
ing with a black face mask approached the 
vehicle. He was armed with a sawn-off shot 
gun and was wearing a belt of Breneke ball 
12 bore cartridges. The man was challenged 
and the ambush came under fire from a 
PIRA covering party. The SAS returned fire 
and when the smoke cleared the first terror¬ 


ist was found to be dead with 13 bullet 
wounds, two of them from his colleague’s 
Armalites. 

This ambush which resulted in the death of 
Seamus Harvey was a classic SAS operation. 
Good hard intelligence, the whereabouts of 
the car which had been reported by locals, 
good fieldcraft which enabled them to main¬ 
tain the ambush unseen for at least three days 
and finally good, accurate shooting. 

Much less satisfactory was an incident 
which resulted in the death of an innocent 
boy and the trial of two SAS soldiers for 
murder. 

In July 1978, 16-year-old John Boyle 
took time off from haymaking on his 
father’s farm near Dunloy, County Antrim. 


In a nearby graveyard he found a black 
plastic sack containing an Armalite rifle and 
other terrorist equipment. John and his 
brother, Hugh, immediately told their 
father, Con Boyle, of their find and he in 
turn called the police. 

In due course the information was passed 
on to the SAS who were tasked to ambush 
the hide. An OP was established overlook¬ 
ing the cache and the SAS settled in to \yait 
as long as was necessary for the terrorists to 
arrive. 

What happened next has never been satis¬ 
factorily explained, but what can be said 
with certainty is that John Boyle went back 

Continued on page 83 
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better come to grips with their environ¬ 
ment A basic tracking course usually 
lasts only a month and it is combined 
with a general review of all essential 
military skills. 

However, it is possible to teach 
yourself to track. Just walk through the 
bush, turn around, and backtrack your 
way home. If you lose your own tracks, 
then your anti-tracking is improving. 
Either way, it is a good skill to know 
and a small investment to make, espe¬ 
cially when its your posterior you’re 
protecting. ^ 


DEATH IN 
HIGH PLACES 

Continued from page 35 

charting its progress. In case we are forced 
to land, the bomber pilot will provide cover 
and mark our location in the wilderness. I 
wonder how much good a flak jacket would 
be in case of a crash. 


For Guatemala’s 40 chopper pilots, stress 
is a way of life. They take bullets on board 
on most missions, and they also face the 
danger of metal fatigue on the old, albeit 
meticulously maintained, aircraft. After 
their missions, they sit together over a beer 
or a rum and coke and talk about their 
triumphs and worries. 

“A pilot isn’t superman,” admits Espi¬ 
noza. “We feel fear.” 

January is considered the air force’s 
“Black Month.” During the nine Januarys 
from 1981 to 1989, 28 pilots have been 
killed, six in one month. Some people be¬ 
lieve this is because of the EGP’s morbid 
custom of celebrating their 19th of January 
and 31st of January columns by killing as 
many troops as possible during January. 
Bagging a chopper is a special prize. 

“To shoot a chopper or a pilot,” says 
Erwin Sagastume, “increases their 
morale.” 

Known for awhile as 4 ‘Top Gun, ’ ’ Sagas¬ 
tume is the volatile, daring chopper pilot 
who managed to save his crew and passen¬ 
gers after his 412 lost electrical power when 
it took 14 rounds of 7.62 last year, some 
injuring Jody Duncan (See “‘Winning 
Hearts and Mayans,” SOF November ’88). 
He also says he’s the real life role model for 
a scene in one of Barry Sadler’s novels. His 
code name is Pinqiiino ,” or penquin. 

“But please be sure to put two dots over 
the ‘u,’ ” he says. “Otherwise the word 
means ‘a drunk.’ ” 

Sagastume is one of the new guard of 
chopper pilots — a talented, fiesty young 
man about 30 years old. The old guard — 
the men who learned to fly Guatemala’s first 
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choppers and who fought the guerrillas 
when the war raged out of control — have 
gone on to jobs other than flying. Those 
who are still alive, that is. 

Santamarina is now spokesman for the air 
force. Espinoza holds a coveted staff posi¬ 
tion in the new Military Aviation School, 
and Rudy Pozuelos is flying Channel 5, the 
Army’s television station. But the men from 
those days are still haunted by the stress they 
endured as the miracle men of the country’s 
new fighting machines. They flew 11 hours 
a day, 800 hours a year (present pilots aver¬ 
age 300 hours a year). They flew without a 
co-pilot because of fatigue. They flew the 
old UH-lHs into the mountains in emergen¬ 
cies, and because every day brought crises, 
they flew the Hueys at altitudes and with 
loads they were never designed for. 

“We thought the Hueys were the most 
amazing things ever made,” recalls Santa¬ 
marina. At 42, his hair is mostly gray, and 
his moniker has changed to White Lion. 
“Those choppers could do things the charts 
never said they could. We would expect a 
flameout and our hearts would pound and 
our hands would sweat, but the machine 
survived. The air force had three crashes 
from excess confidence because we thought 
the Hueys could do everything.” 

One time, the pilot of a Huey had to take 
off from 7,000 feet with 14 people on board. 

“The mechanic let the fuel out, and the 
chopper hopped down the field like a tennis 
ball before it could get off,” says Santamar¬ 
ina. “But what could the pilot do? Leave 
some people behind?” 

On his third flameout, Santamarina broke 
his back, then flew the machine back to the 
base before he lost the feeling in his legs. 
But physical wounds weren’t the only ones 
the pilots suffered. 

“We would spend eight days flying over 
Huehuetenango and then be home for only 
one day,” recalls Santamarina. “The air 
force needed 100 percent participation from 
us and called for a sacrifice—our wives and 
our kids.” 

According to the chopper pilots from the 
decade of 1977 to 1987, many of them lost 
their marriages and children, a special diffi¬ 
culty in a conservative. Catholic country. 

“In aviation school, we receive the inspira¬ 
tion to maintain our control,” continues San¬ 
tamarina. “But sometimes you break down 
and you need a rest. The problem begins when 
your wife complains, ‘You’ve been gone for 
eight days, and now you want your meals on 
time and your kids to come running. ’ But you 
can’t blame her.” 

“Many pilots relaxed with alcohol,” 
adds Espinoza. “And while some got help 
and recovered from alcohol dependency, 
others never have. It’s a psychological 
problem created by war.” 

While the pilots’ backbones are ex¬ 
amined regularly for damage, they com¬ 
plain about the lack of professional psycho¬ 
logical debriefing or stress management af¬ 
ter a crisis. After an accident, a crew may be 
split up, and its members shuffled into other 
crews until they overcome the shock. But 
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mostly, the men rely on the people who 
know what they’ve been through — then- 
buddies. 

“After we’ve been in a bad situation, the 
best way to get our courage up is to fly 
again,” says Sagastume. “Don’t think. Just 
get up into the sky. To fight alongside a 
friend, without hatred, sometimes it 
helps.” 

“We can go to the military hospital, and 
the doctors nod their heads and smile and 
write something down,” says Santamarina. 
“But they aren’t pilots. They don’t know 
how we feel.” 

“I’ve seen my friends’ bodies like trash 
in the back of my chopper,” adds Sagas¬ 
tume. ‘ ‘Many times I have taken an officer 
to the combat zone and the next day I picked 
up his body. The doctors don’t understand. 
So on Friday, we go out and drink and talk. 
Then, on Sunday we go to church with our 
wife and sons. It balances us.” 


Flying higher than usual, the ailing Bell 
412 moves south. The piercing scream of 
the engine invades our skulls and makes 
even the simple process of thinking im¬ 
possible. Finally, Rodila smiles and points 
ahead toward the urban sprawl barely visi¬ 
ble on the horizon. When the chopper sets 
down on the tarmac at the FAG base, the 
crew sheds their armor and sets about dis¬ 
covering what is causing the engine trouble. 
No one mentions until much later the hope 


that the forward camps will have enough 
beans and ammo, and that there are no 
wounded until the 412 is made whole again. 
Sometimes, when your hands are tied, you 
just want to forget that there’s an enemy at 
your back. 

Later in the day, when it’s too late to fly 
again, Rodila gives us a regretful smile. On 
the downside, the mission wasn’t complete¬ 
ly fulfilled. On the upside, the crew pre¬ 
served its chopper, and if the weather and 
parts hold up, tomorrow is another day. 

“In an emergency, you just forget every¬ 
thing but being in the moment,” he says. 
“You don’t think about dying: you only 
think about your mission — protecting the 
aircraft and the troops on the ground.” 

Rudy Pozuelos, with his decade of flying 
all of FAG’s various choppers, sums it up: 
“It comes down to luck. You apply every¬ 
thing you’ve ever learned — all your logic 
and courage and common sense. That’s the 
potion for surviving. But mostly it’s luck. 
Because in the same situations I’ve lived 
through, others have died.” ^ 


DAY OF THE HORNET 

Continued from page 67 

Move down and halt about 100 meters from 
the target. Call me when you get there.” 
“Paras moving now.” 


GREENE 


MILITARY DISTRIBUTORS 

Finest Quality & Lowest Prices Available in Military & Hunting Apparel & Accessories 


GENUINE GOV’T. ISSUE 
M-65 FIELD JACKET 


Battle Dress Uniform (BDU) Brand New. Latest Issue. First Quality 



Pants feature: Double fabric seat and 
knees; 6 pockets (2 slash front pockets, 2 
rear pockets with button flaps, 2 large 
bellows pockets on thighs); adjustable 
waist tab; button fly; drawstring cuffs. 
Shirts feature: 

Double fabric elbows; 4 pockets 
(bellows style) 

Woodland Camouflage 

(1) 50/50 NyCo $25.95 ea. 

(2) 100% Cotton Rip Stop $27.95 ea. 

Day Desert Camouflage 

50/50 Nylon Cotton $28.95 ea. 

S.W.A.T. Black 

(1) 100% Cotton Rip Stop $29.95 ea. 

(2) 50/50 Poly/Cotton $29.95 ea. 


Olive Drab (OD) Green 

100% Cotton Rip Stop $28.95 ea. 

Tiger Stripe Camouflage 

100% Cotton Rip Stop $29.95 ea. 

Khaki 

100% Cotton Rip Stop $29.95 ea. 

Solid White 

100% Cotton Rip Stop $29.95 ea. 

Solid Grey 

100% Cotton Rip Stop $29.95 ea. 

Urban Camouflage 

50/50 Poly/Cotton $29.95 ea. 

Subdued Urban Camouflage 

(no white) 50/50 Poly/Cotton $29.95 ea. 


Authentic Trebark® Camouflage 

Pants or Shirt $29.95ea, 

[Sizes: XS-XL (regular & long lengths) XXL $34.95 XXXL $36.95] 


Brand new; first quality; genuine military issue; 
vrateTrepellent; 50%nyion f 50% cotton sateen; 
fully lined. Manufactured under strict quality stan¬ 
dards by a prime government contractor in the 
U.S. Woodland Camouflage and Olive Drab. Sizes 
XS, S, M, L, XL. Longs in M, L and XL(add $5.00). 
Also available in Tiger Stripe Camo, Black, Navy, 
Winter White, Khaki and Day Dessert. $46.95 
Olive Drab and our three new additions— 
Trebark® Camo, Skyline® Camo and Treeline® 
Camo add $2.00. XXL add $6.00; XXXL add $8.00. 

M-65 Cold Weather Liner 

(button-in) in Olive Drab or Black $16.95 

Kid’S Jacket (identical to adult’s) 
in Woodland Camouflage and Olive Drab 
Sizes 4-6, 8-10,12-14,16-10 
Made in U.S.A. $39.95 


MA-1 Flight Jacket 

Intermediate weight, reversible to orange. 
Sage Green, Black & Navy 
S, M, L, XL $46.95 

Long lengths and XXL add $5.00. 

L2-B Reversible Flight 

Jacket Same as MA-1 except light 
weight & w/eps. Sage & Navy $44.95 

N2-B Extreme Cold 
Weather Flight Jacket 

Heavy weight- Designed for temperatures 
of -10° to 32 °F. Sage Green S, M, L, XL 

$86.95 


NEW USAF A-2 Flight 

Jacket Brown goatskin, sizes 34-46 
$219.95 

Long lengths and sizes 48 & up add 10% 

NEW Gen. G.l. Sleeping 
Bags Intermediate cold weather (6'6") 
to OT. Olive Drab or Tiger Stripe $89.95 
Extreme cold weather (-40 °F) Olive Drab 
$219.95 

Acrylic Trimmed M-65 

Hood Gen. Gov’t, issue, wool lined, 
O.D. $19.95 Wolf tur trim $22.95 


Mail proper amount plus $3.95 (double for Canada) 

(TN residents add 7.75% sales tax) for shipping and handling to: 

GREENE MILITARY DISTRIBUTORS, INC. 

7215 Kingston Pike, Dept. SF, Knoxville, Tennessee 37919 
ORDER TOLL FREE 1-800-521-7977 
in TN (615) 588-5945 

Satisfaction Guaranteed or Your Money Back 



Woodland Camo (50% nylon / 50 % cotton sa¬ 
teen) Tiger Stripe, Black, Navy, Winter White, 
Khaki, Day Desert $29.95 

Olive Drab, Treebark® .Skyline® and Treeline® 
camo $31.95 

G.l. Jungle Fatigues (o.d.) 

Slant Pocket,100% cotton / poplin ea. pc. $29.95 

Wooly Pully® Sweater 

Made in England, 100% virgin wool. $46.95 
Crew neck: Woodland Camo, Black, Olive Drab, 
Sand. V-neck w/eps: USAF Blue, US Army Black 
w/breast patch add $2.00. sizes 48 & up add $4.00 

Gov’t. 5- Button Sweater 

Army Brown, 100% wool $26.95 

Black acrylic $24.95 

Combat Boot New Gov’t, issue, water 
resistant, speed-lacing $39.95 

CWU-45/P Aviator’s Jacket 

Winter weight. Identical to the Nomex (Fire Resis¬ 
tant) Jacket except in nylon. Sage Green or Black. 
S, M. L, XL $66.95 
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As they advanced across the open area, 
the K-car and I covered them and saw Yel¬ 
low One swoop down and lift the wounded 
soldier from the other side of the re-entrant. 

Some 10 minutes later, it was all over. 
The stop groups had linked up and they now 
started sweeping up and down the contact 
area looking for dead terrorists and picking 
up weapons. For my part I did not have 
much fuel left and there was no real point in 
hanging around any longer, so I bade my 
farewells to the helos and headed back to¬ 
ward Mtoko. 

Now there was no need to fly low, so I 
climbed into smooth air at about 3,000 feet, 
took out a cigarette and opened the small 
side window. These were always the best 
smokes and always reminded me of an 
advertisement for a brand of South African 
cigarettes that stressed “after action satis¬ 
faction” as their slogan. I inhaled deeply 
and loosened my straps while I listened to 
the sounds of the troops sweeping the con¬ 
tact area. This really had been a good con¬ 
tact: good radio discipline, good weapons 
delivery, excellent coordination, and above 
all, we had killed well over a dozen terror¬ 
ists and captured at least three. 

Approaching Mtoko, I prepared for a 
straight-in approach, and lowered my land¬ 
ing gear and flaps. 

The wheels squeaked as they touched the 
runway, the aircraft settled and slowed 
down, and I taxied straight in to the revet¬ 
ment where my technician was waiting to 
service and re-arm the Lynx. 


I switched off the engines and got out. 
Obviously, as I was the first person back, 
there were dozens of questions. However, I 
was concerned about what damage I had 
sustained. There were two holes in the left 
rear boom and one at the back of the engine 
cowling. One round had nicked my rudder 
control cable and this would necessitate a 
new cable being flown out from Salisbury, 
but nothing too serious. 

Later the helos arrived back with the 
troops and after a chance to get something to 
eat and drink we had a debrief. There were 
few problems and we were now able to 
ascertain the success of the operation. We 
had killed 18 terrorists and captured three, 
together with all their associated weaponry. 
The three captures would provide valuable 
intelligence upon which we would launch 
attacks on ZANLA’s rear echelon bases in 
Mozambique. In addition we had picked up 
a large pile of documents which would be 
analyzed by the intelligence folks. There 
was no reason to believe that any terrorists 
had escaped. 

That night the pilots and soldiers got 
together for a barbecue, the beer being pro¬ 
vided by the air force at the rate of one crate 
for every terrorist accounted for. Everyone 
relived the contact, and as the beer took 
effect, the descriptions became more color¬ 
ful. However, as we sat there that evening, 
none of us could know that within six 
months we would have lost our country to 
the terrorists without losing a single military 
action. Politically, Rhodesia was doomed, 
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NIGHT VISION 


DISCOVER A WORLD YOU DIDN’T EVEN KNOW EXISTED 


prp i t-v t T/^TTnr AN/PVS 2 when nothing but the best will do 

^ | /\ f\ | 7 | | AN/PVS-4 STARLIGHT NIGHT VISION SYSTEM 


WEAPON SIGHT OR VIEWER 

DRASTICALLY 
REDUCED f\r\ 

price $1,695.00 


Unis is not a misprint. Our 
Purchasing Agent made an incredible 
buy on these reconditioned units and 
now we can pass this savings on to 
'you. The An/PVS-2, with its high 
performance nitrogen filled lens and 
high gain 25MM intensifier tube, is 
the best performing first generation 
scope issued in quantity to the U.S. 
Military. We sold this unit for many 
years at $2,750.00, but now can offer 
it at almost a 50% price reduction. 
ORDER ONE TODAY AND SAVE. 
These “like new" units won’t last long 
at THIS PRICE. The chances of this 
offer ever being repeated are slim to 
none, so if you have ever wanted a * 
high quality Starlight scope, the time 
to act is now! 




First generation reconditioned 
intensifier. 

4 X Magnification. 

Range 400 to 600 yards for weapon 
aiming, up to Vfe mile for 
surveillance, depending on light 
level and terrain. 6 MONTH 
LIMITED WARRANTY. 

This versatile unit, with optional 
adaptors can be weapon mounted, 
or used for low light level 
photography. 

Shipped with: Tripod/pistol grip 
adaptor, daylight lens cover, 
operating manual and batteries. Add 
$100.00 for AR15/M16 mounting 
system. Other mounting systems 
are available, prices on request. 

Add $15.00 for regular UPS 
shipping, $30 for Next Day Air. 


Many of Nature’s Occurrences and Animals 
Only Appear at Night — 
Experience What You’ve Been Missing! 
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AN/PVS-4. We can offer you the same unit 
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Now current production unit w/1 yr. warranty 
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We use genuine MIL-SPEC A.R.M.S. 
mounting systems. 
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night vision experts. We service, and stand 
behind every product we sell. For more 
information on additional night vision 
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Excalibur Enterprises 

P.O. Box 266 

Emmaus, PA 18049^KB^ 
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FAX 215-797-3922 HR 
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sacrificed on the altar of expediency by the 
high priests of appeasement — the British 
government. And, in April the following 
year, Rhodesia would become Zimbabwe 
and take its first step along the regressive 
path plotted by Robert Mugabe and his 
politburo who would ultimately turn the 
country into a Marxist dictatorship. 

But that night we were the victors. We 
were Fire Force. * 


IN REVIEW 

Continued from page 24 

hampered and, without gentlemanly 
consideration of the nice, peaceful 
“message” LBJ was sending them, 
those nasty, duplicitous North Viet¬ 
namese blasted American planes out 
of the skies at leisure from emplaced, 
hardened missile sites. LBJ, the wheel¬ 
er-dealer politician, was clearly out¬ 
classed by hard-headed tyrants in¬ 
terested in conquest, not political 
gamesmanship. 

The name Rolling Thunder comes 
from the operational name for the U.S. 
bombing campaign against North Viet¬ 
nam in the 1960s. Though this book— 
the first of three in a series — begins 
with action in the southern military re¬ 
gions of South Vietnam, it moves north 
toward the end where Rolling Thunder 
was in full swing. This shift follows the 


focus of the war itself, which shifted in 
the ’60s from anti-guerrilla warfare in 
the Mekong Delta of South Vietnam to 
the high hills and northern action 
against the regulars of the NVA. 

Berent’s book, with its skillful weav¬ 
ing of decision-making at the top and 
action at the grunt and airman level, 
enables the reader to have a bird’s-eye 
view of the events. Tiiis perspective is 
similar in many ways to what a pilot 
sees of a war: its theater-wide aspect 
instead of just one farm, one rice pad¬ 
dy, one battle. It makes the reader 
almost prescient in his or her ability to 
foresee problems over the next hill. It’s 
a good read. Get it.^ 


TAKE-DOWN SNIPER 

Continued from page 29 

and is encountered only on magnum car¬ 
tridges of considerable power. Starting with 
the .338 Magnum case, Winchester necked 
it down to .30 caliber and moved the shoul¬ 
der forward. Because the neck has been 
shortened to increase case capacity, bullets 
must be seated fairly deep. At present, no 
FMJ bullet in the required weight is manu¬ 
factured. However, should the cartridge be 
adopted by the U.S. military, this small 
detail could be corrected in short order. 

With the proper ammunition, the 
HSP762/300 will shoot sub-MO A groups in 


both calibers every day in the week. We 
used Olin’s .308 Winchester Ranger Match 
ammunition for our tests of the 7.62x51mm 
NATO barrel. Distributed for law enforce¬ 
ment use only, these cartridges consist of 
the superb Sierra 168-grain .308 Interna¬ 
tional Jacketed Hollow Point (JHP) bullet 
propelled by 42 grains of Olin 749, a flat¬ 
tened ball powder with characteristics simi¬ 
lar to the more common Olin 748. Velocity, 
10 feet from the muzzle, was 2,560 fps with 
a standard deviation of 18 fps. 

Range conditions were less than ideal 
with winds gusting at 20 mph, severe heat 
mirage and an ambient temperature of 90 
degrees F. Groups ranged from Vi to 3 A 
MOA. That’s outstanding accuracy for any 
rifle, let alone a take-down system. There 
was no significant change in group size or 
point of impact after the barrel was removed 
and re-installed several times. 

Reloads consisting of the Sierra 190- 
grain Matchking JHP bullet backed by 67 
grains of IMR 4350 were fired during the 
.300 Winchester Magnum tests. The veloc¬ 
ity produced by this combination was 2,840 
fps 10 feet from the muzzle, with a standard 
deviation of only eight fps. In this caliber, 
groups hovering at and below 3 A MOA were 
the average. Again, changing the barrel had 
no significant effect on the group size or 
point of impact. 

Some high-power target shooters believe 
that resilient rubber recoil pads introduce 
vertical stringing to shot groups. We found 
no evidence that this is the case. Perceived 
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service to appreciate a good boot. 
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territory 
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that began outfitting loggers and 
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So we weren’t surprised 
to hear a while back that some 
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buying our boots and dyeing them, r 
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Our 1000 denier Cordura * nylon insets have ten times the 
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That sounded like an order 
so we had our M-grain 

leather tanned 
black inside and 
out (that way it 
doesn’t show 
white at the 
seams), cut it 
ten ms two inches taller 
at the top (so you 
can tuck your pants in), and added 
D-rings (for dress wear). 


And now we’re even taking 


orders from raw recruits. All over 
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ROLLING BACK PRICES TO 1982 AND BEYOND 


Surveillance Target Acquisition Night Observation COMPONENTS 

|—--- 3 h .O. Box 6274 - San Bernardino, California 92412 USA 

| HOT SOLD FOR EXPORT (714) 882 -57 8 9 / (714) 883-2728 / FAX (714) 8833201 


$1495.00 


STANO 

AN/PVS-2 NIGHT VISION 
SIGHT 


stano AN/PVS-T' 1 > 
MODULAR NIGHT 
VISION SYSTEM 


Features: 25mm 1st Gen. Image 
fntensifier •Med-Range Starlight System • Infrared 
Light Detection • HigYt Luminous Gain 
Includes: Daylight Cover • Pistol Grip • Manual 
• 'AA 1 Battery Adapter. 


Features: 

25mm 

Second Gen. _ 

Intensifier •Flash Protection, - 
ABC, & Manual Gain Control • 4x 
Optical Syst. • Detachable Eyepiece 
Includes: Daylight Cover • Securing 
Knob • ’AA’ Battery Adapter • Clean¬ 
ing Kit • Carrying Bag • Storage Case 
Manual 


New W/Excellent 
Condition Intensifier 

$2850.00 



THE TRUE STORY OF LT.GEN. 
MITCHELL L.WERBELL III 
AND “WHISPERING DEATH" 
AVAILABLE NOW ON THIS 
EXPLOSIVE DOCU-VIDEO. 

The Ihie Facts Of This Brave 
Soldier Revealed By His Sons. 

Recently slandered in death by TV net¬ 
works and supermarket scandal rags as hav¬ 
ing been a "Georgia Hitman" for porno 
publisher Larry Flynt, The General barks 
back through sons Mitchell IV and Geoffrey. 
Accusations of WerBell having been paid 
$1,000,000 to "hit" Frank Sinatra, Bob Guc- 
cione and Hugh Hefner were libelous and 
untrue, and this docu-video sets the record 
straight by unveiling the mystery of General 
WerBell's admittedly complex life via secret 
files from his personal archives. Shot on location at the Sionics Anti-Terrorist Training Center at 
the WerBells’ Powder Springs, Ga. farm, it’s 45-minutes of truth, action, high-impact fire fights, 
and the inside story of the late General's "whispering death” concept that confounded the 
experts. Incredible but true. BQV345 $14.95 
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recoil was substantially moderated by the 
Pachmayr Decelerator® pad. My subjective 
perception of the felt recoil produced by the 
.300 Winchester Magnum cartridge is that it 
is sharper, but of shorter duration, that than 
produced by most .40 and .45 caliber Mag¬ 
num rifle cartridges. Those not accustomed 
to this degree of recoil impulse will definite¬ 
ly require extensive training and practice. 

Rifles weighing 12.5 pounds are not in¬ 
tended for offhand shooting. However, 
sniping scenarios that would call for the 
standing position are, at best, few and far 
between. Toting this beast in the bush 
would not be a pleasant experience, but 
there are no free lunches and that’s the price 
you must pay for its exceptional accuracy 
potential. 

There can be no question concerning this 
system’s reliability, accuracy potential and 
unique multi-caliber, take-down capability. 
Organizations and individuals with up-scale 
pocketbooks will be well served by the 
HSP762/300. It has no equal. A 
7.62x51mm NATO caliber sound- 
suppressed version (HSP762/762S) is also 
available. ^ 


PRIVATE DELTA 
FORCE 

Continued from page 59 

carried out three other successful rescue op¬ 
erations. In addition, the firm has continued 
to provide security training programs to 
government and industry, and fulfilled 
several security contracts in Latin America. 
After the kidnapping of a wealthy business¬ 
man in Europe in 1988, CTU was retained 
to protect the victim’s children in the United 
States and to assist in the search for the 
perpetrators. They also conducted an inves¬ 
tigation of efforts to smear a prominent 
American real estate developer by a busi¬ 
ness rival. 

The firm’s training courses are more 
popular than ever, and the offerings range 
from terrorism awareness to various forms 
of advanced firearms instruction. Students 
range from law enforcement personnel and 
employees of discreet government agen¬ 
cies, to businessmen and private security 
professionals. Among those attending a re¬ 
cent executive protection course, for exam¬ 
ple, was a Washington, D.C. clothier, and a 
former Formula One Grand Prix driver. 

In contrast to CTU’s first two years of 
operation when it maintained only a large 
staff of full-time employees, with the case 
load today, additional operators and con¬ 
tract employees are drawn from the large 
community of retired Delta and Special 
Forces veterans living in the Fayetteville 
area. After nearly going bankrupt in the 
aftermath of the Lauren Bay an rescue, 
Feeney and Chatellier have put the firm 
back on a solid economic footing by trim¬ 
ming costs and introducing more 
businesslike management procedures. 
Nevertheless, Chatellier admits that they 
are still suckers for a mother’s tears and 
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heartrending story. 

Editor's Note: 

Families United Corporation , P.0 . Box 
44143 , Fayetteville , North Carolina 28309is a 
new non-profit organization which has been 
formed to help people like those in this story. 
This organization is specifically for families 
with limited means who have run the gauntlet 
of State Department empty promises and pri¬ 
vate investigator scams and don 9 t know where 
else to turn. 

For readers who will be attending the SOF 
Convention in Las Vegas in September , CTU 
will have a booth at the Convention and you 
can meet them for yourselves. ^ 

SAS OPS 

Continued from page 74 

to the hide next morning and while examin¬ 
ing it was shot dead by two SAS NCOs. 

At their subsequent trial they said that he 
had picked up the rifle and pointed it in their 
direction. Details of the postmortem 
showed quite clearly that the five bullets 
that hit Boyle entered from his back, not his 
front as they would have done if he was 
facing the SAS men. The reasons that a 
16-year-old boy, unfamiliar with firearms, 
might have had for pointing a rifle at two 
soldiers who had just appeared, out of the 
ground as it were, were never adequately 
explored. 


At the trial a sorry tale of bungling and 
confusion was revealed. The SAS had been 
told that the finder was a child, not a young 
man. They had been assured that the Boyle 
family had been warned not to go back to the 
hide when in fact the message was passed to 
the family just 10 minutes after John left the 
house to visit it. 

The two NCOs were finally cleared of 
murdering Boyle, but suspicion lingers to 
this day in many quarters, including the 
military. John Boyle’s death played straight 
into the hands of the IRA propaganda 
machine. Not only did it show the SAS up in 
a bad light, at worst brutal, at best inept, but 
it highlighted the dangers of informing on 
PIRA activities. 

A lack of knowledge of the best way to 
employ the SAS’s undoubted skills — 
although at least one NCO is understood to 
have died as a result of an accidental shoot¬ 
ing while leaving an OP — has led to 
tragedy. 

In 1980 a report was received in HQ 39 
Brigade that men carrying weapons had 
been seen entering a house on Belfast’s 
Antrim Road. In many ways this could have 
been seen as a classic “come on” but an 
SAS patrol was nearby and was tasked to 
investigate the report. 

Subsequent reports shed some light on 
the Regiment’s operating practices. The 
patrol consisted of two cars with eight men 
dressed in civilian clothes. Their weapons 
included Heckler & Koch MP5K sub¬ 


machine guns, Colt Commando carbines 
and Browning automatic pistols. 

The patrol was told to search the house 
for a weapons hide. As they left the cars 
they came under fire from a number of auto¬ 
matic weapons, but nonetheless entered the 
house and cleared it, only to find that they 
had been sent to the wrong address and the 
gunmen were in the house next door. 
Worse, their CO, Captain Richard West- 
macott, had been shot dead in the opening 
burst of fire. 

The terrorists later surrendered to the 
RUC but insisted on waiting until after the 
SAS had left the area, a measure of the fear 
in which the IRA hold the unit. 

These two disasters had a marked effect on 
the conduct of SAS operations and the way in 
which they were employed. The result was 
that the wraps went back on again and, 
although the number of SAS operators in the 
province has not greatly decreased, the num¬ 
ber of operations which have been subject to 
the cold light of media attention has. 

Two recent operations can be said to 
demonstrate not only the skill with which 
the Regiment fights but the skill with which 
targets are now chosen. 

On 8 May 1987 a special ASU of PIRA’s 
East Tyrone Brigade was ambushed by an 
SAS group as it carried out what was planned 
as a spectacular attack on an isolated RUC 
station. In the hail of gunfire eight IRA men 
died, the largest number to be killed in a single 
incident since the trouble started in 1969. Un- 
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fortunately, the triumph was marred by the 
death of an innocent motorist who was caught 
in the cross-fire. 

The attack on Loughgall was the thir¬ 
teenth on an RUC station that year. In two of 
these a JCB mechanical digger had been 
used to break through the heavy wire rocket 
screens which surrounded the stations, car¬ 
rying the bomb in its bucket. 

The station in Loughgall is a “limited 
opening’* station, more used to dealing with 
the daily chores of a country policeman than 
fighting off a determined terrorist assault. It 
seems likely that, if the attack had gone 
ahead undetected, the station would have 
been destroyed with heavy loss of life 
among the police officers inside. 

The theft of a JCB was a clear sign to the 
RUC and army that a similar attack was 
planned. At the same time intelligence in¬ 
formation was received that the East Tyrone 
Brigade * ‘had a big job on. ” Surveillance of 
the Brigade’s quartermaster and known 
PIRA activists resulted in the JCB being 
located in a derelict bam less than 10 miles 
from Loughgall. 

The bam was immediately placed under 
close observation by the men of the RUC’s 
E4A surveillence team. The SB men saw 
the bomb anive at the farm and watched it 
loaded into the JCBs bucket. 

Normal RUC patrols based in Loughgall 
continued while the SAS set up an ambush 
both inside and outside the station. It was 
now only a matter of waiting. 

The eight men of the ASU under the 
leadership of James Lynagh anived at the 
bam with a stolen Toyota delivery van early 
on Friday night. The theft of the van a little 
earlier had been the final confirmation, if 
any was needed, that the operation was 
about to start. The ASU changed into blue 
boiler suits and balaclavas and climbed into 
the vehicles, one to drive the JCB and seven 
in the blue van. 

Warning that the attack was imminent 
was given by a sighting of the van which 
drove slowly past the police station, and the 
SAS men deployed into their ambush posi¬ 
tions. When the van reappeared the JCB 
was close behind and as it pulled up in front 
of the police station the seven men spilled 
out, deployed in a rough line, and opened 
fire on the station. 

The JCB crashed through the wire and the 
bomb exploded, destroying the front of the 
station. At the same time the waiting SAS 
marksmen opened fire on the terrorists who 
tried desperately to escape. All of them were 
killed as they tried to pile back into the van. 

A passing motorist tried to accelerate out 
of danger but the car was caught in the 
crossfire. The driver was killed and his pas¬ 
senger wounded. 

Immediately following the Loughgall inci¬ 
dent there was a great deal of speculation in the 
press about a high-level leak in the Provisional 
Army Council. In fact, nothing could have 
been further from the truth. The success of the 
operation resulted from sheer lack of tactical 
ability by the PIRA ASU. Not only did they 
use the same method for a third time but they 
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signalled the operation by stealing the JCB 
many days in advance. The lack of thought 
extended to the choice of backup vehicle, a 
delivery van with no windows in the back so 
that the support group was unable to either see 
out or return fire. 

The inability of the PIRA to accept that 
their volunteers have made basic mistakes 
often leads them to the conclusion that 
security force successes result from leaks in 
their security, an assumption that leads to 
distrust and internal feuding. 

Such was the impact of the incident that 
the PER A vowed revenge on the army. The 
resulting bombing of the war memorial at 
Enniskillen on Remembrance Day 1987 re¬ 
sulted in large numbers of civilian casualties 
and a wave of revulsion that shook even 
staunch republicans. 

A year after Loughgall another SAS op¬ 
eration destroyed the most effective ASU 
operated by PIRA’s Mid-Tyrone Brigade. 
Unfortunately, through appalling PR hand¬ 
ling, the advantage was lost and the IRA 
was able to present the operation as a simple 
shooting of unprepared men by SAS thugs. 

It was far from that. In fact the operation 
was based once more on sound intelligence 
and a skilled assessment of PIRA plans. As 
early as June 1988 the army was aware that the 
ASU planned to murder a retired Ulster De¬ 
fence Regiment soldier who worked in a 
dangerous area of Omagh. At much the same 
time a routine army patrol discovered an arms 
cache containing the ASU’s weapons, AK- 
47s and a .380 Webley revolver. 

The hide was put under observation and 
attempts were made to establish surveil¬ 
lance on the ASU members whenever they 
crossed the border into the North. The UDR 
soldier was warned of his danger and steps 
taken to protect him. Arrangements were 
made that when the weapons were collected 
the lorry would break down in a prearranged 
spot under the guns of an SAS ambush. 

Unfortunately while this was being set 
up, the ASU struck in an unexpected direc¬ 
tion, catching a coachload of soldiers re¬ 
turning from leave with a well-placed re¬ 
mote-controlled bomb which shattered the 
coach, killing eight soldiers and injuring 
nearly 30 others. This horrifying attack was 
the subject of intense speculation. 

How, the papers asked, could the PIRA 
have known that the bus would take the 
route it did? There must, they said, be a 
traitor tipping them off. All the speculation 
was way off the mark. The PIRA knew 
where the bus would be because, unbeliev¬ 
ably, it always used that route. The incident 
indicated once again that PIRA could react 
skillfully and accurately to security force 
mistakes. 

Just 10 days after the coach attack the 
SAS ambush was sprung. The warning was 
given by the E4A men watching the hide 
after they saw the ASU collect their 
weapons and the plan swung into action. 

At 0900 the next morning near the village 
of Drumnakilly the lorry slowed up and 
stopped in the middle of the killing zone, the 
driver got down, kicked the tires and slowly 
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started to change one of them. In such a 
strongly Republican area the news of the 
lorry’s whereabouts would not take long to 
reach the gunmen. 

That afternoon four men, dressed in what 
has become the PIRA’s standard combat 
uniform of blue boiler suits and black bala¬ 
clavas, burst in on a local family and, after 
reminding them of the consequences of 
making trouble, took the family car, a Fiat 
Regatta. They were unaware that they were 
under surveillance throughout. 

Unfortunately at that moment the watch¬ 
ers were spotted by a local youth, which 
forced them to leave the area, depriving the 
SAS of their eyes. 

The ASU then crossed the road and re¬ 
peated their car hijacking at another house, 
this time making off with a white Ford Sier¬ 
ra. The hit team took the Sierra while the 
fourth gang member drove the Fiat to a 
pre-arranged rendezvous to await the suc¬ 
cessful outcome of the attack. 

The waiting SAS were expecting the 
approach of the Fiat and were initially sur¬ 
prised by the appearance of the Sierra. As 
the SAS driver ran for cover he could hear 
the crack and thump of AK-47 bullets all 
around him. Somehow he managed to reach 
the shelter of a brick wall unscathed. The 
car stopped and the three terrorists started 
out to hunt down their quarry. All three 
were killed instantly in the withering cross¬ 
fire that followed. 

The three men were identified as brothers 
Gerard and Martin Harte and Brian Mullen. 
All were well-known terrorists whom the 
police suspected of involvement in at least 
30 murders, including soldiers, policemen 
and former servicemen. 

The operation was a complete success, 
but what followed was defeat. The RUC’s 
PR organization reacted as if the whole mat¬ 
ter was a complete surprise to them. They 
issued the usual bland statement that there 
had been a shooting incident and that it was 
under investigation. It was left to the IRA’s 
well-oiled machine to break the first news 
which was seized on by the media in the 
absence of any hard facts. The IRA 
announced the names of the three dead men 
and claimed that they had been ambushed 
by the SAS, given no opportunity to surren¬ 
der and shot in cold blood. 

The real story did not come out for some 
considerable time after the IRA’s version 
had been relayed around the world. As a 
result when the facts became clear it was too 
late. What had been a magnificent victory 
based on good intelligence, outstanding tac¬ 
tical ability and good shooting was turned 
into a propaganda defeat which could only 
help to keep the war alive. 

The patience that enabled the security 
forces to maintain a watch on a weapons 
hide for nearly three months, the bravery 
and skill of the SAS troopers, can count for 
nothing if not backed up by a PR system that 
is as alert and professional as they are. Un¬ 
fortunately the same mistakes are likely to 
happen again. 

In the meantime there is no doubt that the 
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CATALOG OF 
OVER 50 
MODEL GUNS 


357 

POLICE 
MAGNUM 
01-108 . 


MlUiarfiT Mil Vtd QUALITY REPRODUC¬ 
TIONS OF FAMOUS, HISTORICAL EDGED WEAPONS AND 
MILITARY KNIVES. . 


U.S. M3 FIGHTING KNIFE. 
07-048 . 


FAIRBAIRN-SYKES COMMANDO KNIFE 
07-014 . 


ALL KNIVES 4? HAVE SCABBARDS 

GERMAN HJ YOUTH KNIFE 

07-09 . . . 


MEDALS & BADGES 


PERFECT REPLICAS 
HIGHEST QUALITY 


THIS “RUPTURED DUCK” IS 
MADE FROM ORIGINAL DIES. 
U.S. WWII DISCHARGE BUTTON 
14-018. S11 PPD 


GERMAN WWI “BLUE MAX 
14-01 (W/RIBBON) .... 
14-77 (NECK CHAIN) . . . 


BRITISH WWII RAF OR 
WWI RFC PILOT WINGS 

15-1 IB (RAF). SI8 PPD 

15-11C (RFC).... $13 PPD 

FREE GIFT with every paid order from this ad, or send for 
FREE catalog. 

□ FREE Color catalog of I S 
Militaria, Replica Model Guns, | 

Swords, Suits of Armour, I 

Flags, Medals, Badges & More. | ^. 


I COLLECTOR’S ARMOURY 
I 800 SLATERS LANE, DEPT. SO 

■ BOX 59, ALEXANDRIA, VA 22313 

SEND:_ W 

■ □ MONEY ORDER □ CHECK ENCLOSED 

■ Credit Card Orders: 1-800-544-3456 Ext. 515 

! NAME_ 


| ADDRESS_ I 

| CITY_ ■ 

I STATE/ZIP_ ! 

k mm ■■■MONEY BACK (LESS POSTAGE) IF NOT SATISFIEDeb bbI 


Provisionals will try to keep their promise to 
mark the 20th anniversary of the army’s 
deployment in Ulster with a bloody ex¬ 
clamation mark. 

A well-placed source has recently told me 
that the Regiment has been particularly un¬ 
fortunate in having no successes in Ulster 
since Drumnakilly. “They’ve been in the 
right place at the wrong time and in the 
wrong place at the right time just recently,” 
he said, “but their luck’s bound to change 
soon.” ^ 


FLAK 


Continued from page 20 

men well supplied with qualify gim- 
cracks of our own invention, we 
sometimes take smug comfort in the 
idea that our ally or enemy must 
make do with such things as, say, a 
Chauchat automatic rifle or a Type 
94 pistol, or risky homemade ord¬ 
nance. But we, too, often experience 
the slip 'tween the cup and the lip 
— and when we do, we usually 
compound it with production on a 
grand scale. To keep us humble, we 
should bear in mind that we in¬ 
vented Ham and Limas. Then went 
on to issue them for a full genera¬ 
tion. 


Ulk,?... 

Sirs: 

From 1970-74 I was working in 
Laos. I know that the U.S. manufac¬ 
tured millions of AK rounds for the 
Laotians and Cambodians. I was 
also told in 1972 that we manufac¬ 
tured AKMs for the Laotians. Is this 
true? In 1972 the Royal Lao Army 
Division entered Vientiane and they 
were all armed with AKs. 

R. C. 

Claymont, Delaware 

SOF Technical Editor Peter G. 
Kokalis replies: We never manufac¬ 
tured AKs of any type. Whatever 
AKs these Laotians had they got 
from their own pipeline or from cap¬ 
tured stores. We did make ammuni¬ 
tion for these weapons at the Lake 
City Arsenal. It had no headstamp 
but was Boxer primed and packaged 
in 20 round boxes with the Lake 
City name on it. ^ 

STOP THE 
GUN GRAB 
OF ’89 


10,000 

FIREARMS 

BARGAINS 






Are you a gun trader? Gun 

collector? Or are you just - ^ 

plain interested in guns? . 

If you are, you’ll profit 
from reading the bar- ^ 
gain-filled columns of , V ? 

SHOTGUN NEWS, now 

published 3 times each r" 

month. It’s the leading 

publication for the sale, purchase and trade of 
firearms and accessories of all types. SHOTGUN 
NEWS has aided thousands of gun enthusiasts 
locate firearms, both modern and antique — rifles, 
shotguns, pistols, revolvers, scopes, mounts.. .all 
at money-saving prices. The money you save on 
the purchase of any one of the more than 10,000 
listings 3 times a month more than pays your 
subscription cost. You can't afford to be without 
this unique publication. 

Free Trial Offer! 

Money Back Guarantee. 

That means you get 36 big issues. What’s more, 
if you’re not completely satisfied, just tell us. Well 
immediately refund your money in full and you 
can keep the issues you already have. Fair enough? 
You bet! Fill in the coupon below and mail it 
today! 

SAMPLE COPY • $3.00 

i Shotgun 

I The Trading Post ^^^B 

■ I v Ml ' 

■ IIM ■ 

| Box 669, Hastings, NE 68902 | 
| 1 - 402 - 463-4589 ^!sT m 

| Yes, Start my subscription to SHOTGUN NEWS | 
- for 36 issues, $18.00 enclosed — to be refund- 
I ed if I’m not completely satisfied. I 


Card Number 


Exp. Date 
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SUPPLY LOCKER 


TELL THE WORLD YOU SERVED! 


From $98 



AIR FORCE-MARINES ' 

PRESTIGE RINGS you’ll wear with pride. World’s 
largest selection of military rings. Over 1000 combi¬ 
nations. Visa or MasterCard. Money Back Guarantee! 

Send $1 for full color catalog today. 

T-J JEWELRY CO. 


GUNEftHS 

SUCCESSORS TO NUMRICH ARMS 


THE WORLD’S LARGEST 
GUN PARTS SUPPLIERS 

PRESENTS ITS NEW #14 CATALOG 

Featuring an inventory of over 300 million gun pans 
in house. A 480 + page catalog with exploded drawings 
that are invaluable to the gunsmith or hobbyist. Com¬ 
mercial, military, antique and foreign gun parts 
(many exclusively available from us) are listed and 
priced along with accessories, surplus & specialty 
items. A veritable encyclopedia of gun parts, this 
catalog will pay for itself time and time again with 
information and time saved in identifying parts. 
SURFACE FOREIGN -$10.95 U-S. $C95 
AIR W AIL W RITE FOR QUOTE send 


GUN PAHTSCGRP. SOX SOF-9 W. HURLEY. W tZflgi 
§14-679-3417 TELEX 145331 FAX 9146795849 


YOU’VE TRIED THE REST 

NOW BUY FROM THE BEST! 

1 Mil. Spec BDU Clothing XS-XL 

Camo Rip Stop Pants or Jkts 

26.95 

Camo 50/50 NYCO Pants or Jkts 

24.95 

G.l. O.D. Jungle Rip Stop Pants or Jkts 

24.95 

Blk. Rip Stop Pants or Jkts 

26.95 

Tiger Stripe Pants or Jkts 

26.95 

Urban 50/50 Pants or Jkts 

26.95 

Authentic Trebark* Pants or Jkts 

26.95 

Desert Camo 50/50 NYCO Pants or Jkts 

24.95 

XXL Camo or Blk Pants or Jkts 

28.95 

XXXL Camo or Blk Pants or Jkts. 

29.95 

Camo T-Shirts S-XL 

6.95 

O.D. or Blk T-Shirts S-XL 

5,95 

6-Pkt. Ranger Vests Camo or Blk 

29.95 

G.l. Boonie Hat O.D. Camo Blk Tiger 

11.95 

Berets Blk Red Navy Grn or Maroon S-XL 

12.95 

Mil. Flags All Armed Forces 

9.95 

G.l. Pilot Sunglasses S.M. Lens 

29.95 

G.l. Pilot Sunglasses Lge. Lens 

32.95 

Specify: Gold Blk or Chrome Frames 

1 Mil. Rings Gold Clad All Armed Forces 

Whole Sizes 7-13 Only 

39.95 

G.l. Angle Head Flashlight O.D. w/cover 

11.95 

F.M. S-31 Boobie Trap Manual 

6.95 

F.M. 21-15 care and use of cloth & equip. 

7.95 

Pistol .45 Cal. Auto Ml 911 A1 Manual 

4.95 

M16 A-1 Colt Rifle Manual 

5.95 

Ordering Instructions 

Mail Cash. Check or M.O. plus 10% tor Shipping and Handling 

(double for foreign) to: 

UNCOMMON CREATIONS CO. 

P.O. Box 5458. Glendale. CA 91221 

(213) 738-8163 3311 W 3rd St.. 

LA 

1 Send S2.00 for our complete information catalog | 


THE HOUND DOG 


Sniffs Out Hidden Transmitters 

Throughout (he world today, corporations, professional 
men, and businessmen are spending millions annually to in¬ 
sure privacy in their offices and hflmes where important plans 
and policy making decisions are discussed and formulated 
The “HOUND D06” is a wise investment lor anyone who has 
reason to believe that an eavesdropping device is now hidden, 
or may be hidden in the future, in either home or office. No 
radio transmitter, no matter how well it may have been hid¬ 
den. can escape detection by the 'HOUND DOG" 

The “HOUND DOG" is an advanced electronic instrument 
designed for the sole purpose of locating hidden transmitters 
An average size office or room can be thoroughly searched in 
only a matter of minutes. The “HOUNO DOG sniffs out any 
transmitters hidden in pictures, walls, desks, chairs, etc., 
regardless of their operating frequency 
The “HOUND DOG" is simple to use. Single knob adjust¬ 
ment calibrates the meter and any transmitter signal received 
is indicated by the meter movement. By simply sweeping the 
probe past walls, chairs, pictures, desks, etc. the presence 
of any transmitter will cause a rise in the meter reading, The 
meter reading will continue to rise as the probe approaches 
the transmitter 

We believe you will find the “HOUNO DOG" outperforms 
most other units selling for seveial times the price. This item 
has been built since 1962 Each one is backed by a 3-year 
warranty by us. 

Meter Calibrate 


Probe - 

Inches 

SIZE . *1.6 x 2.4 x 8.2 INCHES $195.00 

USES A COMMON RADIO BATTERY 



Super Powerful 
FM TRANSMITTER 

Many times more powerful than other iransmBtere. 
Transmits up to % mite to any FM radio -Easy to 
Assemble KH * up to 9V battery (nof Ind.) 


$19.95 


Call 407-725-1000 or send $195.00 plus $5.00 shipping for Hound 
Dog and $19.95 and $1.00 shipping for FM Transmitter to US! 
Corp. P.O. Box SF-2052, Melbourne, FL 32902. COD’s OK. For a 
catalog of transmitters, voice scramblers & other speciality Items 
enclose $2.00 to USI Corp. 


A memory for those who lived. 
A memorial to those who died. 


^VIETNAM; 


Sounds Op War! 


ACTUAL SOUNDS OF BATTLE! 



If you still believe in heroes and love this country, 
then you MUST listen to this tape! The sounds are 
REAL! Hear what our young men had to endure in a 
war that nobody wanted. This cassette is dedicated 
to ALL those who served. It is a memory for those 
who lived. A memorial for those who died. Twenty 
years ago I made this recording. My name is Harvey 
Glaze. I still believe in God, Country and Heroes! 
WITH THE PURCHASE OF THIS 
CASSETTE, I WILL MAKE A DONATION IN 
YOUR NAME TO THE NATIONAL 
ASSOCIATION OF DISABLED AMERICAN 
VETERANS (DAV). 


Harvey Glaze 
1417-2 Del Prado #346 
Cape Coral, FL 33990 

Please send me-cassette(s). Enclosed 

is $9.95 + $2 (S&H) for each cassette ordered. I 
understand there is a 30-day money back guarantee 
less S&H. Thank you foryourorder. Maybe together 
we can help those young men who made such a 
great sacrifice for this country. 

Name - 

Address -- 

City_ State-Zip- 


PRIVACY ? 


Avoid BIG BROTHER. 
Best techniques for creating 
COMPLETE PRIVACY! 

■ Avoid Surveillance, Eavesdropping 

■ Become “Invisible’- to Investigators 

■ Stop Generating Financial Records 

■ Communications Privacy.. Phene, Mail 

■ How to Stay Out of Government Files 

■ Begin Eliminating Negative Records 

■ How to Create Helpful New Records 

■ Generating Quick Cash Income 

■ Hiding Your Assets ■ Privacy Afloat 

■ Banking Alternatives ■ “Low Profile" 

■ Privacy from Taxes ■ Nomadic LMng 

■ Multiple Addresses 

■ Hideouts, Deep Cover 

■ How to “Disappear" 

ALL THE PRIVACY YOU 

WANT —and MORE! 

Don’t wait! Order TODAY!! 

ONLY $18.95 

EDEN PRESS 

11623 Slater “C'\ Box 8410-AP, Fountain Valley, 

Your (□ Regular P&H, $2.00 (Please Md 
Choice (□ FIRST CLASS, $5.00 to order,} 
(California residents please add 6% sales tax.) 

□ Send latest Book Catalog — FREE. 

Name_ — | 

Address __ - - -I 


City ---1 




BULLETPROOF 

VEST 

Will stop the .357 Magnum, 9mm and 00 
Buck. Meets and exceeds “Threat Level 
II-A" tested in accordance with the NILECJ- 
STD-0101.01. Weighs 2 3 A lbs. Fits easily 
under T-shirt. 



Front & Back ProtectoT ...$175.00 ppd. 

Detachable Side Panels...$35.00 ppd. 


Officially tested by the U.S. Government 
Edgewood Arsenal at the Aberdeen Prov¬ 
ing Grounds under the U.S. Department 
of Justice Standards. State height, chest 
and waist measurements. 


MATTHEWS POLICE SUPPLY CO. 

(a division of David Matthews, Inc.) 

P.O. Box 1754' 

Matthews, N.C. 28105 
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$11.95 

SECRETS OF MODERN 
KNIFE FIGHTING 

by David Steele 

8V*"x1ir 149 pages, ISO photos. Knife Fighting history, 
techniques, and strategy to insure the personal survival of 
Law Enforcement, Military, and Civilian who must: "GO IN 
HARMS WAY." 


HOW TO GET ANYTHING ON ANYBODY 

State of the art investigative/surveillance techniques from the 
worlds best intelligence organizations. "Possibly the most 
dangerous book ever published;" NBC News states.,. .$33.00 



Heckler & Koch G3 (Selective Fire HK 91) Owners Manual OR 
Heckler & Hock HK33 (Selective Fire HK 93) Owners Manual 

• Assembly/disassembly • All firing modes shown in a step by step 

• Operation/maintenance/ sequence of diagrams showing the 

repair function of all parts involved 

More than 50 pages with photos and diagrams. 


$11.95 

MERCENARY’S 
MANUAL 
VO. II 

written by Terry Edwards 
edited by Robert K. Brown 

This technical book is the condensation of manuals, books, 
interviews, ARTICLES, and personal experience dealing with 
every aspect of the profession and is intended to broaden the 
knowledge and contribute to the survival of soldiers and meres. 
Paperback, 324 pgs., 300 photos & drawings. 


SURVIVAL BOOKS 


1 11106 MAQNOUA BLVD.. N. HOLLYWOOD, CA 91601 • ATTN, GLADYS 
(818) 763-0804 OPEN 7 DAYS 

Prices subject to chanfle • Catalog $2 00 • Orders paid with money order 
or credit card sent immediately, personal check orders held 4 weeks. 





THE QUARTERMASTER Dept sf. 
750 Long Beach Blvd., Long Beach, CA 90813 


Specially created for US. Special Forces, this all dimate, all terrain, multi-purpose 
boot incorporates the most sophisticated materials, design and construction features 
modem technology can prwide Rugged outer shell of silicone saturated cowhide 
in combination with lightweight, high abrasion Condura*' nylon is lighter than all 
leather boots. Inner lining of Cambrelle a in combination with Gore-Tec* provides 
a totally waterproof, breathable boot with insulation against heat and cold. Made 
in the U.S.A. Sizes: Regular and wide 8-11.12,11 
089-11 SpedaJ Forces M-1984 Waterproof Boot .... S89.95 

■sisr Phone & Mail Orders Accepted 
«£ Call 800-444-8643 

Toll Free (For Credit Card Orders Only.) 

Add $4.50 shipping and insurance charges. 
CA residents add sales tax. 

Color Catalog Free With Order or Send $3.00 To: 


NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS: 

From time to time, we make our list of 
customers’ names and addresses 
available to carefully screened com¬ 
panies to send announcements of their 
products or services. 

If you prefer not to receive such mail¬ 
ings, and want your name on our sub¬ 
scriber list only, please write us, en¬ 
closing your mailing label. 

Please address your request to: 
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 
P.O. Box 348 
Mt. Morris, IL 61054 
Attn: Customer Service_ 



LEGIONNAIRES 
SURVIVAL 
BOOT KNIFE 

ONLY 

si 2« 

Add $1.05 Hndi. 


Double edge 440 stainless steel blade. 
Full tang one piece construction. Leath¬ 
er sheath with quick release snap and 
metal boot/belt clip. Money Back 
Guaranteed tf Not Fully Satisfied!! 


WESTBURY SALES CO. Dept. BK-9-SF 

156 Poet Annuo, Wntbury, Me» York 11580 


JIMMY ULE 



“The 

Arkansas 

Knifesmith” 


“Imitated 

but 

unequaled” 


Designer & Maker 
of the survival 
knives for the 
movies, “First Bloo 
& “Rambo" 


Rt 6 Box 27 Russellville, AR 72801 (501)968-2011 



__r 10.95 yu! 

L 5 V2 ft. 300 1 1.05 

6 ft. 350 12.95 tr^ 
L 3-piece "4-in-l "Guna 
16 ft. 350 17.95 _ 

8 ft. 450 22.95 ft 
4.95 * 

lV P d s ,2 «A00** 

I EACH 
paid 


Millions soldi’ Bi 



fle* . 


. .w ass®* 5 ' - r 

fd\ 


VO 1 
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_ DEALERS-1 OR 2 PC. GUNS 
12-2 It. S72.00 12-5*-* ft. $96.00 
S J2-3 l >lt. 79.00 12-6 H. 102.00 . 

^12-4WH. 89.00 12-6 It. 3-pe. 120.00 _ 

T.POWERFULA(X,TJRATF..bill 11 it impact! Kills gamS^ 
kpests!Talent. plinkirsg.thrilling sport! Astound friends’ Comprosst.il breath givts, 
Frille power! Pierces 1 j wood 1 NO TOY! Rugged aluminum. Ideal gi lt! 100 steel 
i, inslnjr.EjjjUIHiI3lOOS3 .95. 200/$(UI5, 5 00315.00. K/S25.QO, rgWfglBffW 
100/$H.88, 200SlIi.HB, 500 S3‘I.II». lift'lfitJlitijUIHliU l 12S5.90. 224,Si0.35, 560 S24,’J(J 
I uuivers! targets! poisuninfo! cam' case! 

_____ t !K)0 darts r free 2' Giin! lHBBN s;ime->-lion. -> fri^Tlh 
eun! ItlUtidt samcT 1300+ fn-e 8th gun! 10-day money back guar. Lifetime breakage 
Ruar.l-Dav Servin' Sendrwsli.i.huck.M.O.Millions soldi USA Made Use 10-Davs No Risk 1 


UIQA AM Y /r* n n S3.50 C.0.0. FEE\ No C.O.D.'s to this number 

VI9H, m.V/., Mm.A. VU.U.U. S2DMINIMUM ) 1-800-541-4100 

TOLL FREE 24-HRS. 1-800-222-3119 ORDER DESK 

Blowgun World, Inc., Box 25183-S, Salt Lake City, UT B4125 


The Original 

COMBAT HARNESS 

SHOOTERS, Improve 
your readiness and 
efficiency with the all new 
improved deluxe Combat 
Harness or Sportsman’s 
Harness (for shotguns). 
Designed specifically to be 
lightweight, durable and 
field ready. 

• Fits close to the body. 

• Adjustable, one size fits 
all. 

• Webbed side and back 
panels for ventilation and 
easy movement. 

• Quick release 
nylon/plastic buckles 

• Made of Cordura nylon 

• CH: Fitted with six ammunition pockets with cartridge 
retriever and detachable back pack. 

• SH: Carries up to 38 rounds. 

Products Patent Pending 

Please send me 

_Combat Harness(s) at 129.95 ea. 

_Sportsman’s Harness(s) at 64.95 ea. 

$5.00 Shipping and Handling 

Check Color: 

-OD Green Camouflage 

-Brown Camouflage 

_Black 

Include check or money order. 

(KS Residents add 5.5%) 

R.E. REEVES INC. 

P.O. BOX 500 
PITTSBURG, KS 66762 
FOR VISA OR MC 
CALL 1-800-84-VESTS 


1 THE ADVENTURE 
I CONTINUES... I 



genuine military clothing and equipment for 
outdoors, survival and the streets. Send 
$3.00 for copy of our full color catalog. 

Name:_ 

Address:_ 

City:_ 

State: _Zip:_ 

Mail This Ad To: 

(/.;. CMLRY^ 

WORLDS FINEST MILITARY AND ADVENTURE EQUIPMENT 


Dept. SF09 

| 2855 Centennial Ave., Radcliff, KY 40160-9000 
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SUPPLY LOCKER 


LEARN 

LOCKSMITHING! 

Become a Master Locksmith 

Secure your financial future 
Learn at home 


Be Your Own Boss! 


Basic Locksmith I Course: 



INCLUDES: 

• Video (VHS) 

How to Pick Locks 

• Professional Lock 
Picks 

• ID Card 

• Certificate 

• 12 Course Catalog 


Earn up to $48.50 per hr., full-time or part-time. Be a 
master locksmith after completing our 12 course education 
program. Each course has its own video, tools, supplies, 
instruction, and certificate. After only 1 course, be able 1o 
open locked homes, offices, and autos for paid fees! Train 
further about locks, autos, safes, etc. 


SEND TODAY! $79.50 +2.50 handling 
($82.00 Check, Money Order, US Funds Only) 

-OR- 

Without Video (Same course with written 
instructions, professional picks. Same as 
above with ID Card. Certificate, Catalog) 
$49.50 +2.50 handling ($52.00 Check, 
Money Order, US Funds Only) 

Send $82.00 or $52.00 To... 

AMERICAN LOCKSMITH SCHOOL 
P.0. BOX 20446,TAMPA,FL 33622 


THE CIA-KGB COLLECTION 



SWEATSHIRTS 3" Left Breast Crest $ 18.50 

SWEATSHIRTS 9” Centered Crest $ 18.50 

HOODED SWEATSHIRTS 3" Crest $24.50 

SWEATPANTS 3" Crest $18.50 

SWEATSHORTS 3” Crest $ 14.50 

T-SHIRTS 9” Centered Crest $8.75 

T-SHIRTS 3” Left Breast Crest $8.75 

TANK TOPS 9" Centered Crest $9.95 

TANK TOPS 3” Left Breast Crest $9.95 

POLO SHIRTS 3" Left Breast Crest $16.95 

SATIN JACKETS Red, White, Blue, Black $49.50 
BASEBALL CAPS One size fits all $6.95 

EMBROIDERED PATCHES $5.00 

PRINTED PATCHES 3" $3.00 

HAT PINS Beautiful full color Hat Pins $4.00 

COFFEE MUGS (18oz.) $11.95 

BEER STEINS (23oz.)_ $14.95 


CLOAK Q DAGGER 

P.O.Box 8301 Hooper, Utah 84315 

Visa/Mastercard-Money Orders-Cash C.O.D 
UPS Shipping G Handling $3.00 
P.O. Box, APO, FPO, Alaska G Hawaii $5.00 
Catalog $2.00 — FREE with order! 

24 Hr. Answering Machine - (801) 399-1202 


We’ll Out-Clean 
Any Bore Cleaner 

YOUR MONEY BACK 



Clean your firearm 
bore with your 
favorite bore 
cleaner, then 
reclean it with 
Shooter’s Choice 
and see the 
difference! 


CHOICE 


Firearms Bore Cleaner 


We guarantee: better bore cleaning, improved 
accuracy or your money back. 

For a 1 oz. sample send $2.00 (P&H) to: 

VENCO industries INC. 

16770 Hilltop Park Place Dept. SF09 
Chagrin Falls, OH 44022 (216)543-8808 


Askfor Shooter’s Choice 


XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX^XXXXXXXXX^XXXXXXXXXXX 
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Special Invitation to All SOF Readers: 

WORLD CHAMPIONSHIP 

10th Annual SOF 3-Gun Tactical Match 
September 19-23,1989, Las Vegas, Nevada 


CttAiH p / 0 




K 
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% 

% 




S? 
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Patterned after military and police courses and designed to test practical shooting skills with 
rifle, pistol and shotgun. Each shooter is required to engage targets before, during and after 
negotiating man-made obstacles or natural terrain features. Course scenarios are those that 
could be encountered during a confrontation with an armed adversary. Individual and team 
trophies, cash and prizes total over $60,000.00. 

SOF was pleased to have the following law enforcement departments and agencies 
represented in 1988: 


Anaheim (CA) PD 
Arizona Dept, of Public Safety 
Arvada (CO) PD 
Athens (TN) PD 
Beverly Hills (CA) PD 
Boone Co. (MO) SD 
Chicago (IL) PD 
Clackamas Co. (OR) DC 
Columbus (OH) PD 
Dearborne Heights (Ml) PD 
Dillon (CO) PD 
DOE — Albuquerque 


DOE — Idaho 
DOE — Tonopah, NV 
East Point (GA) PD 
E.R.T. — Washington, DC 
Fountain Valley (CA) PD 
Frankville (PA) PD 
Hallsville (MO) PD 
Hermosa Beach (CA) PD 
High Point (NC) PD 
Los Angeles (CA) PD 
Mesa (AZ) PD 
NYC Dept, of Corrections 
North Las Vegas PD 


Ouachite (CA) PD 
Palm Springs (CA) PD 
Pierce Co. (CA) SD 
Polk Co. (OR) SD 
Pueblo (CO) PD 
Salem (OR) PD 
San Diego (CA) PD 
San Fernando (CA) PD 
Starks (LA) PD 
Suffolk Co. (NY) SD 
Tucson (AZ) PD 
Washington Co. (OH) PD 


To be a part of the World Championship 3-Gun Tactical Match and to receive further information, 
please send a business size SASE to: Michael Horne, 408 E. Harding, Bakersfield, CA 93308. 
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#7010 

Pewter Buckle 
$7.95 i 



#7130 

SOF Coasters 



SOF Red Badge 
$7.00 


#7020 * 

SOF Red lapel Pin 
$3.50 



#7050 

SOF Luggage Tag 
$4.95 




#5006 

Duffle Bag Custom Made 
Large — Grey 


#7012 

Military Buckie Silver 
$11.9S 


CID 

#7005 

SOF Key Ring 
$5.25 





#7003 

Cammo Shield Patch 
$4.95 


#7045 

SOF Zippo Lighter 
$14.95 


$24.95 


#7070 
12 or Mug 
$5.95 



#7120 

SOF Glass Stein 



#7090 
Can Wrap 
$4.95 


#7110 

white with red logo 
$5.95 




#2020 

SOF Oak Leaf 
Ball Cap — 
sliver 
$9.95 


#5007 

SOF Urban Recon Pak 
grey with black 
(not for use with Ice) 
$9.95 



Also available but not shown: 

#1030 SOF Crewneck sweatshirt — black with logo fom.l.xl) $14.95 

#1029 SOF Sweatpants — black with logo (s,m,l,xl) $14.95 

#2021 SOF Oak Leaf Ball Cap — white $9.95 

#2004 SOF Black Ball Cap with scrambled eggs $9.95 

#2001 SOF Beret — maroon (size 6l*-7^fa) $14.95 

#2010 Reid Cap — lined (sizes a,m only) $21.95 

#2011 Reid Cap — unlined (sizes s ( l,xi only) $12.00 

#7002 SOF Magazine Logo Patch — OD $2.50 

#7021 SOF Logo Lapel Pin — silver $5.95 

#7023 SOF Logo Beret Badge — silver $8.00 

#7024 SOF Logo Beret Badge — black $8.00 

#7043 SOF Logo Lapel Pin — gold $5.95 

#7051 SOF Tie — navy $12.50 

#7013 SOF Logo Black Military Buckle $11.95 

#7014 SOF Black Web Belt $3.50 



#7001 

SOF Logo Patch Red 
$2.50 


#1515 

World Tour Jacket 
Black Satin (s,m,Uri) 
$49.95 
XXL $51.95 



SOF EXCHANGE 

Mall to: SOF EXCHANGE, P.O. Box 687, Boulder, CO 80306 

We accept telephone orders on MasterCard & VISA — call us at toll-free — 
1-800-323-1776, operator 131. NEW! FAX YOUR ORDER 303-444-5617 

PAYMENT: □ VISA/MASTERCARD □ CHECK ENCLOSED □COD 

Card #___ 

Exp.______ 

NAME_*___ 

ADDRESS_ 

CITY_STATE_ZIP_ 


For customer service calls, dial (303) 449-3750 — between 9:00 a.m. and 4:00 
p.m. mountain time 










APPAREL 


-* * X -—#- 

CLASSIFIED 



CURRENT REQUIREMENTS — $2.00 per word per Inser¬ 
tion — $40.00 minimum. All ads MUST BE PREPAID and 
received by the 1st, four months prior to issue cover date. 
Ad copy must be typed or written clearly with authorizing 
signature, a telephone number (for our files) and full pay¬ 
ment. Advertisers offering Information packets for a fee 
must send a sample of packet (packets will not be re¬ 
turned). Name, address and telephone number are to be 
included In your word count. EXAMPLE: P.O. Box 693 = 2 
words; 80306 = 1 word. Abbreviations such as Dl, SGT, 
20mm, U.S., etc., count as one word each. Hyphenated 
words and telephone numbers are counted as two words. 
No personal services ads accepted. We reserve the right 
to refuse, delete or change any copy which we determine 
to be objectionable. Mail classified ads with payment to 
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE, Classified Dept., P.O. Box 693, 
Boulder, CO 80306. 


READERS OF BOTH DISPLAY AND CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING ARE ADVISED THAT SOLDIER OF 
FORTUNE MAGAZINE DOES NOT VERIFY VALIDI¬ 
TY OF EVERY ADVERTISEMENT AND/OR THE 
LEGALITY OF EVERY PRODUCT CONTAINED 
HEREIN. SHOULD ANY READER HAVE A PROB¬ 
LEM WITH PRODUCTS OR SERVICES OFFERED 
BY AN ADVERTISER, HE SHOULD SEEK ASSIST¬ 
ANCE FROM HIS NEAREST POSTAL INSPECTOR 
AND ALSO CONTACT OUR ADVERTISING DE¬ 
PARTMENT. SOLDIER OF FORTUNE DOES NOT 
INTEND FOR ANY PRODUCT OR SERVICE ADVER¬ 
TISED TO BE USED IN ANY ILLEGAL MANNER. 


NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be 
products for which sale, possession 
or interstate transportation may be 
restricted, prohibited or subject to 
special licensing requirements in 
your state. Purchasers should con¬ 
sult the local law enforcement au¬ 
thorities in their area. 


SHOCKING MANUALS!! 


Survival Electronics, Computers, Phones, Energy, Weaponry, 
Rocketry, Surveillance, Security, Financial, Medical. 100+. 
Plus Special Projects and Technical Research Services. 
Confidentiality Guaranteed! Send $3 for catalogs. By John 
Williams, as seen on CBS “60 MINUTES”. Since 1971. 

CONSUMERTRONICS 

2011 CRESCENT DR. P.O. DRAWER 537 
ALAMOGORDO, NM 88310 (505) 434-0234 


THE PA. CATALOG 
PRIVATE INVESTIGATION 


Manuals, Courses, Badges & Laminated Specialty 
cards, Directories, Newsletter, Investigative Forms, 
Equipment, certificates, Certified Missing Persons In¬ 
vestigator program, much more. Write For Big catalog 
from the fastest growing investigative association in 
the wortcf. Send four stamps to: National Association 
Of Investigative Specialists, Box 33244-SFY, Austin, 
Texas 78764. 


FRENCH FOREIGN LEGION, Camouflage Uniforms, Current 
F-1 "Lizard’' Camouflage, NEW Suits $70.00, F-1 Cap $17.00. 
A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221 MasterCard & VISA 
Accepted! 


FOREIGN CAMOUFLAGE uniforms. Unissued, best prices, 
vast inventory. Omani, Indian, West German, Hungarian, 
Pakistani, Syrian, Egyptian, Russian, Spanish Desert, Chi¬ 
lean, many others. Send for latest listing. 812-876-2171, West¬ 
ern Survival, PO Box 48, Spencer, IN 47460. (146) 


VIETNAM “SPECIAL FORCES” TIGERSTRIPE, 1963 Viet¬ 
nam Pattern $70.00 Suit, Boonie Hat $17.00. A.H.A., Box 
21606, Denver, CO 80221 MasterCard & VISA Accepted! 
043 ) 


BOOKS • MAGAZINES 


“MOST DANGEROUS BOOK EVER PUBLISHED” — NBC, 
Can you — duplicate CIA tricks; save on surveillance gear; 
listen thru walls; see in (he dark; get unlisted phone numbers, 
crediUpersonal records; chemically read thru envelopes; elc? 
HOW TO GET ANYTHING ON ANYBODY, 264 pages 8Vfex11, 
$33. postpaid, CEP Incorporated, PO Box 865-91K, Boulder, 
CO 80306. (303) 443-2294. (144)_ 

DIVORCE DIRTY TRICKS. Protect property. Win custody, 
Sharpest tactics revealed. 228 page book. $16.95. Visa'MC 
accepted. EDEN Press, Box 8410-DD, Fountain Valley, CA 
92728 (147)_ 

UNARMED COMBAT Survive the Streets! New, ultra- 
powerful self-defense system. Hardcore book reveals secrets. 
$13.00. Libra Enterprises, P.O. Box 31719, Dept. SOF, San 
Francisco, CA 94131-0719. (143) 

MENTAL FIRE POWER! Demolish defense fallacies with 
high-caliber thinking! For U.S. Strategic Superiority: Under¬ 
standing Defense monthly. Free sample. 1633 Best Lane, 
Eugene, OR 97401. (143)_ 

TRACE MISSING PERSONS big money and adventure with 
our proven professional techniques. Learn how in our critically 
acclaimed bestseller. Send $14.95 to Tower Hill Press, PO Box 
1132, Doylestown, PA 18901. (154) 

THE INTELLIGENCE LIBRARY Many unusual informative 
books on Electronic Surveillance, Weapons, Investigations, 
Unusual Technologies, Documents, etc. Free Brochures: 
MENTOR, Dept. G-2, Drawer 1549, Asbury Park, NJ. 07712. 
(148) 


HAT PINS - PATCHES - FLAGS 



600+MILITARY DESIGNS 

FREE 24 Page ILLUS. CATALOG 
WE DO CUSTOM WORK 
Dealer Inquires Welcome 

HOOVER’S MFG. CO. 

4015SF PROGRESS BLVD. 

PERU, IL 61354 

( 875 ) 223-1159, Ask For David 




TRANS-WORLD CABLE CO. 
12062 Southwest 117th Ct., Suite 126 
Miami, Florida 33186 
800-442-9333 


W.W. II COLLECTORS 


OVIK 40.000 


Hals-Badges-Medals of all Nations. 
U.S. Officer’s Cap {new from 
, original U.S. maker), fan with 
brown leather visor, chin strap 
and U.S. Eagle pin. State size S, 
M, or Lg.$58.00 

We pay postage. Our 250 page 
fully Illustrated catalog $5.6o 
(Free with order) 

W.W.#2 Ltd Box 2063-T, St. Louis, MO 63158 



PAGER HOLSTER 




PRESS BUTTON, 
CASE FLIPS 
OPEN. LABEL 
MAY VARY. 


FITS: DAVIS DERRINGERS 

BAUER, BROWNING .25 AUTOS 
FREEDOM ARMS .22LR, 1" BARREL 
N. AMERICAN ARMS .22LR, V/ 8 " 


$19.95 plus $1.50 S&H, or two for $34.95 


SPLIT SECOND SECURITY, INC. 

P.O. BOX 16142-S, HOUSTON, TX. 77222 


PILOTS! PILOTS! PILOTS! PILOTS! PILOTS! 

LAND & TAXI INTO YOUR OWN HANGARItl 
PECAN PLANTATION, GRANBURY, TEXAS 
180° OFF ACTON OMNI — 4.5 MILES FROM OMNI 

TOTAL PRIVACY!!! PILOTS DREAM HANGAR & HOME ON 
BEAUTIFUL MAINTAINED. PAVED & LIGHTED 3600’ AIRSTRIP. 
CUSTOM BUILT. WITH STEEL BEAM CONSTRUCTION. 2973 
SO. FT. LIVING AREA, PLUS!! 60.6x33.6 ATTACHED HANGAR 
WITH EPOXY FINISHED FLOOR, WORKSHOP. OFFICE & 
BATH. HOME HAS EVERY AMENITY WITH PLUSH CARPET, 
CERAMIC TILE. FIREPLACE ON STONE WALL WITH SOUD 
COPPER HOOD, SUNKEN KITCHEN & MANY, MANY OTHER 
LUXURIES. 

AMENITIES AT PECAN PLANTATION 

COUNTRY CLUB & HOTEL EQUESTRIAN CENTER 

GOLF TENNIS 

MARINA. BOAT STORAGE SKEET & TRAP 

3 SANDY BEACH AREAS 24 HR MANNED SECURITY 

PROPERTY IS ONE HRS DRIVING TIME FROM DFW. (40. Ml 
SW OF FT. WORTH). HOME & HANGAR IS PRICED BELOW 
REPLACEMENT COST AT; $195,000.00. CONTACT OWNERS: 
JERRI OR EDDIE MEIER IN DALLAS, TEXAS AT: (214) 
250-0619 


NEW BOOK CATALOG! 50-page catalog describes over 300 
fascinating titles. The best books available on weaponry and 
dozens of other subjects! Send $1 to: PALADIN PRESS, PO 
Box 13079GQT, Boulder, CO 80306. (146) 

SWITCHBLADE: The Ace of Blades — by Ragnar Benson. 
Here is solid information on laws, uses, types of mechanisms 
and more. 5Vfe x 8 ^/ 2 , softcover, photGS, illus., 104pp. Send 
$13. ppd to: Paladin Press, PO Box 1307-9GQK, Boulder, CO 
80306 (143)_ 

RHODESIAN/SOUTH AFRICAN WAR BOOKS, unobtain¬ 
able USA. Write SABS, P.O. Box 1645, Alberton 1450, South 
Africa. Catalogue $1. (143) 

ENCLOPEDIA OF REVENGE— The Most devastating manu¬ 
al ever pubftshed! Over 1000 entries, completely cross refer¬ 
enced. It would take 15 books to equal the information jam- 
packed in this giant 8tfex11 hardcover volume. $43,95 plus 
$3.50 shipping/handling to Anchor Publishing, PO Box 2630- 
C. Landover Hills, MD 20784. VisaWastercard orders call 
orders 24 hours. (301) 459-6738. (143) 

YOU CAN FIND ANYONE! secretly obtain unlisted phone 
numbers confidential postal and DMV records, birlh/death, 
credit and confidential court records. Author reveals every 
source, method and trick known. Locate old friends, lost tovers, 
debtors and enemies. For profit, fun or adventure, Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. For your copy of YOU CAN FIND ANYONE! Send 
$14.95 plus $1.50 postage. TARGET BOOKS, Dept. B, 13575 
Marlinique, Chino Hiils. CA 91709. (143) 

SUCCESS THROUGH KNOWLEDGE. Information regarding 
controlled circulation periodicals. Topics: professional security 
management, alarm industry, terrorism, police theory, etc. 
These trade journals are not available to the general public. 
Many contain information on latest technology, equipment, 
industry trends, and employment opportunities. List of titles, 
publishers, addresses, and a 'how to 1 ’guide to get you started. 
$15 to HyperThink, PO Box 114, New Town Branch, Boston, 
MA 02258. (143) 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


LEARN GOLD, SILVER, PLATINUM SCRAP RECYCLING 

business. $75,000 year possible. Spare time. Free informa¬ 
tion: Recycling, Box 11216SF. Reno, NV. 89510-1216. (147) 

EARN UP TO $25,000 QUICK. Incredible new program titled: 
$25,000 Dollars For A Few Hours Work Does t Seem Fair” can 
make money for you fast. Send for it today, you may be totally 
surprised, 90-day money-bao guarantee. Send $12,95 plus 
$1 postage and handling to: Capital Adventures, Box 9225, 
Dept, S6, McLean, VA 22102. (143) 


IMPORT-EXPORT, A profitable sideline business. For com¬ 
plete details send $7 to: Townes & Blackwell Publishing; PO 
Box 140523-A; Austin, TX 78714. Cr write for our free catalog. 
(144) 


FREE CATALOG 


UNIQUE 

ESPIONAGE & MILITARY MEMORABILIA 


Tiistorical 3®filitarp j\rt att£» (KoltzctiblcB 
P.O. BOX 1606 - SF Lafayette, CA 94549 
Phone 24 hours (415) 283-1771 


SURVEILLANCE 


SHERWOOD - The first name in surveillance 
equipment. Complete line of investigate, 
communications & countermeasures equipment 

CONTACT THE SUKVEIUAJVCE SPECIALISTS 

SHERWOOD COMMUNICATIONS ASSOCIATES, LTD. 

PO Box Soatfauapioa, PA 18966 

(2L5) $57-9065 


Subscribe to ... 


MIIITAItY I 


VEHICLES 


vnsAimrnsiMMs 

MILITARY JEEPS, TRUCKS, TANKS & MORE! 

Over 5,000 paid subscribers larger circulation than 
any other magazine for military vehicle en¬ 
thusiasts. . and still growing rapidly! Many more 
advertisements than any other magazine. .Ex¬ 
clusive comprehensive listing of upcoming 
rallies. . and much more! 

SUBSCRIBE NOW! 

One Year (6 Issues) $12 
Two Years (12 Issues) $20 
Foreign - Canada $15, other $20 
US Dollars payable by US Bank 
Sample Issue $3 USA, $5 out 3 ide 

P.O. Box 1748-L, Union, NJ 07083 
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VISA/MASTERCARD US Charge guaranteed. Regardless of 
credit rating. Call Now! (213) 925-9906 ext. U-003. (143) 


COLLECTORS 


RHODESIAN AND SOUTH AFRICAN BADGES Medals 
Books & Militaria Send $1 for list Kaplans Box 890638, Lyn- 


VIETNAM COLLECTOR? Patches, books, Dl pins, T-shirts. 
Catalog $1. SATGONG, Box 177VF, Syracuse, NY 13208. 

(150) _ 

WWII RELICS! Cheaper than Globe, WWU Ltd., Collector’s 
Armory! Rags, daggers, medals, insignia, helmets. Illustrated 
catalog $5 (refundable). RELICS, Box 261-D, Cambridge, MN 


INTERESTING CAREER LISTINGS: Police, Security, Inves¬ 
tigation, Intelligence. Nationwide, some international. Execu¬ 
tives to $80,700. Positions explained. 3 monthly issues: $14. 
PS1C/FO, PO Box 1562, Decatur, IL 62525. (143) _ 

TERMPAPER ASSISTANCE. 15,278 papers available! 306- 
page catalog — Rush $2. Research, 11322 Idaho, #206EX, 



ARREST 


Wear the Badge of a 

DETECTIVE 


no previous training needed 

• Your spirit of adventure, danger, an rf 
self reliance can lead you to an excit- 
mg career opportunity. Solve myBter- 
• v "fles, bring criminals to justice, protect 
USE • ‘ the innocent. Experts guide you every 

SECRET step of the way. Men and women 

EQUIPMENT needed to work in challenging situa- 

toMfUiKa EsMiMM*. tions, withstanding hardships, 

trMm«L|lom > L!| make on the spot decisions. 

Lactpitt 6 >m. Learn the latest investiga- 

SSm£>HiJ&m&iS?* CA f/f rive techniques using special 
ly il y win —pim 11 * 1 . f/M ill law enforcement equipment 
****•" t> i> . _ , the same equipment 

used by the FBI, the CIA, and the Secret Service. Start your 
own investigative agency. Save up to 26% and more on all 
equipment. Send for free details 


Approved by Calif. Dept . of Pmblic Imstntct. 

THE ROUSE SCHOOL of Special Detective Training 

r DEPT. SF908 P.O. BOX 23750, Santa Ana, CA 92799 1 

| Rush me your “Detective" Career Ktt —Wo salesmen will call. | 


C*SM»fl9p- 


dhurst, 2106 Johannesburg, South Africa, (147) 

WW2 GERMAN MILITARIA: Insignia, flags, medals, uni¬ 
forms, daggers, camouflage, books. World’s biggest catalog 
$2. Krupper, Box 177SF, Syracuse, NY 13208. (150) 

WORLDWIDE authentic military medals, wings, insignia. Five 
different medals from 5 different countries $98.50. Catalogue 
$2 cash. Invicta, 740 Gladstone, Ottawa, Canada. K1R 6x5. 
(144) _ 

WHO KILLED KENNEDY? Assassination research materials. 
Videocassettes, photographs, literature, Zapruder film. Cata¬ 
logue: $3. Collector's Archives, Box 2, Beaconsfield, Quebec. 
H9W 5T6. (150) _ 

MILITARY RELIC INVESTMENTS! Telephone “hot" line. 
From common daggers, helmets, uniforms, weapons and 
medals to rare investment items. What do you need? We’ll 
locate and ship. We also buy. Call John at 612-689-1146. (144) 

WWII WAR SOUVENIRS! Includes daggers, swords, helmets, 
everything! Illustrated catalog $10. (refundable) Disco, Box 
331-X, Cedarburg, Wl 53012. (143) 


55008. (145) 


EDUCATION 


ACCREDITED DEGREES — POLICE SCIENCE, Security, 
Business Administration, etc. through home-study. Catalog — 
$4.00: St John’s University, 31916 Pat’s Lane (SF), Spring- 
field, LA 70462. (147) 




ikpd in Vietnam 


sags 




!5 day NO fliSK moneyback juar. 1-uaK snip!Order Today! _ ten OnO 900 011 O TOLL FREES 4 3D 
Send cat# ctitck M 0 VISA.MC. A MX Disc (C.0.D.S2Q mitisaso OVU’CCC-O I I 3 ORDERS ONLY! 
ZAP-DART, //VC. P O. Box 2505 1 -S Salt Lake City, Utah 84125 


NOW AVAILABLE 


iilUh 


iTITOTiTTirfitf,-TO 

i j 


• WHF-HAWLMQ Instructors Inducted 
The HttWST QUAUTY, TOUGHEST BUU.WWPS 
Available - Perfectly BALANCE) For ACCURACY. 

CREDIT CARD PHONE ORDERS Call (512) 697-8900 
Send VISA CATTLE BARON LEATHER CO, 

MC, Check p.O. Box 100724 Dept. SOF-9 
or M.O. To SAN ANTONIO. TEXAS 78201 


BUSHPILOT WINGS 

BADGE QUALITY — CORROSION FREE RHODIUM 
SEND $6.95 TO: BUSHPILOT 

P.O. BOX 541384 
DALLAS, TX 75354-1384 

CATALOG WITH PURCHASE — ALLOW 4-6 WEEKS 


FREE CATALOG 

Packed with 1000 Martial Art products, 
knives and weapons all at Discount prices. 

AMERICAN LIQUIDATORS, LTD 

SOF Free Catalog Offer 
4009 Pacific Coast Hwy. 

Torrance, California 90505 


BUTTERFLY KNIVES 

The Folding BALISONG 
knives originated in the 
Philippines — used by their 
fighting forces. Now made into 
fine quality hunting knives. 

The blade is of surgical 
steel. The butterfly design 
protects the working 
portion of the knife. A 
lever locks the 2 

handle securely 3 

in the open or ~ 

closed position. 5 

Model K98-P / \% 

$ 8 S0 Ea. Ill 

and *1 50 UPS charges m 1 

WESTBURY SALES CO. # 1 

DEPT. P-9-SF # 1 

156 Post Avenue (J U 

Westbury, NY 11590 


Los Angeles, CA 90025. TOLL FREE HOTLINE: 800-351- 
0222. (California: 213-477-8226). (153) 


EMPLOYMENT 


EMPLOYMENT INFORMATION: Jobs, any state, any 
occupation, including government, state, public. Also 
cruiseships, tugs, ships, riverboats, oilrigs. Women-Men. Work 
month-home month. USA plus overseas. Information $5. 
Nationwide Employment, B242, Central, IN 47110. (144) 


EDINBURGH MIUTRRV TATTOO 

ONLV 0ft v ^eo for lhc f ‘ rs * *‘ me 

75 minutes of pogeontry, precision formation morching ond miliary 
ceremonial splendor. 


BRITISH REGALIA IMPORTS 

Deportment 6 

P.O. Box 50473. • Nashville. TN 37205 


AFRICA-KORP. CAP & GOGGLES 

German 1942 Mfg ORIGINAL sand & dust gogQles, 
still in their pocket pouch. 

>3 Tan 01c caps =New REPLICA Slate S-M- or 

Lg. Si/e. Both - Only $39.00 

We pay postage Our 250 page fiily ilustrated 
catalog $5 00 (FREE with order) 


OVER 40.000 ITEMS IN STOCK 


W.W. *2Ltd., Box 2063 -F St. Louie, MO 63158 


VIETNAM 

VETERANS 

RINGS 


cWMF/F. Hart 
Royalties go to Vietnam 
Veterans Memorial Fund 


Cast in stainless steel. Expertly modeled 
Vietnam Veterans' statue and the RVN medal 
are displayed in bold relief on ring sides. Bezel 
reads VIETNAM VETERAN. 

Red or Blue European spinel stones — ... $69.95 

Marine Corp emblem mounted on red stone . $79.95 

Green spinel and birthstones available .. $79.95 

Size accuracy is very important due to the hardness of 
the metal. Allow 6-8 weeks delivery times. Add $2.00 
for shipping. 

Major Don Wortman, USAF Retired 
EAGLE LTD • 1051 Opal Dr. 
Prescott, AZ 86303 • (602) 778-5656 


‘INTERNATIONAL’ COMBAT TRAINING 

ry •» 


TAKE THE INITIATIVE - Invest in an Exciting and High Paying 
Career. Brigade is a Complete International Smalt Arms and Elite 
Forces Training Facility. 

Brigade teaches Modern International Firearms Tactics with 
Superior Tactical Firearms - PROVEN IN COMSAT Our Com¬ 
petitors continue to teach Out Dated Tadics with Inferior 
Firearms. You owe it to Yourself and Loved Ones to qet the 
Very Best Training in the World - By PROFESSIONALS 


BRIGADE SECURITY FORCES 

P.O. BOX 1237, MOORESVILLE. NC 28115 USA 
BROCHURE $1.00 PHONE (704) 663-6740 


TIMBERSHEPHERD® 

Timberwolf/German Import Shepherd 

As featured in SWAT MAGAZINE, Nov. ’83 
* Survival Guide Magazine, Aug. ’84 “ “ 

American Survival Guide Magazine, Fetx ’87 
Atlanta Journal-Constitution Sunday Magazine, Jan., ’88 


Home & Family Protection 
Pups & Professional Training Available 
EXCELLENT WITH CHILDREN 

—Shipping Available Worldwide— 

LRRP K-9 SERVICES, INC. 

Box 1620 ME • Aiken, SC 29602 • (803) 649-5936(24 Hrs.) 
-SEND $3.00 FOR BFtOCHURE^ 
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NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be 
products for which sale, possession 
or interstate transportation may be 
restricted, prohibited or subject to 
special licensing requirements in 
your state. Purchasers should con¬ 
sult the local law enforcement au¬ 
thorities in their area. 


OVERSEAS, STATESIDE. $100-$1000 daily. Now hiring. 
FREE list. ZINCS 117, Box 13110, Las Vegas, NV 89112 
(143) 


FOR SALE 


VIETNAM PHOTO OF SPECIAL FORCES fort as it was in 

1968. This 11x14 photo is in color and highly detailed. 11 xl 4— 
$21.95 ppd. Oak frame included. Send check or money order 
to: Real Life Company PO Box 1786, Everett, WA 98206. Allow 
4-6 weeks delivery. (143) 


FREEDOM COUNTRY 



20 BIG acres in WESTERN MONTANA, starting at $9850. 
Trout fishing, backpacking, camping. Elk, deer, moose, 
bear. ADJACENT to National Forest, near established towns. 
Yellowstone and Glacier National Parks nearby. GUARAN¬ 
TEED ACCESS, INSURED TITLE, WARRANTY DEED. FREE 
color brochure, photos, maps. 

-FULL MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE- 
CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-592-5990 
TREASURE STATE RANCHES 
210 Milwaukee Street, Dept. S 
Deer Lodge, Montana 59722 (406) 846-1000 


CJEC^DtlffiC^G I SUPPLY 


Send (2.00 
For 200 Item Catalog! 


R.D. #10 BOX 10419, NEWTON, NEW JERSEY 07860 

COMBAT 
ASSAULT VEST 

Woodland Camo 

* 89 °° 


5.5fimm/7.62mm/9mni SMG 

6 tage pockets hold 12 30 m 
556 mm magazines. 12 ?j62mm 
a 12 9mm SMG 2 chest acces¬ 
sory pockets 2 large inside 
pockets ho« 12 more mazarines, 
krnte. pistol, etc Attaching points 
on back tor Alice Gear Quick 
release buckles One sue Ids all 

3&201)946-62604t 



ORDERING INSTRUCTIONS Mill) OrNir. pruul 
cfctkl v Kill & Mulir CirR ftlOy KCi|lil. NO 
COOT III Hirdiullii !j 100% iiinaliil Ruiliilt 
it Aliiki. Hr»ill iU fitrli Ri» ill 5 % far iNippli|. 



MINIATURE FM TRANSMITTER size of postage stamp. 
Transmits to any FM radio $24.95. Bug detector detects hidden 
transmitters $49.95. Vector Scientific, 1559-J East Amar 
Road, Suite 331 West Covina, CA 91792, (144) 

WATERBALLOON SLINGSHOT Launches waterballoons 
130 yards. Guaranteed. Send check or money order for $13. to 
C.X. Blaster P.O. Box 3843F, South Pasadena CA 91031. 
(143) _ 

DO YOU HAVE FEAR of attack, rape, murder? The Guardian. 
The ultimate self protection device for non-violent people. Will 
render any attacker helpless. Send check or money order for 
$29.95 plus $5.00 for shipping to: York Merchandise Co., 275 
Salem Street, Lawrence, MA 01843. (143) 

RUSSIAN MILITARY EQUIPMENT, Listing of Original & Re- 
production Uniforms & Insignia, Send $1.00 for Color Photo & 
List. A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221. (143)_ 

INTERNATIONAL MILITARIA SALE, Uniforms & Equipment 
from around the World, List .500. A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, 
CO 80221. (143)_ 

FRENCH CAMOUFLAGE FIELD JACKETS, 4 Pocket Light¬ 
weight Jacket in “LIZARD” Camo NEW $50.00 A.H.A., Box 
21606, Denver, CO 80221. (143)_ 

ENDURANCE FOOD! When survival depends on altertness 
and strength, ULTRAENERGY gives you the critical edge. 
Light, water-tight mealpacks are easy to carry and store for up 
to seven years. Used by endurance athletes since 1985 with 
incredible results. Send $25 for SOF INTRO KIT (4 mealpacks, 
mixing bottle). Add $3.50/kit shipping. CA residents add 6.5% 
tax. Procyn Industries: 13306 East Whittier Blvd., #9SOF, 
Whittier, CA 90602. Credit card orders call (800) 54-ULTRA, 
For information only send one 25c stamp. (143) 

520 RUGGED, WOODED ACRES, 40 miles from Ft. Smith, 
AR, in Oklahoma, with states largest cave system. Easy, but 
limited access. $130,000. Call 501-785-5632, or write: Cave, 
Box 2331, Ft. Smith, AR 72902. (143)_ 

GERMAN M43 WWM HLEMETS cpI w/liner & strap $69 + $5 
pp. Genuine-Steel-Like New-Very Limited Supply VISA/MC 
612-377-6714. COMPLETE CATALOG $1. (or 4 25 cent 
stamps) ADOLF’S, 2607 Hennepin #310, Minneapolis, MN 
55408 (149) 



R€GIM€NTfH INSIGNIfl & UlCflPONRV 

SflS • RAF • BLACK UUftTCH 

PARR • AM • CAMERONS 

RSDG • AN • GUARDS etc. 



Import Catalog $2.00 


BRITISH RCGnun IMPORTS 

Deportment-6 

P.O. Box 50473 * Nashville, TN 37205 


LATEST MODEL 6 SHOT 

ITALIAN AUTOMATIC TEAR GAS GUN 


$9*?p 



ONLY 

" POSTPAID 

Fires 22 cal. tear 

§ as or blank ammo. _ 

olid metal. 6 shot, clip — - —v 
fed. Rapid firing. With in- \ 

structions. 

For self-protection, theatre, doa ! 

training, sports. Purchaser must * ._ _ 

be over 21. Money back guarantee. 

WESTBURY SALES CO, Ca,i,wnia - 
^Dept- TA-9-SF 156 Post Avenue, Weatbury, New Voile 11590 


TELEPHONE LISTENING DEVICE 


Record telephone conversations in your otlice or 
home Connects between any cassette or tape 
recorder and your telephone 'ine. Starts auto- 
malicaiiy when phone is answered. Records both 
sides of conversation Stops recorder when 
phone is hung up. 



$19.95 


EACH Oty Avail 


Super Powerful 
FM TRANSMITTER 

Many times more powerful than other transmitters 
Transmits up to V. mile to any FM radio -Easy to 
Assemble Kit - up to 9V battery (not met.) 

For catalog of Transmitters, Voice Scramblers and 
other specialty items, enclose $2 00 to USI Corp 

Call 407-725-1000 or send $19.95 + (1.00 
shipping per Item to: USI Corp., P.O. Box 
SF-2052, Melbourne, FL 32902 COD’* OK. 



2-WAY RADIOS Do you need good communications? Re¬ 
ceive any frequency, transmit any frequency, voice scramb¬ 
ling/descrambling, jamming etc.. . 2-way radios any/all types, 
high or low power. Base stations, mobiles, handhelds, pagers, 
repeaters & compact handhelds that fit in the palm of your 
hand, mobile phone equipment, etc., antennas and all acces¬ 
sories. New and used. All top quality equipment. Send busi¬ 
ness size self-addressed stamped envelope or phone number 
to: RADIOS, PO Box 2266, Athens, OH 45701 or call (614) 
594-5983. (143) _ 

RARE WARTIME POSTERS! Hitler, Iwo Jima, Churchill, 
Tanks, Warplanes, Battleships, Old Recruiting Posters, British 
War Posters, Custers Last Stand, 100’s more in stock! Deli¬ 
cious Pinups: Blondes, Brunettes with dangerous curves! 
Many other topics, also low prices! $1 for catalog. Liberty 
Poster Co. #112F, Box 268559, Chicago, IL 60626-8559. Act 
Now Soldier! (143) 


FREE 


FREE 40-PAGE PRIVACY CATALOG. Cash income opportu¬ 
nities. Secret loans. Home businesses. New credit, jobs, de¬ 
grees, foreign passports. EDEN PRESS, Box8410-SR, Foun¬ 
tain Valley, CA 92728. (147) 


FREE CATALOG See our large selection of diplomas, cita¬ 
tions and awards for military — martial arts — weapons and 
more! The finest quality available. Over 100 types, call or write: 
Docuprints, 1005-H E. Altamonte Dr., Altamonte Springs, FL 
37201. (407) 830-9333. (143) 


FREE KUNG FU LESSONS Guaranteed satisfaction. Send $1 
for postage: McLisa, P.O. Box 1755 Dept. SF89-I, Honolulu, 
HI. 96806 (146) 


KNIVES • BAYONETS 


FREE DISCOUNT KNIFE catalog. Major brands, Military Dag¬ 
gers, Swords, Butterfly. Stars. Airguns, Gift with order. Save. 
Write! Midwest, C6211, 9043 South Western, Chicago, IL 
60620. (143) 


MAILING SERVICES 


CONFIDENTIAL MAIL FORWARDING/REMAILING Discreet 
and inexpensive. Special services. Send SASE for details: 
EMS, 6005 7th Ave., Brooklyn, NY 11220. (143)_ 

REMAILING: West Germany $2 includes postage. Confiden¬ 
tial forwarding, receiving, holding. Brochure $1. TWG, Post- 
fach 1151, 6460 Gelnhausen, West Germany. (148) 


SECRECY — reliable mail receiving/forwarding, remails $1. 
Meyer, 721 Church St., Medina, NY 14103. (143) 


SURVEILLANCE 

TELEPHONE 



This is a normal functioning telephone! 

EXCEPT it has a secret built in monitor. 

Only YOU can call and monitor all conversations, using a 
secret code, and never be detected! Range Unlimited 

$175.00 - 6 month Warranty - Phone Tap Catalog $3.00 
LISTEN ELECTRONICS, 603 Elgin, Muskogee. OK 74401 

1-800-633-TAPS 


LAW ROUND, INERT 

66MM NEW $65 

Shipping included 
continental 
U.S. only. 
VISA/MC 
CODs $3 

product catalog 602-749-5730 

C&T ENTERPRISES 

P.O. Box 18564_Tucson, AZ 85731 



UNUSUAL BOOKS 


OVER 900 TITLES—ALL AT DISCOUNT PRICES! 

MANY AVAILABLE NOWHERE ELSE 
PRIVACY • UNDERGROUND BUSINESS • NEW IDENTITY 
BLACK MARKET • LEGAL SELF-HELP • SURVEILANCE 
SURVIVAL • DISGUISE • CRIME • REVENGE • CHEMISTRY 
EXOTIC WEAPONS * FIREWORKS • LOCATING PERSONS 
PLUS MANY OTHER CONTROVERSIAL SUBJECTS-DISCOUNTED' 
HUGE 112 PAGE DISCOUNT CATALOG-SI (Ref.) 


ANVIL • Box 640383F » El Paso, TX 79904 



'S MOST 
POWERFUL 
AIRGUN 

$129.95 

Scope $24.95 


HUNT AND KILL BIGGER GAME 
ELK, DEER, SHEEP, DUCKS, GEESE 

Send $2 for brochure. 

For VISA/MC orders phone 702-294-0100. 


AirPower Sabot Cannons 

707 Wells Rd. Suite 2SF. Boulder City. NV 89005 
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MOVING FAST? Keep a permanent address for as low as 
$7/month. Not a box number but your own address and ste. 
number. Also available—phone number, remailing, mail for¬ 
warding and more. ALL CONFIDENTIAL. For information en¬ 
close a stamp to THE BRANCH OFFICE, 3341 W. Peoria Ave., 
Phoenix, AZ 85029. (143)_ 

PRIVATE MAIL SERVICE Letters Packages, whatever, re¬ 
route, hold or rendezvous at your convenience. Wilson, PO 
Box 22, Amherst, OH 44001. (147) 


MISCELLANEOUS 


SPECIAL PURPOSE AMMO: Tracers, stun guns. Send $1.00 
for catalog: Horizons Unlimited, 9208 Kingston Pike, Suite 195, 
Knoxville, TN 37922. (145) 

WORLDWIDE CAMOUFLAGE & EQUIPMENT, Summer/Fall 
Catalog of Camouflage, Equipment & Insignia from over 25 
Countries! Send $1.00 INTERNATIONAL MILITARY SUPP- 
LY, Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221 (143)_ 

RUSSIAN ARMY BELTS, Genuine Issue Belt & Brass Buckle 
NEW $48.00 A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221 (143) 

SEAL TEAM SECRETS Discover methods to become fearful¬ 
ly powerful, mentally and physically. Write for free information: 
Elite Performance, PO Box 4038, Virginia Beach, VA 23454. 
H44)_ 

REAL MEN EAT CHIU!!! 12 complete recipes — some HOT 
enough to cauterize hemorrhoids! $2.00: Greenrdige, PO Box 
527, Marlboro, MA 01752. (143)_ 

LOWER PRICE. World Inel Report, the best source for hard 
data, mailed twice/month. Sample US$1.50 one year 
US$19.95. PO Box 1265, Merchantville, NJ 08109. (147) 


$3. GETS 1,000 ITEM Fully Illustrated Military Surplus Cata¬ 
log. Deduct $3 first order. New-Used Military Surplus Clothing, 
Camping Gear, Survival Gear, War Game Supplies. Okl Sarge 
PX, 4344 Archer Ave., Dept. 171-9, Chicago, 1L 60632. (149) 

MILITARY SURPLUS CATALOG! Over 120 pages of military, 
security, survival, recreational, clothing, knives and literature, 
genuine Gt issue equipment for the military or out doors man 
send $2. (Refunded on first purchase) to: Eagle’s View Lodge, 
PO Box 557, Dept SOF, Waterford Works, NJ 08069. (144) 

GENUINE MILITARY CLOTHING, GEAR, EQUIPMENT, 
AND INSIGNIA. Our name has meant quality tor over 65 years. 
Catalog, $2. Kaufman’s West Army & Navy Goods. Dept. 
A-209, 1660 Eubank, Albuquerque, NM. 87112 (146) 


SURVIVAL 


USAF SURVIVAL GUIDE genuine Combat Pilot Survival kit 
issue. 121 waterproof pages. Escape/Evasion, Nuc/Bio/Chem 
protection. Limited stock. $14.95 + $1.50 handling. TME, 
9430 Golflinks #300S, Tucson, AZ 85730. (143) 


TRAINING 


RANGER, AIRBORNE, BODYGUARD TRAINING Catalog 
and information $6. ($10 foreign) USTC, 2020 N. Broadway, 
Ste. 103, Santa Ana, CA 92706. (146) 


VEHICLES 


IS IT TRUE you can buy Jeeps for $44 through the U.S. 
Government? Get the facts today! Call 1-312-742-1142 ext 
331-A. (143) 


VIDEOS 


MILITARY INSIGNIA CATALOG— Over 6,000 different Hems 
and genuine military clothing and equipment Send $2. Kauf¬ 
man's West Army & Navy Goods, Dept. A-509,1660 Eubank, 
Albuquerque, NM 67112. (146?_ 

CRIMEFJGHTERS send $2 for Police Catalog. BPEC, Dept. 
SN1188, Box 7638, Moreno, CA 92303. (150) 


OPTICS 


BINOCULARS, SPOTTING SCOPES, CLOTHING Free 
Catalog! Zeiss, Swarovski, Leitz, Nikon. Finest brand names, 
lowest prices. We repair all brands of binoculars and scopes. 
Optical Advantage. Box 32791F, Baltimore, MD 21208 (301) 
663-3306. (143) 


SECURITY PRODUCTS 


HIGHLY SENSITIVE, ULTRA SMALL FM transmitters (bugs). 
Highest quality, lowest prices. Catalog $2. Cony Electronics 
Distributors, PO Box 4172, Springfield, tL 62708. (143) 


SURPLUS 


ARMY SURPLUS Large inventory new and used, plus survival 
items. Send $1 (refundable) for price list: Hugh Wade’s Oak- 
shire Place, Hwy. 51 South, Union City, TN 38261. (143) 



Full Size U.S. and Vietnamese Medals. Ribbons, 
Badges. Fine Display Cases. Miniature Medals, 
Personal Service, Display the valuable Medals 
awarded you or your family. Guaranteed! 

EZ3 0 free catalog •• gjjTfl 

_ 

FT HARRISON P.0. INDIANAPOLIS, IN 46216-9998 


NAVY SEAL VIDEOS! Museum Collection includes: "NAVY 
SEALS IN VIETNAM’’ Cowritten by Seal Team One Members. 
Covers uniforms, weapons, equipment — all gear peculiar to 
SEALS $15.95. Also “Navy Seals On Patrol”—Incredible rare 
footage of Real Seals on patrol! Shot in Vietnam 1968 by Seal 
Team One Members. See entire operation performed and 
explained! A MUST for every serious collector $21.95. Also 
"MEN WITH GREEN FACES” and “SOMEONE SPECIAL" 
Navy Special Warfare Tapes $24.95 each. $ave get all four 
$76.95. Profit from sales benefit UDT-SEAL MUSEUM. LOTI 
GROUP, Dept. A, 8341 SW 157 Ave. Ste. 311, Miami, FL 
33193. (Charlie) 


U.S. MILITARY INSIGNIA: 
1940 through Current 
Large Catalog, $2.00 

SAUNDERS 

Box 3133-SF • Naples, FL 33939-3133 


ALL YOUR SPECIALIST 
KOOKS FROM ONE SOURCE 

Angriff, Allan, Blacksmith, Butokukai 
CEP, Desert/Turbo, Eden, J. Flores 
House of Hits, Information Pub., Lancer 
Loompanics, Mentor, Mem I, Minuteman 
Paladin, Lyle Stuart, The Technology Group 
— plus After the Battle (sole distributor) 

Send SAE for FREE Catalog/Order Form. Visit 
the World's largest military, aviation & naval 
bookstore; SKY BOOKS INTERNATIONAL 
48 E 50th Street, New York, NY 10022 
Phone: 718-359-6969 / Open Mon-Sat 10-7 

® 5KY BOOKS f\ 

INTERNATIONAL 


FIREWORKS VIDEO! Inside factory, assembly then launch off 
BIG shells. HOT! $29.95 plus $2 shipping. Video Savant, Box 
S, 408 Sheridan South, Minneapolis, MN 55405. (143) 

SEE MILITARY AND POLITICAL HISTORY as it actually 
happened! WWI through the Falklands Campaign. Over 300 
titles on videocassette. Send $1 for illustrated catalog. Interna¬ 
tional Historic Films Dept. 11C, Box 29035, Chicago, IL60629 
043 ) 

VIETNAM VIDEO — Original never before seen 8mm and 
16mm films from Vietnam available on video tape. Catalog 
$1.00 Vietnam Video, PO Box 15619 Detroit, Ml 48215 (144) 

WWII VIDEOS: Jeeps, trucks, tanks, US Army Training films, 
more! Free Catalog, SASE, Vintage Video, PO Box 551S, 
Greencastie, PA 17225. (143) 


WANTED 


WANTED: Viking Sport 90, Dry suit, black, mens large. Doug 
Haese, 4553A North 27th Si, Milwaukee, Wl 53209. 414/ 
673-6315. (143)_ 

RHODESIA VETS AND RHODEStAMS Contact RVA, PO Box 
1221, Agoura Hills, CA 91301 or call (213) 234-9201. The RVA 
is a non-politicaf, non-military/paramilitary organization. (149) 


MILITARY COLLECTORS 


postpaid. • German War Badges • postpaid. 



Sub — Iron Cross — Wound 


Your choice any one = $8.00 or all 3 = $20.00. All are 
full size, not miniatures. These made from originals. Your 
choice W.W. ft^ or #2 (state choice). We have most 
complete st ock of W.W. tt2 German badges-caps-flags, 
etc. in U.S. n* u urn 11 aj ici cilffiMr *" 

Postpaid. (Sent free with any order). 

Our 224 page fully illustrated CATALOG - $5.00. 

W.W. n Ltd. Box 2063-F, St. Louis, Mo. 63158 




International 
Military Supply 

P.O. Box 2568 • Columbus, GA 31902 U.S.A. 

THE ORIGINAL 
“NAM” 
BOONIE HAT 

'Jilw 

A favorite of American fighting men in 
Vietnam. Original 2” short brim design. 
Made of 100% ripstop cotton. 

Color: Olive drab 

Sizes: 7, 7%, 7Y2 'Add $4.95 Shipping 

1 - 800 - 247-4541 

GA Call Collect (404) 689-3455 
Catalog $2.00 m 

Refundable with order W Wr* SP. 


SIS’— 


'■-<//.” C 12.95* 
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“ ..The Right Of 
The People lb Keep 
And Bear Arms...” 


— Second Amendment, U.S . Constitution 



Today’s Headlines Remind Us Why 

The students of Beijing did not have a Second Amendment right to defend themselves when the soldiers came. 

All they had was the hope and dream of liberty. Because tyranny cannot tolerate armed citizens, these brave young 
Chinese could only hurl words and hold out empty hands against an army. 

There is no right to bear arms in Soviet Georgia. Once again, a totalitarian regime would not tolerate it. 

That’s why the Georgian people could not stop Soviet agents from first registering and later confiscating 66,000 
personal firearms. Dictators are quick to send their soldiers against speechmakers. But not against armed citizens. 

America’s founding fathers understood that an armed people are a free people. Free to defend themselves against 
crime and violence. Free to rise up against tyranny. That’s why the individual armed citizen remains one of democracy’s 
strongest symbols. 

The National Rifle Association’s defense of firearms isn’t just about hunting, or competitive shooting, or even 
personal protection. The right to own a firearm is a statement about freedom. If you don’t get the message, take another 
look at the photographs. Read the headlines again. These words and images — and a million bitter tears — tell it all. 

Time and Newsweek magazines 
rejected publication of this message 
for undisclosed reasons. 


Space Provided by Soldier of Fortune Magazine 





IMMEDIATE 

SHIPMENT 


■ USAF 

Flight Jacket 
(Type MA-1) 

Outer shell of water¬ 
proof. windproof 
100% nylon. Lined 
with polyester fibrefill 
for comfort zone of 
about 20°to55°F. 

Reversible to survival 
orange; features large 
inside,outside and 
sleeve pockets.Our 
most popular jacket 
for years!! 

SizesrS. M, L. XL 
Choose colors: sage green or black 
Item #C-500 ... Regular lengths .. $54.95 

Long lengths (M, L, XL). ....... ... $69.95 


We 1 re America's 
Army G. Navy Store!! 

For Over 65 Years The Kaufman Name Has 
Meant The Finest In Genuine Military 
Goods, Gear, Equipment and Insignia. 


Watch Cap - 100% Wool 


Tight Ribbed Weave 
Roll Down to Cover Ears 
When Desired 
One Size Fits All 

Choose Color - 
Black or Olive 
Drab (00) Green 
Ilia #H-355 
S6.00.each. 



USAF Heavyweight Flight Jacket -Type N2B 
DESIGNED FOR TEMPERATURES OF -10° TO 32° F. 


I Polyester Fiberfill 
Lining - (Maximum 
Warmth Per Ounce) 

■ Nylon Shell - 
(Waterproof & 
Windproof) 


Pile Line Hood - 
(drapes over shoulder 
when not needed) 

■ Flap Under Zipper 
to Prevent 
“Cold Spots'' 


GENUINE GI 



■ Military 
Berets - 

Jaunty.daring and 
classy — like the 
professional’s who 
wear them! These are 
official regulation berets 
of 100% vat dyed wool and meeting all military 
specs. Made expressly for us by the prime military 
contractor 

Choose the official headgear of: 

□ Special Forces (green) Item #H-425 

□ Ranger (black) Item #H-435 

□ Airborne Paratroopers (maroon) Item #H-430 

□ Artillery/Guardian Angels (red) Item #H-440 

Sizes: 6% to 7% 

(Not sure of your size? Tell us how many inches 
around your head where you wear your hat. We’ll 
send the correct one) ... — $14.95. 


Medic’s Kit Bag - 

styled like the ones 
used in Vietnam. Nylon 
with 3 zippered com¬ 
partments that fold 
open. New. 
, ltem#S-29G. $27.75. 



WE SHIP C.0.D.-C.0.D. FEE $4.50 


■ Drill Instructor/Smokcy 
The Bear Hat - 

Here's a hat with character!! No 
one who wears it escapes 
a personality change. An 
uncontrollable urge to shout 
orders or heap abuses, pursue flamers, or 
write traffic tickets. Let your true or wistful self be 
heard! 

Finest quality, 100% wool felt, made in USA. 

Sizes: 6% to 7% 

Item #H-300 ,$23.95. 

■ Genuine Leather Chin Strap - 

Item #H-305 . $2.95. 

■ Acorn Hat Cord (as shown) (Specify color :gold 
metallic, black/gold metallic, yellow, red. light blue 
silver) 



Sizes: S, M, 
Land XL. 

$99.95. 
Hern #C-550 


WHEN IN NEW YORK CITY VISIT OUR 
ORIGINAL STORE AT319W.42ND ST., 
NEAR TIMES SQUARE. 

(PRICES MAY VARY AT NYC STORE) 


I Anglehead 

item #H-3io . $8.95. Flashlites - 




SATISFACTION 

GUARANTEED 


CIA X-Rav Envelope Spray - 




Amazing fluid!! 
r When sprayed onto 
t envelope„makes 
the paper transparent, 
thus permitting easy 
viewing of the contents. After about 30 seconds, the 
paper returns to normal — without a trace of dis¬ 
coloration, stain or odor!! (So no one can tell that the 
envelope has been “X-Rayed".) 

6 fl. oz.can will treat dozens of envelopes. Made in 
USA. 

Caution I Unauthorized access to US Mall Is pro¬ 
hibited by law! Item #A-655 . $7.95/can. 


Regulation G! dog tags set 
of 2 tags and 2 chains (one 4", 
"one 24”). Choose: 

Steel Set Item #X-670 $4.00. 
Black Commando Set Item #X-675 ... $6.00. 

■ Printing for Dog Tags - well 
print anything that fits! (6 lines, 15 spaces per line). 

Item #X-685 ... onty $1.50 per tag ($3.00/set). 


Sorry! No Dog Tag Prtntfng Orders By Telephone. 


■ Dog Tag Silencers - black, non¬ 
glare rubber bumpers for tag. 

Item #X-650 ..... .$1.95/pair. 


■ Kaufman's Catalog - 
A $3.00 Value a 

(An award winner - 

our catalog has I , 

been acclaimed Dyl 

presidents and i ' 

heads of state) l 

Call or write for L VV j 

your free copy. ]L 


BDU Cap, Winterwcight 
(with earflaps) 

Latest military issue. 
Features lined flaps which 
can fold down to keep 
your ears warm and tuck 
Jnto the hat when the 
weatherb balmy. 
Sizes run small. 
Choose: woodland 

Sizes: 7, 7V*, 7% 7%"~ camo w 00 9 rB0n 

Item #H-270 . ..$8.50. 


GENUINE Gl 


indestructable plastic:waterproof, 
non-glare, clips onto any belt Uses 
2 D cel! batteries (not included) 
and comes complete with spare 
bulb and extra lenses. Choose: 0D 
green or black. 

Item #R-165. $6.95. 

j* ■ Krypton Bulbs for 
GI Flashlite - 

high intensity bulb makes your light twice as bright" 
(will work in any standard flashlite). Installs in 
seconds. 

Item #R-725.. .. $2.95/pkg of 2 bulbs. 



SHIPPING 


Please include appropriate shipping costs from chart below with 
each order. Amounts shown include costs of postage, packaging, 
insurance and handling 


Orders up to $10.00 . 

$3.75 

Orders from $10.01 to 20.00 

4.50 

Orders from $20.01 to 35 00 

5 25 

Orders from $35.D1 to 50 00 

5.90 

Orders from $50.01 to 70.00 . 

6 90 

Orders from $70.01 to 90.00.. 

7.90 

Orders over $90.00 

8 90 



Canadian Orders-Sand Double Amount Indicated. 

ORDER TOLL FREE 
1 -800*545*0933 

MONDAY-SATURDAY 


ARMY&NAVY GOODS 

( 505 ) 293-2300 

Dept. A-309 1660 Eubank NE Albuquerque. NM 87112 

FAX: 505-275-1441 




















































NO POSTAGE 
NECESSARY 
IF MAILED 
IN THE 

UNITED STATES 


BUSINESS REPLY MAIL 


FIRST-CLASS MAIL PERMIT NO. 1000 SCRANTON, PA 


POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY ADDRESSEE 

NORTH AMERICAN 
SCHOOL OF FIREARMS 

925 OAK STREET 
SCRANTON PA 18540-9981 
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FREE DANNER BOOT CATALOG 



Select your new boots from our detailed 
full-color catalog, showing the complete 
selection of styles and sizes. 

Call us toll-free: 

1 - 800 - 345-0430 

from 9 to 4 Pacific time, or mail this card 
today for your FREE Danner Catalog. 


Name Phone # 


Address 



City 

State 

Zip 


SF 






BUSINESS REPLY CARD 

FIRST CLASS PERMIT NO. A-453 PORTLAND, OREGON 
POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY ADDRESSEE 



DANNER SHOE MFG. CO. 

12722 N.E. Airport Way 
Portland, Oregon 97230 












Tactical Advantage 

— by Crossfire 



— the world's first 
pump*activated semi-auto 
Rifle/ Shotgun combination. 


== 405 RABBIT TRAIL • EDGEFIELD, S.C. 29824 

NOW OFFERED IN 

"Dedicated to producing an elite class of firearms” ,308/12 ga. 





